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. Dramatis Perſonæ 


ME N. 


Rgante, Father to Octavio and Zerbinetta. 
Geronte, Father to Leander and Hiacintha. 
Octavio, Son to Argante, and in love with Hiacintha. 
Leander, Son to Geronte, and in love with Zerbinetta- 
Scapin, Servant to Leander. 

Silveſter, Servant to Octavio. 

Carlos, A Sharper. 

Tuo Porters. 


WOMEN. 


Zerbinetta, believ'd a Gypſie, but found to be 
Daughter #0 Argante; in love with Leander. 


HiaGntha, Ddughter to Getönte, in lode4vich OQiyio.: 
Nerina, Nurſe to Hiacintha. N 
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Oauvio, Silveſter: 


O CT AVI O. 


d News for one in love; How ſe- 
N vere are the Extremities I am. xeduc d 

REI to ? you fay, Silyefer, that you heard at 

48 dhe Port that my Father Tn! 

CES Sil. v... 

— oct. That he e ies te * 

x : ing. 

Silv. This very Morning. 

Oct. And that te returns with a 8 to Marry me? 

Sil. Yes. 


od. To.a Daughtet of Signior Geronte's? 
Silv,. Of Signior Geroxte's, 
Oct. And that ſhe is ſent for ro Tarentum hither, for. 
that e Ho 1 
v. Les 
O#. And this you heard i tro FR Uncle? 
Fu Lo V. Az 


£2 


cumſtance, and repeat things ju 


4 © The CuEATS of SCAPIN. 
+Silv;.From your Uncle. | 
oct. To whom my Father communicateditby a Letter? 
Silv. By a Letter. 7 1 | 
OZ. And that Uncle, you ſay; knows all our Affairs? 
oi. All our ² „ o pers 
Oct. Prithee ſpeak, and don't ſnatch the Words out of 


my Mouth in this manner. 


Silu. What have I more wo ay? You forget no Cir- 
as they are. 
Oi. Give me Advice, at leaſt, and tell me what's to 
be done in ſuch a cruel! Conjuncture. 4 
Silv. Faith, I'm as deep in the Dirt as you in the Mitre, 
and have need-of Advice myſelf. 5 of 
OZ. I'm, murder'd by this damn'd Return. 
Silv. I'm no leſs ſo. | - 
Oct. When my Father ſhall come to the Knowledge of 
things, a ſudden Storm of impetuous Reprimands will fall 


- upon me. 


Silu. Reprimands: are nothing; wou'd.to Heaven I 
were well quit-at that Price! But for my part, ] am like- 
ly to pay dear for your Follies, and methinks I ſee a Cloud 
of Baſtinadoes forming afar off, which will come and 

- break. over my Shoulders. | 

Oct. How {hall I get out of this Trouble: | 

Silv. That's what you ſhou'd have thought of before 
you threw yourſelf into it. | A 

O# You kill me with your unſeaſonable Leſſons. 

Silu., Lou kill me much more by your hair-brain'd 

ons. | 7 

O83. What muſt I do? What Reſolution can I take? 

What Remedy fly to? : | 15 


' SCENE ll. 


Octavio, Silveſter, and Scapin. 


Sca. What now, Signior Octavio, what ails you? Why 
are you ſo diſorder d? You ſeem troubled. : 
O#. Ah, honeſt Scapin, 1 am loſt; 1 am paſt Hopes, I 
am the moſt unfortunate of Mankind. 
Sca. How! 


04a, 
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oct. Have not you heard my Mis fortune? 

Scap. No. : * 

od. My Father is returning with Signior Geronte, and 
they deſign. to Marry me.. 3 

Scap. Well, and where's the great Misfortune of that? 
oct. Alas! you do not know the Cauſe of my Uneaſi- 
neſs. HEY” 

Scap. No, but 'tis your Fault if Iden'tknowit; Iam a con- 
ſolative Man; one that intereſts-himſelf in the Affairs of 
Young People. e e 
' OA, Ah! Scapin, if you could find ſome Invention, 
forge ſome Machine, to deliver me from the Trouble 
I am in, I ſnou'd be eternally oblig'd to you. 

Scap. To tell you the truth, very few things are impo{- 
ſible to me when I have a Mind to it. I have certain! 
receiv'd from Heayen a very fine Genius for the Legerde- 
main of Wit, for thoſe ingenious Gallantries which the 


1 Vulgar call Cheats; and I may without Vanity 


ay that none was ever more skilful in Tricks and In- 


trigues, or that has 2 more Glory than I in that 
noble Trade: But, fait 

and I have renounc'd all thoſe thinꝑs e er ſince the Grief 
of à certain Bufineſs I w:s involy'd in. be 


Merit was too ill us'd to Day, 


Oct. What Buſineſs, Scapi: : 1 
Scap. An Accident wherein I fell out with Juſtice ? 
OF. With Juſtice? ? | 

Scap. Yes, we had a ſmall Quarrel together. 

silv. What, you and ſuſtice? 2858 

Scap. Yes, ſhe us d me very ill, and I am ſo provok d at 


the Ingratitude of the Age, that Tm reſolv'd to give over. 


But Mum. Tell me your Adventure however. 
Of. You know, Scapin, that two Months] ago Signior 
Geronte and my Father embark d together upon a Voyage 
about ſome Commerce they were concern'd in, 
Scap. That I know. | | 
OX. And that Leander and I were left by our Fung s 
I under the Conduct of Silveſter, and Leander under thy 
Direction. | 5 
Scap. Yes, and I have acquitted myſelf mighty well of 
my Charge. ' | 


A3 >. = 
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OZ. Some time afterwards, Leander met with a young 
Gypſic with whom he fell in Love. . 
Scap. That I know too. | 
Ocz. We being great Friends, he preſently inform'd me 
of his Love, and carried me to ſee her; ſhe was hand- 
ſome enough, but not ſo much as he wou'd have had me 
thought her. All he talk d of to me was of her; he ex- 
aggerated every Moment to me her Beauty and her Grace- 
fulneſs; praiſed to me her Wit, and mention d with Tran- 
ſport the Charms of her Converſation, whereof he repea- 
ted even the minuteſt Word, which he 17 endea- 
vour'd to make me think the moſt ſprightly int e World. 
He quarrelld with me ſometimes for not being ſenſible of 
the Things he told me, and was always blaming me for 
my indifference to the Flames of Love. 0 
Scap. I don't yet ſee whete this will rec. 

Of. One Day as I was going with him to the People 
that kept the Oles of his Addreſſes, we heard in a little 
Houſe of a By- ſtreet, ſome Complainings mixt with abun- 
dance of Sobbings We enquir'd what it was? a Woman 
told us, Sighing, that we might ſee there a pitiful Specta- 
cle of two Strangers; and that unleſs we were inſenſible, 
we ſhou'd be touch'd at it, 114} Ft 

Scap. What can this lead to? _ 3 

Oz. Curioſity made me preſs Leander to ſee what it 
was. We enter'd in a Hall, where we ſaw an old Wo- 
man who lay a dying, aſſiſted by a Servant Maid who 
was bemoaning her, a young Girl melting into Tears, the 
- Moſt charming, the moſt touching that can ever be ſeen. 

cup. Oh! Oh! an 14 | 

Oct. Another wou'd have appear'd frightful in the Con- 
dition ſhe was in; for all the Dreſs ſhe was a {mall 
Petticoat, with a Night Waſtcoat which wgs of plain Fu- 
ſtian; her Headcloaths were a yellow Corhet, tuck'd up 
at the top of her Head, from which her Hair fell diſor · 
derly on her Shoulders; and yet dreſt in this manner. 
the ſhone with a thouſand Charms, and her whole Perſon. 
was nothing but Agreeableneſs. 

Seap, Now I have an inkling on t. 


62. 


The CRATS of Six. 7 
OZ. if thou hadſt ſeen her, Scapin, in the Condition 
chat 1 did, thou woud'ſt have thought her admirable. 
7 Scap. I don't doubt it, and without having ſeen her I 
pperceive fhe was perfectly ay wie”, | 
od. Her Tears were not ſuch diſagreeable Tears as diſ- 
figure a Face? She was graceful even in weeping, and her 
Grief was the moſt engaging that can be imagined, 

Scap. Yes to. be. ſure. 

Odd. She made every one burſtinto Tears, by thrawing 
herſelf fondly, upgn the Body of the dying Perſon whom 
ſhe, call d her dear Mother; every body was moy'd to 
ſee ſo much good Nature. 

 Scap. Tis indeed touching ! I ſee twas that good Na- 
ture made you love her. re 

OZ; Ah, Scapin ! A Barbarian would have fal'n in love 
with her. EE | Sp 

Scep. Certainly. How cou'd he have belpt it? 

OZ. After ſome Words, with which I try d to aſſwage 
the Grief of that charming Mourner, we went from thence. 
] askt Leander what he thought of her, he anſwer d me 
coldly that ſhe was pretty engugh. I. was piqued at the 
Coldneſs with which he ſpoke of her, and wou'd not diſ- 
cover to him the Effect which her Beauty had made on 
my Heart. | I | 

Silv. If you don't abridge this Story, here's enough to 
laſt us till to Morrow. Let me conclude it i two Words. 
His Heart takes Fire that very Moment. He is impatient 
till he had comforted his amiable Mourner. His frequent 
Viſits are rejected by the Servant, who by the Mother's 
Death is become the Goyerneſs u pas my Gentleman 


C err 


„ 


into Deſpair. He preſſes, ſupplieates, conjures; all won't 
do, he is told that the, Girl, tho without Eſtate, or Sup- 
rt, is of a good Family, and that unleſs he marry d her, 
e muſt; give over his Purſuit, Thus is his Love, encreas'd 
SE by Obſtacks, He, . conſiders, racks, his Brain, reaſons, 
| ballances, and at laſt comes to a eſolution, and has been 
| marry d to her theſe three Days, 6 | 
p Scap, I underſtand. 3 
Silv, Naw add to this the unexpected Return of the Fa- 
ther, who was not look d for this two Months; the Diſ- 
A * ſccovery 
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covery the Uncle has made of our Marriage, and the other 
Match that's concluded for him with the Daughter Ge- 
ronte had by a ſecond Wife, whom tis ſaid he marry'd at 
Tarentum. 

"OX. And further, add the Indigence that amiable Per- 
ſon is in, and my Inability of ſuccouring her. 

Scap. Is this all? What a do here is about a Trifle ! 
Here's much need indeed to be allarm'd! Art not thou a- 
ſham'd to let ſuch a ſmall thing put thee to a Non-plus ? 
A great lubberly Fellow like you not to invent ſome La 
lant Device, ſome pretty little Stratagem or ether that 
might ſettle your Affairs! Fye for Shame. Pox take you 
for a ftupid Aſs. I wiſh you had given me theſe old 
Fellows before to! cheat; I'd have ſhewn them a Trick for 
it; I was not higher than this before I ſignalized myſelf 
by a hundred pretty Turns of Wit. | a 

Silv. I own Heaven has not given me thy Talents, nor 
am 1 fo witty as thee to quarrel with owt 

Oct. Here comes my amiable Hiacintha. 


SCENE 1I. 


Octavio, Scapin, Silveſter, and Hiacintha. 

His. Ah Octavio, is what Silveſter juſt now told Nerina 
true? Is your Father returning with a deſign to marry you.? 

Oct. Yes, charming Hiacintha, and that News has gi- 
ven me the greateſt Affliction. But what do | ſee? You weep? 
Why theſe Tears? Tell me, do you ſuſpect me of Infide- 
lity ? can you not depend on the Love I have for you? 

Hia. Yes Oiavio, I'm ſure you love me now; but how 
can I be certain that you'll always do ſo? 

od. Can any one love you once, and not love you al- 
Ways? 

Hia. I have heard, Octavio, that your Sex are leſs con- 
ſtant in their Loye than ours, and that the Ardor the Men 
ſhew is of a Fire that is as eaſily extinguiſh'd as kindled. 

Oct. Ah! dear Hiacintha, my Heart then is not like that 
of another's, and I perceive that I ſhall for ever love you. 
Hia, I am willing to believe that you think what you 
ſay, nor do I doubt your Words being fincere; but I dread 
b 4 2 
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a Power which will oppoſe the tender Sentiments you 


__— have for me. You depend upon a Father, who 
deſigns to marry you to another; and I'm ſure 1 ſhall 
dye if that Misfortune- happens to me. | 
Od. No, fair Hiacintha, no Father can conſtrain me to 
break my word to you; and I reſolve to quit my Coun- 
try, nay even my Life, if need were, rather quit 
you. I have already taken (before I ever ſaw her) a 
mighty Hatred to her that's deſtin'd for me, and, with- 
out being cruel, I cou'd wifh that the Sea. wou'd always 
beat her off from hence. Therefore I beg you wou'd 
not weep, my amiable Hiacmtha, for your Tears kill me, 
and I can't bear to ſee em. 21 3 
Hia. Since you'd have it fo, Ill dry up my Tears and 
wait patiently for what Heav'n ſhall pleaſe to do with 
me. | 
Od. Heav'n will be favourable to us. 
Hra. It cannot be againſt me, if you are faithful. 
Oct. That I will ſurely be. | 
Hia. Then I ſhall be happy. 
Scap. She's no Idiot, Faith; and ſhe's pretty enough 
too. | 5 * * 
OZ. This is one that, if he will, may be of uſe 
to us. 3194 32 
Scap. I have made great Proteſtations to forſake the 
Nux but if both of you importune me, per- 
aps — 8 ; | 
oa If importuning you wou'd do to obtain your Aid, 
I conjure you with all my Heart to take upon you the 
ſteering of our Bark. | | 
Scap. What, and do you ſay nothing to me 
Hia. Like him I conjure you, by all you hald moſt 


| dear, to ſerve us in our Love. 


Scap. I muſt be human, and ſuffer my ſelf to be pre- 
vail'd upon, I ſee. Well, I will ſerve you. 

Oct. Be _—_— * F 

$cap. Enough. Get you gone and depen n me; 
and pray be ready to endure with firmneſs — 
of your Father. | f 


| $A 
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OZ. I muſt needs confeſs, it makes me tremble. before- 
hand; I have a natural Timorouſneſs which I cannot ſur- 
mount. 415 

Scap. You muſt however appear firm at the firſt ſhock, 
leſt your Weakneſs ſhou'd make him uſe you like an In- 
fant. There, try to compoſe: your. ſelf. Have a little 
Boldneſs, and take care to anſwer reſolutely all he may 
fay to you. 

Oct. Vil do as well as I can. 

Scap. Come, let's have a tryal before-hand. Repeat 


your Part, and ſee if twill do. Come, a reſolute Air, 


your Head up, and your Looks firm. 
O03. Thus? | 
Scap. A little more yet. 
Od. Will this do? wages}. a5: 
Scap. Yes, imagine me to be your Father return d, and 
anſwer me boldly as if twere he himſelf— What, 


Good - for- nothing, infamous Wretch, unworthy. of ſuch a 


Father, dareſt thou appear before me after your fine do- 
ings, after the baſe trick you haye:play'd during my Ab- 
ſence? Is this the Fruit of my Cares, Villain, is this the 
Fruit of my Cares? the Reſpe& you owe me? ls this the 
Reſpect you owe me? Come. Haye you the Inſolence, 
Sirrah, to engage your ſelf without your Father's conſent, 
and contract a clandeſtine Marriage? Anſwer me, Kuave, 


anſwer me. Let's hear what you have to fay for your- 


ſelf —— What the deuce! you remain as tho you were 
Fhunder-ſtruck! | a 
cc. That's becauſe I imagine tis my Father that queſti- 
ons me. c 


Scap. Why for that r ou ou ht not to ſo 
like SE, | my reaſon y 8 0 be 


boldly. 

Scap. You're ſure ont? 

Oct. I'm ſure on't. 

Silv. Well, then, here comes your Father. . 
Od. Oh Heav'ns! I am loft. [Runs out. 
S cap. So ho, Octavio, ſtay. Octavio. So, he's run a- 

way. What a cowardly ſpirited Man tis! however, we'll 
N ſtand the brunt. Silu. 


Oct. I ſhall have more Reſolutian, and anſwer him 
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Sitv. What ſhall I ſay to him: | | 1 

cap. Let me alone; do but follow me. ö 
S GC E N E IV. 

| Scapin, Silveſter, Argante. 

wy | Arg; Was ever any Action like this heard of before? 

Scap. He's already inform'd of the buſineſs, and it runs 

eat | 5 _ in his Head, that, tho alone, he ſpeaks of it 

; % a ; | | 

W Arg. This is a great piece of Raſnneſs! 
Scap. Let's * a little. 8 
Arg. I'd fain know what they can ſay upon this fine 

Match? 9 15 f 


nd Scap. We have taken care of that. 
1 Arg. Wil they pretend to deny the Fact? 
"4 Scap. Net a jot. 
"ad Arg. Or will they undertake to excuſe it!? 
"i Scap. That may be perhaps. £1574 $ 
hs Arg. Do they think to amuſe me with Tales of a Cock 
he and a Bull? 8 n UH | | 
i Sean. A hundred to one but we may. : 
05 An. All they can ſay will be to no purpoſeꝙ. 
-S Scap. Well try that. il 9.05 
W. Arg. I won't be i d upon by em. 
4 Scap. I'd haye you ſwear to nothing. 
| Arg. I ſhall take care to ſecure my Raſcal of a Son? 
"= Scap, We ſhall provide againſt that. 
Arg. And for that Knave Silveſter; 1 will ſo\baſte him; 
* Silv. I ſhou d have wonder'd/ had he forgotten me. 
Ag. Ah ha, are you there then, Mr. wiſe Governor 
P of a Family, fine Tutor of young People? * 


Scap. Sir, I'm glad to ſee you return'd, - | 1 

Arg. Good morrow, Scapin. (Jo Silo.) You have o- 

y'd my Orders figely, and my Son has behaved himſelf 
mighty prudently in my Abſence. 

Scap. You ſeem to be very well? 

Arg. So ſo — (Tv Silv.) You don't ſpeak, Knaye, you 
don't ſpeak. : = 

Scap. Had you a gapd Voyage? 


4. 
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Arg. Yes, yes, very good; let me ſcold at quiet 4 lietle· 


Scap. You have 2 mind to ſcold you ſay? 
Arg. Yes, I have à mind to ſcold. 
Scap. At whom, pray 
- Arg. At that Knave there, 
Scap. Why? 


Arg. Why, have you not heard of what has paſs d in | 


my Abſence ? | | 

Scap. Yes, I have heard of ſome ſmall matter indeed. 

Arg. Do you call an Action of that Nature a ſmall mat- 
ter ? = 1 . 

Scap. You are ſomething in the right. 

Arg. Such a boldneſs as that? 

Scap, Tis true. 

Arg. A Son to marry without his Father's conſent? 

Scap. There's ſomething in that. But, I'm of opinion 
that you ſhou'd not make a noiſe of it. 

Arg. Tm not of that Opinion, and will make my be]- 
ly ful of Noiſe. What, do not you think I've great Cauſe 


to be angry? 


Scap. Yes, I my ſelf was ſo at firſt, when 1 heard of 
it, and ſo far intereſted my ſelf for you, that I even rat- 
tled your Son. Ask him what Reprimands I uſed, and 


 howltook him to task about the little Reſpe& he.ſhew'd 


a Father, when: he ought to kiſs the very Ground he 
went on, He cou'd not have been ſpoken better to, even 
had it been by you your ſelf. But L yielded to Reaſon, and 
conſider d, that in the bottom he is not ſo much in fault 


as he may ſeem to be. 


Ag. What? Not ſo much in fault? te go point blank 


and marry. one that he knows nothing of! 


Scap. What wou'd you have him do, he was forced to't 
by his Deſtiny. © 


Arg. Ha, ha, here's a fine Reaſon indeed! Why then 
one may commit all the Crimes imaginable, Cheat, Steal, 


Murther, and for one's Excuſe only ſay, one was forced 


to't by Deſtiny. 


Scap. Lord you take m words too much like a Philo- 
ſopher. I mean he was fatally engaged in this Affair. 
Ag. And why did he engage lymſclf in it? 


| GCeap.. 
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Scap. Wou'd you have him be as wiſe as you? Young 


vreople are young, and are not ſo prudent as they ought 
to be; witneſs our Leander, who, notwithftanding all my 


Inſtructions, has done ten times worſe than your Son. I'd 
fain know if you your ſelf were not once young, and 
have not in your time committed Pranks like others, I 
have heard that vou was heretofore a rare Woman's Man, 
that you play'd your part with the moſt galant of that 
time, and that you never came near any of them, but 
you gain'd your Point, | | 
Arg. Tis true. I own it; but I always ſtuck to Ga- 
lantry, and never did what he has done. 
Scap. Why what wou'd you have had him ha' done? 


He ſaw a roy Perſon that took a liking to him; (for 


he inherits being beloved by all the Ladies from you) he 
thought her charming; pays her Viſits; ſays fine things to 
her; fighs galantly; plays a paſſionate Lover. She yields 
to his Purſuit. He puſhes his Fortune. He's ſurpriſed 
with her by her Kindred, who by force oblige him to 
marry her. | | . 

Silv. A very skilful Cheat! c 

Scap. Wou'd you have had him murther d? Tis ſomes 
thing better to be marry d than kill d. | 

Arg. 1 did not hear that the buſineſs was thus. 

Scap. Ask him. He wont ſay the contrary. 

Arg. Was he marry'd by force 674-2 

Silv. Yes, Sir. 

Scap. Do you think I'd tell a Lye? * 

Arg Why then he ſhou'd preſently have gone and pro- 
teſted Violence at a Notary's. f „ 

Scap. That he wou'd not do. | | 

Arg. By that means I ſhou'd the more eaſily haye bro- 
ken the Match. | 

Scap. Broken the Match! 

Arg. Yes. 

Scap. You ſha'n't break it. 

Arg. I ſha'n't break it? 

Scap. No. , vt; 4 | * 

Arg. Sha'n't I have the Rights of a Father, and Satis- 
faction for the Violence that's done to my Son? 
Scap. 
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Scap. Tis a thing hell „ to. * 
Arg. He won't agree to? 1 


4 Scap. No. | 2 3 


Arg. What! not my Son? 
himſelf capable of fear, and that he was forced to do any | I 
thing? He won't.do't. Twill be doing wrong to him- 
-ſelf; and ſhewing himſelf 
vou. 
ed that he marry'd her willingly. 


"Nour and his. 


Srap. He won't do't, I ſa 


Arg. What do you mean by At 


% 


Scap. Not your Son. Wou'd. you have him confeſs | 4 


orthy ſuch a Father. as q 


Arg. 1 don't care for that. | 
Scap. Both for his Honour and yours it muſt be report: 


Arg. Tl have it ſaid to the contrary, both for my Ho- ; 


Scap. No, I'm ſure he'll never do it. 
Arg. Then VI! force him. 


Arg. He ſhall do't, or rl. en him. 
Srap. You? 

Arg. Yes, I. 

Scap. Ha! ha! ha! 


Scap. You ſhan't diſinherit him. 

Arg, I ſhan't diſinherit him? 

Scap. No. 

Arg. No! 

Scap. No. 

Arg. Hey day; this is very doe. I ſhan't Aifinheri my 


down Son! 


Srap. No, I tell you. 

Arg. Who ſhall hinder me? 
Scap. ou your ſeif. 

Arg. 1? 

_ Yes. You won't have the Heart to _—_ it. | 
Arg. Iwill. ; 
Scap. You are deceived. . 

Arg. Not at all. 

Scap. Paternal Tenderneſs will doi ir buy. 


Ang. *Fwill do nothing. 
S cap. Yes, yes. 


4 
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A. Leave off this Diſcourſe, it angers me Go Raſ- 
cal and look for my Knave whilſt 1 g again to Signior 


Geronte, to tell him my Dill 
Scap. Sir, if I can be K to you in any thing, I'm 


confeſs 4 at your Service. | | 

do any Arg. I thank you Why muſt my Son be my only 
o him- Child ! Why have I not the Day hter Heaven has taken 
ther a away from me, that I might make her my Heireſs? 
Port Scapin, Silveſter. 

ay Ho- Silv. I confeſs you're a great Man, and the Buſineſs is 


well laid; but the Mony on tother hand is wanting for 
our Subſiſtance, and we have People continually at our 
Heels. | 

Seap. Let me alone, the Engine is already fond, I 
only want one that will be truſty to act a Part I have 
need of. Stay, hold a little, pull down, your Hat over 
your Eyes like a Bully. Reſt upon one Foot, put your 
Head to your Side, look fierce, Walk about like a Thea- 
trical King. Right, follow me; I have ſecret Methods to 
diſguiſe your Face-and Voice. - 

— I beg you, at leaſt, not to ſet me at Variauce with 

Juſtice. n | 5 | 

Scap. Go, go, we'll ſhare the Danger like Brothers, and 
| three Years ſerving in the Galleys, more or-leſs, won't 
erit my terify a noble Heart. | 1001 


e * 4.44 io a tr 
* 


pn % 


AC T II. SCENE I. | 


Geronte, Argante. 12 
Hor. Vi certainly, by the courſe of time our People 
1 ſheuld be here to Day, and a Sailor that came 
from Tarentum affures me he ſaw my Man who was go- 
ing to embark. But the Arrival of my Daughter Will 
| find things very ill diſpos d for what we intended g end 
Arg. : 4 2 what 
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what you juſt now told me of your Son ſtrangely breaks 
the Meaſures we have taken . x . 
Arg. Don't trouble your ſelf, I'll engage to remoye 38 
'this Obſtacle, and will go about it this Moment. # 
Ger. 1 muſt needs tell you, Signor Argante, the Edu- 
cation of Children is a thing that ought to be mightily 
look'd to. $ 
Arg. Without doubt. But what do you infer from 
thence ? | ; 
Ger. I infer, that the ill Behaviour of young People pro- | 
ceeds generally from the ill Education their Parents give 
em. 
Ag. That ſometimes happens indeed. But what's your 
meaning by that ? | 
Gor. What's my meaning ? 
Ag. Yes. 5 | 
Ger, Why, if like a good Father you had well tutor'd | 
your Son, he'd never have play'd you ſuch a Trick. 
Arg. Very well. 80 that you have rightly tutor'd 
yours ? 
Ger. Certainly ; 1 ſhou'd ha' been very ſorry if he had 
done any thing like that. | | 
Arg. And what if that Son, whom you have fo well 
tutor'd, has done worſe than mine; Ha? | 
Ger. What do you mean by that ? 5 
As,. I mean, Signor Geronte, that you ſhou'd not beſo 
ready to condemn the Conduct of others, and that thoſe 
who have a mind to Criticiſe, ſnou'd firſt look at home 
to ſee if they themſelves be'nt Lame. | 
Ger. I can't comprehend this Anigma. 
Arg. "Twill be explain'd to you. 
Ger. Why, have you then heard any thing of my 
Son ? 
Arg. Some ſuch matter. 
Ger, But what? 8 8 
Avro. Your Scapm, when I was a „ only told it me 
in nil z you — be inſtructed 3 the Wakes by 
him or ſome other. As for me, III go preſently and con- 
ſult a Counſellor what Courſe to take; fo farewel till 


wie meet again. | 
| | i SCENE 


1 till 
NE 
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SCENE II. 
Leander, Geronte. his 
Ger. What, can this Buſineſs be ? Worſe than his ! for 
my part I can't ſee what can be worſe, and think that 
marrying without a Father's Conſent is as bad as poſſible. 
Oh are you there? 4 
Lean. (Running to embrace him) Ah! Father, how glad 
am l to ſee you return'd! 


l Ger. (Repulſing him) Hold. Let's talk of ſomething elſe 
rſt. 


Lean. Let me embrace you, and —— 
Ger. (Repulſing him again.) Soft, I ſay. 
Lean. What, Father, do you refuſe to let me expreſs my 

Tranſport by my Embraces ? . 

Ger. Yes, we have ſomething to Diſcourſe of toge- 
ther. | : | 

Lean. What ? 

Ger. Look me in the Face. 

Lean. How ? | 

Ger. Look upon me juſt between my Eyes. 

Lean, Well. 

Ger, Now what has paſs'd here ? 

Lean. What has paſs'd here ? | \ 320 
Ger, Yes. What have you done in my abſence ? . 
Lean. Why what wou'd you have me do? 

Ger. You han't done what I'd have you do ; but I ask 
what you have done. | 

Lean. I have done nothing that you have any Cauſe to 
complain of. 

Ger, Nothing ? 

Lean. No. 

Ger. You are very reſolute. | 

Lean. That's becauſe I am ſure of my Innocence. 

Ger. However, Scapin has told ſome of your News, 

Lean. Scapin ? + X 

Ger. Ah ha, that Word makes you bluſh, does it? 


Vor. V. 3 . Lean. 
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Lean. Has he told you any thing of me? | 
Ger. This Place-is not fit to determine this Affair in; 
well examine it ſomewhere elſe, Go home. l' return 
preſently 3 Ah! Traitor if 1 find thou haſt diſhonour'd me 
I'll difown thee for my Son, and thou. _ for ever be 
baniſh" d from my fight. 


SCENE. III. 


Octavio, Scapin, Leander. 


Lean. To betray me thus ! A K dave, who for a hun- 
dred Reaſons ought to be the firſt to conceal the things I: 
entruſt him with, is the firſt to diſcover em to my Fa- 


ther! I ſwear by Heaven, this Treachery. ſhall not re- 


main unpuniſh'd. 
Ofa. Dear Scapin, how much am I indebted to you for 
me Care? What an admirable Man thou art! and bow 
avourable was Heaven to ſend thee to my aid! 
| Lean. Oh ho, are you there, Sir. I'm very glad to meet 
with you, Mr. Knave, h 
Scaßp. Sir, your Servant. Tou do me too much Ho- 
nour. 
Lean. (Drawing his Sword.) Your Jeſts are unſeaſonable. 
I ſhall teach you | 
— * (Kneeling.) Sir. 
(Inter poſing) Why, Leander. 
Lean. No, Octavio, pray do not retain mer 
Scap. Pray, Sir. 
Octa. (Retaining him.) Good now, 
Lean (Going to firike Scapin.) Let me ſatisfy my Re- 


_Mntment, 


O#a. For Friendſhip fake, Leander, let him * 

Scap. What have I done, Sir? 

Lean. What have I done ? Raſcal: 

Oda. (Retaining him,) Hold. 

Lean. No, Octavio, III have. him. himſelf immediately 
confeſs the Trick he has-play'd me. Yes, Knave, I-was 
juſt now told it; perhaps you did not think they'd reveal. 
the Secret to me; but ['ll have the Confeſſion of it from 
your own Mouth, or run you through. 


Scat 


Rv: 


—— 
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Scap. Ab, Sir, cou'd you have the, Heart to do it ? 
Lean. Speak then. 1 
Scap. Why have I done any thing, Sir ? | 
Lean. Yes, Rogue, and your Conſcience tells you but 
too much what it is. „ - jos 
' Scap., Tl aſſure you-I'm ignorant of it. 
Lean. (Offering to ſtrike him.) 1gnorant of it! 
Oda. (Retaining him.) Leander. 
Scap. Well, Sir, ſince you will have it ſo, I coufeſs that 
I drank with my Friends that little Firkin of Spaniſh Wine 
which you were lately preſented; with; and twas I that 
made a Hole in the Barrel and ſpilt Water about it, to 
make you believe the Wine was run ut. 
Lean. Was't you, Hangdog, that drank my Spaniſh 
Wine, and made me ſcold fo much at the Servant Wench, 
thinking twas ſhe had ſeryed me ſo. oe Th 6 
Scap. Yes, Sir, but I beg your Pardon. | 
Lean. I am glad te hear this; but tis not this I ſpeak 
of c 2 


Scap. Not that, Sir? 


Lean. No, tis ſomething that concerns me much near- 
er, and 1I'1] have you tell it me. ; | 


Nr Sir, I don't remember that I have done any thing 
elle. ; 


Lean. (Offering to ſtrike him) You won't ſpeak then? 
Scap, Eh! 5 | 
Ofa. (Holding him.) Hold. 

*Scap. Tis true, Sir, about three Weeks ago you ſent 
me to carry, in the Evening, a Watch to the young Gyp- 
ſie you're in Love with. I came home with my Cloaths 
all over dirty, and my Face bloody, and told you that I 
met with Thieves who beat me and robb'd me of the 
Watch. tet it, ,, Fey 4 

Lean. Did you keep my Watch ? i 
Scap. Yes, Sir, that I might know what a Clock tis. 
Lean. "Theſe are fine things! I have a mighty faithful 


Servant of you truly. But ey'n this is not what I Want 
to know. | | 


Scap. Not this? 


Lean. No, Raſcal, tis ſometbing elſe which I'll make 
thee confeſs, 9 | Wem 
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Scap. The Deuce 

Lean. Speak, quickly, I'm in haſte. 

Scap. Sir, I've done nothing elſe. 

Lean. (Offering again to ſtrike him.) Nothing elſe ? 

Ota. (Interpoſing.) Hold. | 

Scap. Well, Sir, do you remember the Wolf-Man, that 
about Six-Months ago gave you ſo many Blows at Night, 
and made you almoſt break your Neck into a Cave which 
you fell into as you were flying ? | 

Lean. Well? what then? 

Scap. Twas I, Sir, that acted the Holf Man. 

Lean. Was't you, Traitor, that ated the Wolf. Man? 

Scap. Yes, Sir, only to frighten you and to hinder you 
ow hattering us about ſo every Night as you were wont 
to do. 

Lean. I ſhall remember all this at a fitter opportunity. 
But come to the Point, and tell me what you ſaid to my 
Father. | 

Scap. To your Father? | 

Lean. Yes, Knave, to my Father. 

Scap. J han't ſo much as ſeen him ſince his Retyen: 

Lean. Not ſeen him ? 

Scap. No, Sir, 

Lean. Are you ſure on't ? 

Scap. Yes, Ill prove it to you before his Face. 

Lean. Yet *twas he that told it me. 

Scap. Then under Favour he told an Untruth. 


SCENE iv. 


Carlos, and the reſt. 


Car. Sir, I bring you News that makes very much a» 
gainſt your Love, Ne} 

Lean. What ? 

Car. Your Gypſies are juſt going to take away Zerbi- 
netta from you, and ſhe herſelf, with Tears in her Eyes, 
charged me to come and tell you that unleſs within two 
Hours you carry em the Money they demanded for her, 
you mult loſe her for ever, x | 

Lean, In two Hours ? : 


: 
9. 


— 


1 Lean. Ah, Dear Scapin, help me. 


ear Scapin now l'm wanted. 
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Car. In two Hours. 


Scap. (Walking about proudly.) Ab, Dear Scapin ! I am 


Lean. Well, I pardon you all you juſt now confeſs'd 
to me; and even worſe than that if you had done 
worſe, | x | 

Scap. No, no, pardon nothing. Run me through. I 
ſhould be glad to have you kill me. 

Lean, No. I rather conjure you to give me Life by 
ſerving me in my Love. | 

Scap. No, no, you had better kill me. 

Lean. You are too precious to me; and I beg you to 
uſe for me that admirable Genius that effects every 
thing. 

Scap. No, no, kill me, I ſay. | 

Lean. Come, forget that, and ſuccour me as I deſire. 

04a. Scapin, you muſt do ſomething for him. 

Scap. What, after ſuch an Inſult as that ? | 

Lean. T conjure you forget my Anger, and lend me 
your Cunning. | 

Octa. I join my Prayers to his. 

Scap. That Affront ticks in my Throat, 

Ota. Come be pacify'd. 

Lean Wou'd you leave me, Scapin, in the cruel extr 
mity my Love is in? wy 

Scap. To give me ſuch an unforeſeen Abuſe? 

Lean, I'm in the wrong, I confeſs. 

Scap, Call me Knave, Cheat, Hang - dog, Villain! 

Lean. I'm extreamly ſorry for't. 

Scap. Offer to run me through 

Lean. I beg your Pardon with all my Heart; if 
kneeling will do'r, I kneel, Scapin, to conjure you once 
more not to abandon me. | 6 

Octa. Faith, Scapin, you muſt yield now. 

Scap. Well, riſe. But don't be ſo haſty another time. 

Lean. Do you promiſe to do ſomething for me? 

Scap. I'll conſider ont. 

Lean. But you know the Time preſſe:. 

Scap. Don't frighten your ſelf, How much do you 
want? 


22 Tie CumBATS of SCAPIN. 


Lean. Five hundred Crowns. | 
Scap. And how much you ? 3" 
Oda. Two hundred Piſtoles. * - 
Scap. VII get it of your Fathers. Ive laid the Plot for 
yours already; and as for yours, though miſerly to the 
{it De ee, I muſt try ſome way for't ; for you know 
that of Wit he has no great Stock, thank Heaven, and! 
take him to be one that will ſwallow any Tale. This 
don't offend you, there's no Suſpicion of Reſemblance be- 
tween him and you; you know the Opinion of the 
World; 'tis thought he's no further your Father than tor 
form ſake. RE IR | 3 4 
| Lean. Soft and fair, Scapin. | 
Scap. Good, good; there's a great deal of Scruple 


be. 


made about it; are you turn'd Fool ? But I ſee Ofavios | 
Father coming this way. We'll begin by him ſince, he's 
here. Get you gone both of you (Exeunt Leander and 
Octavio.) And do| you go and bid Silveſter come quickly 
and play his Part. [To Carlos. 


SCENE V. 


Argante, Scapin. 

Scap. He's ruminating. ; 

Arg. To have fo little Conduct and Conſideration ! To 
go and run himſelf into ſuch an Engagement! Ah fooliſh} 
Youth ! | N | 

Scap. Sir, your Seryant. 

Arg. Good morrow, Scapin. 

Scap. You are conſidering of your Son's Affair? 

Arg. 1 confeſs it gives'me great Difturbance. * 

Scap. Sir, Life is full of Croſſes; Tis good to be always 2 


prepared for em, and I have long ſince heard: the Saying © 
of an Ancient, that I always keep in mind. of 
Arg. What is't ? 2 e Pr 


Scap. That if the Father of a Family is never ſo little 
abſent from his Houſe, he ought to conſider upon all the fad} 
Accidents that he may chance to meet with at his Re. 
turn; he ſhowd imagine his Houſe burnt, his * 

E S - ſto q 
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ra, his Wife dead, his Son lamed, his Daughter ſedu 
a; and if he finds none of theſe happen d, he ſhou'd: 
> pute it to good Fortune: For my Part, I have always- 
actiſed this Leſſon in my ſmall Philoſophy; I never re- 
irn home but J expect Anger from my Maſters, Repri- 
znds, Abuſes, Kicks, Cuffs, Laſhes ; and what don't 
appen to me, I render thanks for to my good Deſtiny. 


F I 4 
ot for 7 
o the 
no- 


"8 


and! 


Wh 


This 4 Arg. That's well; but this Impercinent Marriage, which 
cebe- an Obſtacle to that we deſign d for him, is what I can- 
f the Pot bear, and I've juſt. been conſuliing ſome Counſellors 

ow to diſſolve it. 


an for 


Scap. Faith, Sir, if you'll take my: Advice; you'd better 


cruple WW ou know what a Law-Suit is in this Country, and you'll. 
avis go plunge yourſelf into great Troubles. 

e, hes Arg. You're in the right, I ſec it; but what other way 
er and is there . 9 8 

uickly ; Scan. I believe 1 have found out one. The Compaſſion 
Carlos. Pour Grief ſtruck me with oblig'd me to beat my Nrains 


or ſome way to diſintangle you from your Ungaſmeſs; 

or I can't bear to ſee good Parents diſturbd by their 
Children; and Lalways had a particular Love for you. 

Arg. I am oblig'd to thee. 

= Scap: Therefore I went to the Bride's Brother, He's 

on! To one of thoſe Bravoes by Profeſſion, thoſe Men who are 

fooliſh nothing but: Cuts and Slafhes, and who make no more 

Conſcience of killing a Man than ſwallowing a Glaſs of 

Wine, I talk'd to him about this Marriage; ſhew'd him 

how eaſily it might be broken becauſe: gf the Violence 

uſed, your Prerogatives as a Father, and the Support you 

might expect from Juſtice, your own Right, your Mony 

always and your Friends. At laſt l ſo brought it — that he lent 

: Saying Ear to the Propoſals I made him of adjuſting it for a Sum 


provided you'd give him 


of Mony ; and he gave. his conſent to diſſolre the Match, 


it. | 


ſo little Arg. And what did he akk? 
Uthe fadj Scap. Oh at-firſt unreaſonable things. 
bis Re-. £8: «What? 

Money =. Extravagant,. 

ola . But Nhat? 


go ſome other way to work to make up the Zuſineſs. 


Tap, 


" 
EY” 
= 
Mw.” 4 
"_— „ 
* 
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3 Dy He ſpoke of no leſs than five or fix hundred Pi. 4 oF 
_ es. 1 
—_ Arg. May five or fixhondred Quartain Agues ring bw, 4 4 
_ does he play the Fool with People ? 4 

Scap. So I ſaid. I fully rejected ſuch Propofals, and F 
told him you were no Cully, that he ſhou'd ask you fire 
or fix hundred Piſtoles. At aſt, after a great deal of Talk 
this was the Reſult of our Conference. About this time 
ſays he to me, I muſt ſet out for the Army. 1 mull 
equip myſelf out, and the need I have for Mony make 
me conſent, in ſpite of my Teeth, to what's propos d tw 
me. I muſt have a War- horſe, and can't have a tolerabe | 
one under ſixty Piſtcles, 

Arg. Well, as for fixty Piſtoles V1! give em. 

Scap. There muſt be the Harneſs and Piſtols ; and til 
will mount to twenty Piſtoles mare. | 

Arg. Twenty Piſtoles and ſixty make Fourlqgge. 

Scap. Juſt. 

Arg. Tis a great deal; but however I conſent to it. | 

Scap. He muſt likewiſe have a Horſe for his Servant 
which will coft full thirty Piſtoles. 

Arg. The deuce? Let him Walk; be ſhall have nothing 

Scap. Sir? 

Arg. No, he's an impertinent Fellow. 

Scap. Wou'd you have his Servant go afoot? 

Arg. Let him go as he will, and the Maſter too. 

Scap. Lord, Sir, don't ſtand for ſo ſmall a Matter, pray 
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don't go to Law, but give any thing to fave yourſelf fron f 
the Hands of Juſtice. r 
Arg. Well, be it ſo, I reſolve to give theſe thirty Pi: 

ſtoles more. 
Scap. I muſt likewiſe TAR ſays he, a Mule to carry — . 


Arg, Let him go to the Devil with his Mule, that 6 too 
much, and we'll go before the Judges. 

Scap. Pray, Sir 

Arg. No, I'll do no ſuch ching · 

Scap. Sir, a little Mule. 

Arg. I won't give him fo much as an Aſs, 

Scap. Conſider 

Ang. No, I'd rather go to Law. 
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Scap. Oh, Sir. what do you talk of, and what do you 
reſolve upon? Reflect upon the Quirks of Juſtice. See 
how many Appeals and Decrees there are in Law ; how 
many troubleſome Proceedings; how many rapacious A- 
s, and nimals thro' whoſe Claws you muſt be oblig'd te paſs, 
ou fie Serjeants, Attorneys, Counſellors, Regiſters, Apparitors, 
f Talk Reporters, Judges and their Clerks. There en't one of all 
is time theſe, but for a ſmall Matter, are capable to trip up the 
1 mull Heels of the beſt Right in the World. A Serjeant will 
makes take you up on falſe Executions, you'll be condemn'd 

sd to without knowing any thing of the Matter. Your Attor- 
olerabt ney will have an Underſtanding with your Adverſary, and 

if fo betray you for Mony. Your Counſellor, likewiſe feed 
on t'other fide, will be abſent when your Cauſe comes on, 
or will plead faintly, and not come to the Point. The 
Regiſter will deliver out Sentences againſt you for Contu- 
macy. The Reporter's Clerk will convey: away ſome of 
your Evidence, or the Reporter himſelf will not own all he 
has ſeen. And when by the greateſt Precaution in the 
World you have parry'd all this, you'll be amaz d that your 
Judges ſhou'd be ſollicited againſt you, either by Devotees, 
nothing or Women they love. Ah! Sir, eſcape from this Hell if 
you can, Tis Damnation on Zarth to have to do with 
the Law; and the ſole Thought of a 'Law-Suit wou'd be 
enough to make me fly as far as the Indies. 

Arg. How much does he make the Mule come to ? 
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— pray Scap. Sir, for the Mule, his own Horſe, that of his Man, 
ſelf from for the Harneſs, the Piſtols and to pay his Hoſteſs, he de- 


mands in all two hundred Piſtoles. 
Arg. Two hundred Piſtoles 
Scap. Yes. 


Arg. (Walking. about in anger) Come, come, we'll go to 


hirty Pi. 


*2 — 
'; tool Law. | 
my | Scap. Reflect — 
Arg. I''l go to Law. 
Scap. Don't go and plunge yourſelf —— | 
Arg. I will go to Law. | 4 
Scap. But twill coſt you Mony to go to Law. Mony 
for the Action, Mony for the Roll, Mony for the Letter 
of Attorney, for the Attorney's S in Court, for 


Scat Vor. V. Coun» 
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Scap. He ſpoke of no leſs than five or fix hundred 5 


ſtoles. 

Arg. May five or fix hoadred Quartain Agnes ring him; 
does he play the Fool with People ? 2 

Scap. So I ſaid. I fully rejected ſuch Propofals, no 
told him you were no Cully, that he ſhou'd ask you fir 
or fix hundred Piſtoles. At laſt, after a great deal of Talk 
this was the Reſult of our Conference. About this time 
ſays he to me, I muſt ſet out for the Army. 1 mufl 
equip wg out, and the need I have for Mony malen 
me conſent, in ſpite of my Teeth, to what's propos d to 
me. I muſt have a War- horſe, and can't have a tolerable 
one under ſixty Piſtcles, 1 

Arg. Well, as for ſixty Piſtoles I'll give em. 4 

Scap. There muſt be the Harneſs and Piſtols ; and thi 
will mount to twenty Piſtoles mare. | 

Arg. _— Piſtoles and ſixty make F ourſqqpe. 

Scap. Juſt 

Ag. Tis a great deal; but however I conſent to it. | 

Scap. He muſt likewiſe have a Horſe for his Servant 
which will coſt full thirty Piſtoles. 4 

Arg. The deuce! Let him Walk; be ſhall have nothing 

Scap. Sir? 

Arg, No, he's an impertinent Fellow. 

Scap. Wou'd you have his Servant go afoot? 

Arg. Let him go as he will, and the Maſter too. 

Scap. Lord, Sir, don't ſtand for ſo ſmall a Matter, pray 
dont go to Law, but give any thing to fave yourſelf from 
the Hands of Juſtice. 
An. Well, be it fo, I reſolve to give theſe thirty Pi- 
ſoles more. 

Scap. I muſt likewiſe have, ſays he, a Muleto carry — 

Arg, Let him go to the Devil with his Mule, that 5 too 
much, and we'll go before the Judges. 

Scap. Pray, Sir 

Arg. No, I'll do no ſuch thing. 

Scap. Sir, a little Mule. 

Arg. 1 won't give him fo much as an 455 

Scap. Confider—— 

Arg. No, I'd rather go to Law. 
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Scap. Oh, Sir. what do you talk of, and what do you 
XX reſolve upon? Reflect upon the Quirks of Juſtice. See 
p him; how many Appeals and Decrees there are in Law ; how 
. many troubleſome Proceedings; how many rapacious A- 
s, and nimals thro* whoſe Claws you muſt be oblig'd te paſs, 
ou fire Serjeants, Attorneys, Counſellors, Regiſters, Apparitors, 
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f Talk Reporters, Judges and their Clerks. There en't one of all 
is time theſe, but for a ſmall Matter, are capable to trip up the 
1 mu Heels of the beſt Right in the World. A Serjeant will 
make, take you up on falſe Executions, you'll be condemn d 


z0s'd to 


without knowing any thing of the Matter. Your Attor- 
olerable 


ney will have an Underſtanding with your Adverſary, and 

{9 betray you for Mony. Your Counſellor, like wiſe feed 
on t'other ſide, will be abſent when your Cauſe comes on, 

ind th or will plead faintly, and not come to the Point. The 
= Regiſter will deliver out Sentences againſt you for Contu- 


> ß _macy. The Reporter's Clerk will convey: away ſome of 
| X your Evidence, or the Reporter himſelf will not own all he 
to it. has ſeen. And when by the greateſt Precaution in the 


ny World you have parry'd all this, you'll be amaz d that your 
— Judges Mhou's be ſollicited — — either by Devorces, 
nothing or Women they love. Ah! Sir, eſcape from this Hell if 
you can. *Tis Damnation on Karth to have to do with 
the Law; and the ſole Thought of a Law - Suit wou'd be 
enough to make me fly as far as the Indies. 


. Arg. How much does he make the Mule come to ? 


er, pray Scap. Sir, for the Mule, his own Horſe, that of his Man, 
elf from for the Harneſs, the Piſtols and to pay his Hoſteſs, he de- 

| mands in all two hundred Piſtoles. 5 
birty Pi- Arg. Two hundred Piſtoles 

Scap. Yes. g 
nn. Arg. (Walking. about in anger) Come, come, we'll go to 
that's to0 Law. |; f : 42% & 
bo Scap. Reflect 


Arg. Vil go to Law. 
Scap. Don't go and plunge yourſelf —— 
Arg. I will go to Law. : 


Scap. But "twill coſt you Mony to go to Law. Mony 
for the Action, Mony for the Roll, Mony for the Letter 


of Attorney, for the Attorney's Appearance in Court, for 
Scat Vor, V. „ Coun- 
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Counſels, for the Evidence, and for Journies of the At- 
torney. *Twill coſt Mony for the Conſultations and Plea- 
dings of the Counſellors; for Double Fees, and for whole 
Reams of Writings. Mony for the Reports of the Subſti- 
tutes; for the Judges Fees, at laſt; for the inrolling by the 
Regiſter, manner of Appointment, Sentences, Arreſts, 
Controllements, Signatures and Expeditions of their Clerks, 
without mentioning all the Preſents you muſt make. Give 
that Mony to this Man and all's done. 

Arg. What ! two hundred Piſtoles ? 

Scap. Yes, you'll fave by it. I have made a ſmall Cal- 
culation to myſelf of all the Charges of Juſtice; and 1 find 
that in giving two hundred Piſtoles to your Man, yow'll 
have remaining at leaſt a hundred and fifty, not reckonin 
the Cares, the weary Steps, and the Diſturbances you'll 
fave by it; tho' there was nothing to be-borne but the 
Jeſts of punning Counſellors : I had rather give three 
hundred Piſtoles than go to Law. | 

Arg. I don't care a Pin for that, and I defy the Coun- 
ſellors to ſay any thing of me. 

Scap: You may do as you pleaſe; but if I were as you, 
I'd avoid a Law-Suirt. 

Arg. 1 won't give two hundred Piſtoles. 

Scap. Here comes the Man we're ſpeaking of. 


SCENE VI. 


' Silveſter diſguis d like s Bully, and the reſt. 


Silv. Scapin, bring me to that Argante, who is Father 
to Octavio. 
Scap. For what, Sir? | 
Sily, 1 juſt now heard, that he means to go to Law 
with me, and to break off by Juſtice my Siſter's Match. 
Scap. I can't tell whether or no that's his Deſiga; but 
he won't conſent tothe two hundred Piſtoles you demand, 
he ſays tis too much. : 
Silv, By my Death! By my Head! By my Belly! if 1 
find him Tl chine him tho' I'm roaſted alive for t. tw 
[Argante, that he mayn t be ſeen, keeps behind Scapin. © 
cap. 
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Scap. Sir, the Father of Octavio has a Heart, and per- 
haps won't fear you, | 

Silv. He! He! By my Blood! By my Head, if he were 
here, I'd this Moment run my Sword into his Belly, 
What Man is that? 

Scap. Tis not he, Sir, tis not he. 

Silv. Is it not one of his Friends. 

Scap. No, Sir, on the contrary tis his Capital Ene- 


my? c N | 

Silo S'blood l'm glad on't. Are you the Enemy, Sir, 
of that Knaye Argante; Ha? 

Scap. Yes, Js I' anſwer for him he is. 

Silv. | Taktng him roughly by the Hand] Touch Fleſh, 
Touch. I give you my Word, and Swear to you upon 
my Honour, by the Sword I wear, by all the Oaths 1 can 
invent, that before Night I] rid you of that Raſcal, that 
Villain Argantt. Depend on Me. 

Scap. Sir, Violences are not ſuffer'd in this Country. 

Silv. I don't care; 1 have nothing to loſe. 

Scap. He'll certainly be upon his Guard ; and he has 
Kindred, Friends and Servants, who will ſuccour him a- 

ainſt your Reſentments. : 

Silv, That's what I want, S'death, that's what I want. 
[Draws his Sword and puſhes on all ſides as if he ſaw ſeveral 
People] Head?! Belly! Why en't he here this Moment with 
| all his Followers? Why don't he appear to me in the midſt 

of thirty Perſons!” Why don't I ſee em pouring upon me, 
_ Sword in Hand! What, Raſcals, have you the Boldneſs to 
athe” attack me? Come, Dammee, Kill, no Quarter. Charge, 
Firm, Puſh, ſtand faſt, aim right. Ah Knaves, Scoundrels, 
are you thereabouts; I'll give you your Belly full. Stay, 
Law Villains, ſtay. Come; have at this Party, At that. At 
this. At t'other. What! do you retire? Firm, damme, 
＋ but firm. 
Scap. Hold, Hold, Sir, we're none of em. 
Silv. 1 will teach you to put Tricks upon Me. 

2 Well, you ſee how many People are kill'd for 

two hundred Piſtoles—— Well, 1 wiſh you good luck: 


[ Exit Silv. 


— 
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Arg. (Tremblmg) Scapin. | 

Soap. Anon. | 

Arg. I'll give the two hundred Piſtoles. . 

Scap. V'm glad on't, for your ſake. | 

Arg. Let's go to him; I have 'em about me: 

Scap. Give em to me. You mult.not. for your Honour 
appear to him, after you have paſs d for another; and be- 
fides I'm afraid that when he knows you, he may take it 
in his Head to make you give more. 

. Yes, but I ſhou'd be glad to ſee how I give my 
Money. 

Scap. Do you then diſtruſt me? 

Arg. No, but —— | 

Scap. Sir, I'm either a Cheat or an honeſt Man, one of 
the two, Wou'd I cheat you? and have I in all this any 
Intereſt but yours and my Maſter's, to whom you have a 
mind to be ally'd? If I'm ſuſpicious to you, I'll meddle no 
more in't, and you may get ſomebody elſe to accommo- 
date your Affairs. 

Arg. Well, here then, 

Scap. No, Sir, don't truſt me with your Mony. Id 
rather you'd make uſe. of ſomebody elſe. 

Ang. Lord, take it. 

Scap. No, I tell you, don't truſt me. How da-you 
know but J may run away with it? 

Arg. Take it I jfay, without any more Words. But 
be ſure you take goo Securities from him. 

Scap. Let me alone; he has no Fool to deal with. 

Arg. III go and ſtay for you at home. | 

Scap. I won't fail to come to you. So much for one. 
Now [I've nothing to do but to look for tother. Ah! 
here he comes. I think Heaven brings em into my Nets 


-one after another. 


SCENE VII. 


Geronte, and Scapin. | 
Scap. (Seeming not to ſee him) Oh Heavens! O un- foreſe 
Dilgrace! © Miſerable Father! Poor Geronte, what wilt 
tbeu do! | Ger. 
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Ger. What can he ſay of me with that ſorrowful Phiz! 

Scap. Can no body tell me where Signior Geronte 
is? 

Ger. What's the matter, Scapin? 

Scap. Where can 1 meet with him to tell him this Mis- 
fortune? . | 

Ger. What's the Matter ? 

Scap. In vain I run all about to find him. 

Ger. Here Il am. | 
A Scap. Sure he's got in ſome Corner that no Man can 
gueſs at. 
5 Ger. So ho, is the Fellow blind, that he can't ſee me? *© 
Scap. Ah Sir, one cannot meet with you. 


e of i Ger. I've been were this Hour. What's the matter! 
any i Scap. Sir - 

vea Þ Ger. What? 

le no Scap. Sir, your Son 

mo—-ᷓꝓ Ger. What of my Son? 


Seap Is fallen into the ſtrangeſt Diſgrace in the World. 
Ger. What is't ? 


Id Scap. Juſt now I found him forrowful, about ſomething. | 
you had faid to him, which you had unſeaſonably brought 
me into; and trying to divert this Sorrow we went to 


o you walk on the Key. There, amongſt ſeveral other Things, 
= we fix'd our Eyes on a Twrkiſh Galley well equipd. A 
But Young Turk of a good Mien, invited us to come into it, 


and preſented us his Hand. We went in, he us'd us migh- - 
ty civilly, gave us a Collation, where we eat the moſt | 
| excellent Fruits imaginable, and drank Wine, which we 
Ir one. thought the beſt in the World, 
Ab! Ger. Here's nothing yery afflicting in all this? 
y Nets Scap. Stay, Sir, we're coming to that Point, Whilſt 
we were eating, he put off his Galley to Sea, and when 
we were pretty far from the Port, put me into a Skiff and 
ſent me to tell you, that unleſs you immediately let him 
have (by my hands) five hundred Crowns, he'd carry your 
Son to Algier. ; | i 
Ger. What the Devil, five hundred Crowns! 
Scap. Yes, Sir, and furthermore, he gave me but two - 
Hours time. Foc] EVR LA 8 
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Ger. Does the Villain think fifteen hundred Crowns are 
got by roaring ? Ah Raſcally Turk, to aſlaſſinate me 
thus / | 

Scap. Sir you muſt think of ſome means quickly to ſave 
from Bondage a Son you love ſo tenderly. 

Ger. What the Devil had he to do in that Galley ? 

Scap, He did not dream of what has happen'd. 

Ger. Go, Scapin, go quickly to that Turk, and tell him 
I! fend Juſtice after him. | 

Scap. Juſtice in the wide Sea? Voujeſt. 

Ger, What the Devil had he to do in that Galley ? 

Scap. An evil Deſtiny ſometimes conducts People. 


Ger. Scapin, you muſt now do the Action of a faithful 


Servant. 

Scap. What, Sir? | 

Ger. Go and tell the Turk to ſend me back my Son, 
and to keep you in his place cill I can raiſe the Sum he 
demands, 

Scap. Sir, do you conſider what you fay ? do you think 
the Turk has ſo little Senſe as to accept of a miſerable 
Wretch like me, inſtead of your Son? 

Ger. What the Devil had he to do in that Galley ? 

Scap. He did not think of this Misfortune, Remember, 
Sir, he has given me but two Hours. 

Ger. You ſay he demands — 

Scap. Five hundred Crowns. 

Ger. Five hundred Crowns ! Has he no Conſcience? 

Seap. Yes, the Conſcience of a Turk. 

Ger. Does he know what five hundred Crowns is? 

Scap. Yes Sir, he knows 'tis fifteen hundred Livres. 

Ger. Is.that nothing ? 

Scap. They're People that won't hear Reaſon. 

Ger. But what the Devil had he to do in that Gal- 
ley ? 

, Scop "Tis true; but one can't foreſee things. Pray, Sir, 
uick. 4 ; 
| Ger Here, take the Key of my Wardrobe, 

Scap. Good. | 
Ger. Open it. 
Sap. Very well. 

= Ger: 
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Ger? 
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Ger. You'll find a great Key on the left fide, - which is 
that of my Garret. 


Scap. Yes. | ; 
Ger. Take all the Goods that are in it, and ſell them 
to the Broker, and with the Mony go and ranſom my Son. 

Scap. (Giving back the Key) Lord Sir, do you rave? I 
ſhou'd jnot get an hundred Livres for all you mention; 
and beſides you know the little time that's allow'd me. 

Ger. But what the Devil had he to do in that Galley? 

Scap. Oh, unneceſſary Words? Let alone the Galley ard 
remember that time preſſes. and that you run a Riſque to 
loſe your Son.. Alas! Poor Maſter, perhaps I ſhall never 
ſee you again, and that while I ſpeak, you are carry'd a 
Slave to Algier. But Heaven may bear me Witneſs, Idid 
all I cou'd for you; and that if you be not ranſom d, you 
muſt accuſe none but your Father's Hard-heartedneſs. 

Ger, S ay, Scapin. Vigo and fetch that Sum. 

Scap. Make haſte, Sir. tremble leſt the Clock ſhou'd ſtrike, 

Ger. Four hundred Crowns you ſay? 

Scap, No, five hundred Crowns, 

Ger. Five hundred Crowns? 

Scap. Ves. 

Ger. What the Devil had he to do in that Galley ? - 

Scap. You're in the right; but make haſte, 

Ger, Was there no other Walk for him? 

Scap. Tis true; pray make haſte. 

Ger. Ah damn'd Galley ! | 

Scap. This Galley ſticks mightily in his Stomach.” 

Ger. Stay, Scapin, 1 did not remember that I had juſt 
now receiv'd that Sum in Gold; I did not think it was 
ſo ſoon to be forc'd from me again. (Offers him the Purſe, 
but without giving it him: and in his Paſſion moves his Hand 
backwards and forwards as Scapin does his to receive the Purſe) 
There- go and ranſom my Son. 

Scap. Yes, Sir. 

Ger. But tell the Turk that he's a Raſcal, 

Scap. Yes. | | - 
Ger, An infamous Wretch. 

Scap. Yes. 

Ger, A Man without Faith, a Thief. - 


C4 Scap, 
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Scap. Let me alone, 


Ger. That he forces five hundred Crowns from me 4+ NY 
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gainſt all Right or Reaſon. 
Scap. Yes, 


Ger, That Pl! never forgive it him. 
Scap. Very well 


veng'd. 
Scap. Yes. 


Ger. (Puts the Purſe in his Pocket again, and is going.) Go 5 


quickly and ranſom my Son. 
Scap. So ho, Sir. 
Ger, What? 
Scap. Where's the Mony ? 
Ger. Did not I give it you? 
Scap. No truly, you put it in your Pocket again, 
Ger, Ah, my Head is turn'd with Grief. 
Scap. $0 I ſee, | 


Ger, What the deuce had he to do in that Galley? Ah! 


damn'd Galley ! The Devil take the traitorly Turk! 

Scap. He cannot digeſt the five hundred Crowns I tear 
from him; but I don't reckon my ſelf quit yet, and Ui! 
make him pay, in another ſort of Coin, tha Trick he play'd 
me with his Son, | 


SCENE VUL 
Octavio, Leander, and Scapin. 


oct. Well, Scapin, have you ſucceeded for me in your 
Enterpriz*? 

Lean. Have you done any thing to draw my Love out 
of the Trouble *tis in? 

Scap. There's two hundred Piſtoles, which I have drawn 
from your Father. bs 

OF. How joyful you make me! 

Scap. As for you, I cou'd do nothing. 

Lean. (Ts going) Then I muſt go and dye; why ſhou'd l 
die, if Zerbinetta is taken from me? | 

Scap. Soft, ſoft, how haſty you are? 

Lean. (Return.) Why wou'd you have me come back? 

| | Scap 
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Ger. And that if ever 1 lay hold on him, I'll be re- 


1 
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ap 1 have got what you wanted. 

Tan. Now you reſtore me to Life. 

Scap. But on Condition you let me take a ſmall Re: 
nge on your Father for the Trick he has play d. | 
Lean. What you will. 

Scap. You promiſe it me before Witnefſes? 

Lean. Yes. 

cap. Then there's five hundred Crowns, 

XE Lean. Let's go quickly and purchaſe her I adore, 


Xe re- 8 


, 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


Zerbinetta, Hiacintha, Scapin, Silveſter. 


lv. Our Lovers have reſolv'd between them, that you 

ſnall be together; and we acquit ourſelves of 

he Order that was given us. 

Hiac. Such an Order to me has nothing diſagreeable 

Wn it. With Joy I recive ſuch a Companion; and tis none 

df my Fault, if the Friendſhip that's berween the Perſons 

e love don't reach us too. | 

Zerb. I accept the Propoſal, and am not one that will 

Wraw back when I'm attacked on the ſide of Friend- 
ip. | 

* Or when you re attack d on the fide of Love ei- 

er. | | 

Zerb. As for Love, that's another Caſe; in that one 

uns ſomething more Danger, and I ben't fo bold. 

Scap. I believe you are at preſent againſt my Maſter ; 
t leaſt what he has juſt now done for you ought to give 
You a Heart to anſwer his Paſſion, A 

Zerb. 1 ſhall truſt in his Paſſion as it happens; and what 
e has lately done, is not ſufficient to ſecure me entirely 
o him. I am of a jovial Humour, and I am always 
laughing, but as merry as 1 am, I am ſerious upon ſome 
Points; and your Maſter is deceived if he thinks his buy- 
ing me is ſufficient to keep me to himſelf; ir muſt coft 
ack? bim ſomething elſe beſides Mony; and b fore I anſwer 

Scap his Love as he deſires, I muſt have a Gift of his * 
w 


ou'd J 
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which muſt be ſeaſon'd with certain Ceremonies that at 


<< 


bo 

1 - 
3 133 
> 
he's, 
BY 
* 
7 


thought neceſſary. "YN 

Scap. That's his Deſign, He don't pretend to you any 
otherwiſe than lawfully and honourably; I ſhou'd nat 
have meddled in it, it he had had any other Thought. 

Zerb, So I'm willing to believe, ſince you ſay 10; bu 
on the Father's ſide I foreſee ſome Obſtructions. i 

Scap. We ſhall find a way to adjuſt thoſe things. | 

Hia. The Reſemblance of our Deftinies ought to con. 
tribute the more to our Friendſhip; we are both of us inf 
the ame Alarms, both expoſed to the ſame Misfortun*'s. 

Zerb. You have this Advantage, however; you kno 
your Parents, and they, if you find em out, by their Sur. 
port may ſettle all things, ſecure your Happineſs, and 
cauſe Conſent to be given to a Marriage that's already con. 
cluded. But, for my part, I can find no Aid in what | 
may be, and I am in a Condition that will not pacifie the 
Will of a Father who regards nothing but Wealth. | 

Hia. But you too have this Advantage, no Body at. 
tempts with another Match the Perſon you love. 

Zerb. The change of a Lover's Heart is not whats 
moſt to be fear d. We naturally may think our ſelves de- 
ſerving enough to preſerve our Conqueſt; what I think] 
moſt terrible in theſe things is paternal Power, in which 
Merit is of no Service. 

Hia. Alas! why muſt juſt Inclinations be croſs d? How 
ſweet a thing 'tis to love, when there's no Obſtacle to 
thoſe amiable Chains, by which two Hearts are joyn'd 
together! | 

Scap. You are deceived; Tranquility in Love is a difa- 
greeable Calm, A Series of Happineſs is tireſome; there 
muſt be Ups and Downs in Life; and the Obftacles that 
5 in Affairs, ſtir up the Ardor, and encreaſe the De- 
ight. 

825. Prithee, Scapin, tell us the Comical Story of the 
Stratagem you uſed to get Mony of thy miſerly old Man. 
You know that no Body, that relates any Tales to me, 
loſes their labour; for I pay them for their trouble by 
leaking. 8 

Seat 


3 , 
"ue 1 
— K { 


The Curars of Scan. of 


Lap. There's Silveſter can do it as well as I. I have a 


that 2 
in Revenge in my Head, of which I muſt go and 
ure 


1 


* 


ou am 


g e the Pleaſure. : 
ud nc: . Why do you ſo induſtriouſly involve your ſelf in 
ht. h traubleſome Affairs? ; 

0; but FS. ap. I love to attempt hazardous Enterpriſes. 


Silv. I have already adviſed you to quit your Deſign, 
Scap. Yes, but III take my own Advice. 

Silv. What the deuce do you mean to amuſe your ſelf 
? 


to con. 
f us in 


tun's. Scab. What the deuce do you trouble your Head about 
| Know f for? 

17 Sur. Silv. Why becauſe I ſee that you needleſly go and draw 
is, and8W&-on your ſelf a fhow'r of Blows, * 

dy 2 cap. What then? *'Tis at my own Coſt, and not at 
Wnat i 


Durs. 

Silv. Tis true, you are Maſter of yoo own Shoulders, 
ad may diſpoſe of them as you pleaſe. 

Scap. I was never terrify'd by theſe ſorts of Danger, 
d I hate thoſe puſillanimous Hearts who out of a too 


ifie the 
dy at- 


whats uick foreſight of things dare undertake nothing. 

ves de- Zerb. We ſhall have need of your Cares. 

| mo Scap. Go, Vl ſoon be with you. It ſhall never be ſaid 
WIC 


hat any one obliged me, with Impunity, to betray my 
If, and to diſcover Secrets that were not fit to be 


How {Wnown. | 

cle to 

joyn'd SCEN.E II. 

a dif. Geronte, Scapin. 

there WF Ger. Well, Scapin, how proceeds the Affair of my 

es that on? | 

he De- Scap. Your Son, Sir, is in a place of Security; but as 
or you, you run the greateſt Risk in the World, and Id 

of the Rive a good deal you were ſafe at home. 

| Man. Ger. Why fo? 


Scap. Why at this very moment that I ſpeak to you. 
re L for in all parts to be murther d. 2 
re af 


to me, 


ble by 


Seat 


S cap: 


Swords men like him, ſeek you on all fides, and ask Nel 


- enquiring of thoſe they meet with, and they have ſci 
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Scap. Yes. | 

Ger. By whom ? 1 

Scap. By the Brother of her whom Odavio has ²] 
ry'd. He thinks that your Deſign of putting your Di 
ter in the Place of his Siſter, is what has been the greau 
Reaſon of breaking off the Match; and in this Thou! 
he has reſolved to difcharge his Deſpair upon you, a 
murther ycu to revenge his Honour, All his Friend 


"EY Py 
1 x 
f 14 


of you. I my ſelf have ſeen Soldiers of his Compaſ 


all the Avenues of your Houſe in Plattoons. So that 30 
cannot go home, nor ſtep either to the right or left, 
you'll fall into their hands, 

Ger, Dear Scapin, what ſhall I do? 

Scap. I don't know, Sir, tis a ftrange Buſineſs ; I tre 
ble from Head to Foot for you, and—— ſtay. : 

[Goes to the other end o th Stage to ſee' if there's no bu 

Ger. Eh? [Tremblin 

Scap. (Returning.) No, no, no, tis nothing. 

Ger, Can you find no way to draw me out of tl 
Trouble ? 

Scap. Yes, I have a hint of one, but 1 ſhould run 
risk of having my Brains knock d out. 

Ger. Shew your ſelf a zealous Servant, Scapin. Pn 
don't abandon me. 

Scap. Well, I'll do't, . I have ſuch a love for you tha 
can't bear to leaye you helpleſs. = * 

Ger. Yeu ſhall be recompenced for it Il aſſure yo. 
and I promiſe you this Suit of Cloaths when I've wo 
it a little longer, | 

Scap. Stay. Here's a thing that will be very fit to fn 
you; you muſt get into this Sack, and 

Ger. (Thinking he ſees ſomebody.) Ah! 

Scap. No, no, no, no, tis no body. I ſay you mu 
get into it, and take great care not to ſtir in the leaſt, || 
rake you upon my Back, like a load of ſomething, ar 
ſo carry you thro* your Enemies to your Houſe; 2 
when we're once there, we may barricade our ſelve 
and fend for Aid againſt this Violence 
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1 The Invention is good | 
„ The beſt in the World; you ſhall ſee elſe. (4/7de.) 
ſhall pay dear for't. HEY | 


has my „ da! " ; 
ly Dit | ap. 1 fay your Enemies will be finely caught. Get 
Freue to the bottom and pray take care not to ſhew your 
Thou arid don't ſhake, let what will happen. | 
3 I, Let me alone. I ſhall know how to 

rien 


ap. Hide your ſelf; here comes a Bully looking for 


sk Ne (Changing his Voice.) What, ſhall not I haye the 


-ompi ntage to kill this Geronte; will no body be ſo kaind 
ve ſci ell ma whear a is? (To Geronte with his own Voice.) 
of y t tir. (With his Counterfeit tone) I'll find'n tho! he 


> his ſelt in the Centre of the Earth. (To Geronte with 
natural Voice.) Don't ſhew your ſelf. (All the Country 
guage is ſuppoſed to be his he Counterfeits, and the 
his own.) Oh Mr. Zack Merchant; I'll give you a 
zxown and tell ma whear Geronta is — You want 
nor Geronte you ſay ?——Yes, by'r Lady, I want'n-» 
1 for what, pray Sir? — For what do you ſeay? Yes 
y 1 wou'd kill'n with Baſtinadoes — Oh, Sir, Baſti- 
Joes are not for ſuch as he; he is not a Man to be uſed 
that manner — What, not that Knave Geronte, that 
ſcal, that old Goat? —— Signor Geronte, Sir, is neither 
ave, Raſcal, nor old Goat, and by your leave you 
ght not to ſpeak of him ſfo—— What, do you ſpeak to 
with that boaldneſs? —— I defend, as I ought, a Man 
Honour that's affronted —— Are yau, then, one of 
ronte's Friends? —— Yes, Sir, I am.—— Ah, you are 
e of his Friends you ſeay; I'm glad on't. (Hits ſeveral 
ps on the Sack.) There, teak that. — Ob, oh, Sir, hold, 
Id, Sir. Soft, Sir, Oh—— Theare keep that for maiy 
ke. Geud by.-— Ah, the Devil take the Country 
oby. [ Rubs his Shoulders as if he had heen beaten. 
Ger. (Putting his Head out of the Sack) Ah, Scapm, I 
bear t no longer, 
Scap. Ah, Sir, I'm beaten to Mummy; my Shoulders 


: I treo 


no bool 
L. emblin 


it of th 
1d run 
in. Pn 
you that 


Ture you 
ve wo 


fit to fa 


you mul 
leaſt, | 


ue, „ plaguy fore. = 
ur feld ©” Why twas mine he ſtruck. | 
Scap. No, Sir, 'twas upon my Back he ſtruck, | 4 
A er. 
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Ger. What do you mean? J felt the Blows and feel 
'em yet. 

Scap. No, I tell you, twas only the end of the Stick 
that touch'd your Shoulders, | 

Ger, You ought to ba' got further to ha' ſpared my 

Sca. (Puſhing bis Head into the Sack again) Take care; 
here comes onother that looks like a Stranger. (This part 
is the ſame as tother, both for the change of the Language, 


and the acting upon the Stage.) — Zblood 1 run about like | 


a Greyhound, and ceant faind this Gironte? — Hide your 
ſelf—— You Sir, tell ma, and you pleaſe, whear this Gi- 
ronte thatT look for is? — No, Sir, I don't know where 
Geronte is Preay tell ma, if you do; I ha' noa great 
Buſineſs with'n; *ris only to giv'n a little Regale on the 
Back, of healf a dozen Blows, and three or foar little Pricks 
throa his Breaſt ——T'!] aſſure you, Sir, I don't know 
where he is. — I think I ſee ſomething moave in that 
Sack. Pardon me, Sir. Thear is certainly ſome- 
thing or other in't.— Nothing at all, Sir—— I've a mind 
to gr a puſh with my Sweard throa' that Zack. — Ah, 
Sir, pray don't. Then ſheaw ma what's in't. Have 
a care of that. — Heaw ? Have a cear of that — Yeu 
ha no buſineſs to ſee what I carry, But I will ſea, You 
ſhan't. Come noa Tricks.— They are Goods of mine. 
— Sheaw ma I tell e — I won't. — You woan't 
No.—— Then PI! give yau a goud beating on your Wi- 
thers ——1I don't care. — What! you're a Buffoan —— 
Oh, oh; good Sir.-----Thear that's againſt I ſee you again, 
*twill teach yaw what tis to bea Inſolent.---- Ah! Plague 
take the Rogue with his Gibbridge. 

Ger. (Putting his Head out of the Sack,) Ah! I'm 
bruiſed. 
Scap. I'm dead. 

Ger. Why the deuce do they ſtrike on my Back? 

Scap. (Putting his Head in again.) Take care, here's half 
a duzen Soldiers altogether, (Counterfeits ſeveral Perſons.) 
Come, let's try to find out this Geronze, let's ſearch all 
about; let's ſpare for no labour; let's run all over the City; 
let's forget no place, but viſit every one; ferret on all 
ſides. Which way ſhall we go? Let's turn this way. us 

| - this 


my Maſter. We'll knock your Brains out-----Do what 
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this. To the left. To the right. No. Yes — Hide 
your ſelf well — Ah, Comerades, here's his Servant. 
Come, Knave, you muſt tell us where your Maſter is? 
Oh, Gentlemen, don't hurt me.----Come, tell us where 
he is? Speak; make haſte; quickly.--- Ah, Gentlemen, 
ſoft. (Geronte puts his Head out of the Sack, and perceives 
Scapin's Roguery.) It you don't bring us to your Maſter 
preſently, we'll ſhow'r down a Torrent of Baſtinadoes 
upon you. I had rather ſuffer any thing than diſcover 


you pleaſe. You have a mind to be beaten? I won't be- 
tray my Maſter. You've a mind to taſte it? There. 
Oh. (As he's going to ſtrike, Geronte pops out of the Sack, 
and Scapin runs away 


.Ger. Ah Rogue, Raſcal; Do you uſe me thus? 
SCENE III. 


Zerbinetta, Geronte. 


Zerb. Ha, ha, ha, I'll take a little Air. 

Ger. I {wear you ſhall pay for't. 
5 —— Ha, ha, ha, ha; how comical tis! a fine eld 
ully. | 

Ger, I can't ſee my bag ſo comical in all this, and 
you ought not to laug | 

Zerb. What do you mean, Sir? 

Ger. I mean you ought not to laugh at me: 

Zerb. At you? 

Ger. Yes. 3 1 

Zerb. Why who t t of laughing at you? 

Ger. Why do you book in my pom Hua 

Zerb. It don't at all regard you, and I am laughing te 
my {elf at a Story I was juſt now told; twas the moſt 


comical I ever heard. I can't tell whether twas becauſe 

I had an Intereſt in the thing, but I never thought any 

thing ſo ridiculous as a trick which was lately put upon a 

Father by his Son to get Mony from him. 

8 Upon a Father by his Son to get Mony from 
m? ; | 


Zorb, 
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Zerb. Yes, if you preſs me never ſo little, I ſhall be 
diſpoſed to tell it you; for I've a natural itching to give 
another a ſhare in what I know. 

Ger. Pray tell it me. 


Zerb, I will, I ſhall run no great Risk in telling it , 


you, *tis an Accident that won't be long ſecret. As De- 
ſtiny wou'd have it, I fell amongſt a Band of thoſe Per- 
ſons that are call'd Gypſies, and who roaming from Pro- 
vince to Province, undertake to tell Fortunes, and ſome- 
times many other things. Coming into this City, a young 


Man ſaw me, and fell in Love with me. From that ve. | 


ry Moment he was always at my Heels; and at firſt, like 
al young People, thought that a word was enough to do 
his buſineſs; but he met with a Pride that made him a 
little corre& his firſt Opinion, He made his Paſſion 
known to the People that own'd me, and found 'em 
willing to let him have me on payment of ſuch a Sum. 
But the deuce on't was, my Spark was in the ſame 
Condition that moſt Sons are, he was bare of Mony, 


and had a Father who, tho rich, is a down-right Miſer, 


the moſt ſordid Man in the World: Stay, can't I remem- 
ber his Name? Heyday. Help me out. Can't you name 
ſomebody of this City that's notorious for Avarice? 

(Gor. os. ©: 

Zerb. Tis ſomething of Ron---ronte, Or---Oronte. No. 
Ge---Geronte; ay, Geronte. Tis that old Hunks that [ 
mean. Bur to return to our Tale: Our People defign'd 
this Day to leave the City; and my Lover, for want of 
Mony, muſt have loſt me, had he not been obliged to a 
Servant of his to get Mony of his Father. As for the 
Servant's Name I have it at my Fingers ends. He's call'd 
Scapin; be's an incomparable Fellow, and deſeryes all the 
Praiſes that can be given him, 

Ger. Ah Knave! | 

Zerb. This is the Stratagem he uſed to bite his Cully. Ha, 
ha, ha, ha. 1 can't think on't without laughing ready to 
ſplit my ſelf. Ha, ha, ha. He went to our Mifer, Ha, 
ha, ha, and told him that as he was walking on the Port 
with his Son, ha, ha, they ſaw a Turkiſh Gally wherein 
they were invited to enter. That a young Turk there 


gave 


'< 
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gave them a Collation. That whilit they were eating 


they put the Gally to Sea, and that the Turk ſent him 
back alone in a Skiff, with Command to tell his Maſter's: 
Father, that he'd carry his Son to Algier unleſs he imme- 
diately ſent him five hundred Crowns. Ha, ha, ha. At 
this our Sneaksby is in mighty Diſtreſs; and the Tender- 
neſs he had for his Son cauſes a furious Combate with 
his Avarice. The five Hundred Crowns which are de- 
manded of him, are to him juſt ſo many Stabs, Ha, ha, 
ha. He cannot endure to tear that. Sum out of his En- 
trails, and the Trouble he ſuffer'd makes him think of an 
hundred ridiculous Means to get his Son again. Ha, ha, 
ha. He is for ſending Juſtice on Sea after the Turk's 
Galley. Ha, ha, ha. He deſired his Servant to go take 
his Son's Place whilſt he raifed th: Mony which he had 
no Deſire to give. Ha. ha ha. He'd fain give four or five 
old Sures of Cloaths, that were not worth thirty Crowns, 
to raife five Hundred. Ha, ha ha. The Servant ſtill repreſents 
to him the the Impertinence of his Propoſals, and each 
Refle&ion is ſorrowfully accompany'd with a, But what 
the Devil had he to do in that Gally! Ah damn d Gally! 
Traitorly Turk! At length after many Draw- backs, Sigſsd 
and Groans —— But you don't laught at my Story. What 
do you ſay to't ? 

Ger, I ſay the young Man is an infamous inſolent 
Wretch, that ſhall be puniſh'd by his Father for the Trick 
he has play d him; the Gypſie a ſaucy impertinent Slut, 
to abuſe a Man of Honour who is able to make her know 
what tis to debauch Youth ; and tat the Servant is a 
Raſcal that ſhall be ſent by Geronte to the Gallows before 


do morrow. 


SCENE W. 


Silveſter, Zerbinetta. 


Silv. Where are you? Do you know that you laye- 
been taiking with your Lover's Father? „ 
Zerb. So indeed I doubted; 1 addreſſed my ſelf to him, 
without thinking ont, to tell him his own Story. 
Sil. What, his own Story? 
\ D Zeb, 
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Zer. Yes; I was big on'r, and burnt to repeat it. But 
what ſignifies it? So much the worſe for him: I don't 
ſee how it can make things either better or worſe. 

Sil. Sure you had a great mind to tattle; tis a Sign of 
a mighty long Tongue, when People cannot be ſilent in 
their own Aﬀairs. 

Zerb. Do you think he wou'd not have heard it by ſome 


SCENE V. 


Argante, Silveſter, 


Arg. Soho, Silveſter. 

Sil. Get you in: my Maſter calls me, Exit Lerb. 

Arg. You agreed then, Knave, you, Scapin, and my 
Son, agreed to cheat me, and think I'll endure it? 

Sil. Faith, Sir, if Scapin cheats you, I waſh my Hands 
on t, and aſſure you 1 am not at all concern d in it. ; 

Arg. We ſhall ſee that, Rogue, we ſhall ſee that; J 
don't intend to be baffled. / 


Geronte, Argante, and Silveſter, 
Ger. Ah! Signor Argante, you ſee me over-whelm'd 
with Diſgrace ! | 
Arg. You ſee me likewiſe under a terrible A ffliction. 
Ger. That Rogue Scapin has cheated me out of five 
hundred Crowns. 


Arg. That fame Rogue Scapin has likewiſe cheated me 
out of two hundred Piſtoles. i 

Ger. He was not content with getting five hundred 
Crowns from me, he has uſed me in a manner I'm a- 
ſhamed to mention. But he ſhall pay dearly for't. 

Arg. I too will have Satisfaction for the Trick he hay 
ſerv'd = 3 

Ger. And I deſign an exemplary Revenge upon him. 

Silv. ——— I ene bike of if this 

Ger. But this is not all, Signor Argante, and one Miſ- 
fortune is always the Forerunner of another, I hug d 


WY, 
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my ſelf up but to Day in hopes of having my Daughter, 
in whom J placed all my Comfort; and I juſt now heard 
from my Man that ſhe has long ſince left Tarentum. and 
that tis believed ſhe periſh d in the Veſſel ſhe embark'd in. 
Arg. But pray why did you keep her at Tarentum ſhould 
not you have been pleaſed to have had her with you? 
Ger. I had Reaſons to the contrary, and Family Inte- 
reſts obliged me hicherto to keep this ſecond Marriage ſe- 
cret. But what do I ſee? | 


SCENE VII. 


Nerina, and the reſt. 


Ger: Ah! are you there Nurſe/ 1 
40 (Throwing her ſelf at his Knees.) Ah Signor Pan- 

Ger. Call me Geronte, and uſe that Name no more. 
The Reaſons that made me take that Name amonſt you 
at Tarentum are now over. 

Ner. How much Trouble has that Change of Name 


coſt us, in coming to ſeek you here! 


Ger. Where is my Daughter and her Mother ? 
Ner. Your Daughter, Sir, is not far from hence: But 


before I bring you to her, I muſt beg your Pardon for 


having marry'd her in the Neceſſity, which, for want of 
meeting with you, we were in. | 
Ger. My Daughter marcy'd ? 
Ner.. Yes, Sir, 
Ger. To whom? 
Ner. With a young Man called Octavio, Son to one Sig- 
nor Argante. | 
Ger. Oh Heavens! | 3 
Arg. What an Accident is this?? | — . 
Ger. Bring us, bring us to her quickly. 
Ner. Go but into this Houſe. 
Ger. Go before us. Follow me, fellow me, Sigaor 
Afrgante. | | 3 
Sify, This is an Adrentare extremely ſurprizing, 


SCENE 
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| SCENE VIIL 


Scapin, Silveſter, 

Scap. Well, Silveſter, what are our People a doing? 
| Silv. 1 have two things to tell you. Firſt, The 
Affair of Ofavio is adjuſted. Our Hiacintha is found to 
be Signor Geroxte's Daughter; and Chance has done what 
the Father's Prudence had determined to do; tother is, 
that the old Men make deadly Menaces againſt you; e- 
ſpecially Signor Geronte. ; | 

Scap. That's nothing, Menaces never yet did me any 
harm ; they are Clouds that will paſs over our Heads. 

Silv. Take care of your ſelf, the Sons may be reconci- 
led to their Fathers, and you remain in the Lurch. 

_ Let me alone, I ſhall find a way to appeaſe 'em, 
an 

Silv. Be gone, they're a coming out. 


SCENE IX. 


Geronte, Argante, Hiacintha, Nerina, and Silveſter. 
Ger. Come Child, come to my Houſe. My Joy would 

have been perfect, could I have ſeen your Mother with you. 
Arg. Here comes Octavio in good time. 


SCENE X. 


= Octavio, Zerbinetta, and the reff. 
_ Arg. Come, Son, rejoyce with us for the happy Acci- 


= dent of your Marriage. Heaven 


10 OZ. (Not ſeeing Hiacintha) No, Father, all your Pro- 
_ "as poſals of Marriage will do no good. I muſt pull off the 
1 Mask, and tell you my Engagement. 

Arg. Ves, but you don't know —— 4 

O&. I know all I want to know. | 

Arg. I fay, the Daughter of Signor Geronte —— 

Od. The Daughter of Signor Geronte ſhall be nothing 
to me. 

Ger, Thy — 

+ 418 03, 


te 


taken. 
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O#. No, Sir, I beg your Pardon, my Reſolution is 


Sily, Hear 


OZ. No, hold your Peace, I'll hear nothing. 
Arg. Your Wife —— 


Oct No, Father, I'll rather die than quit my amiable 


Hiacintha. (Croſſing the Stage to her.) Yes, you may do as 


you pleaſe, but here's ſhe to whom my Faith is engaged; 
I'll for ever love her, and will have no other Wife. 

Arg. Why tis ſhe I give you, What a Jolterhead tis, 
he minds none but himſelf! | 

Hia. Yes, Octavio, there's my Father whom we have 
found, and now we're out of Danger, | 

Ger. Come to my Houſe, we may Diſcourſe better 
there than here. 

Hia. Ah Father, I beg you wou'd not part me from thls 
amiable Perſon: ſhe has Merit which when you know 
will make you eſteem her. 

Ger. Wou'd you have me entertain a Perſon that's 
beloved by your Brother, and who juſt now told me to 
my Face a thouſand Follies about my ſelf. 

Zeb. Sir, I hope you'll excuſe me. I ſhou'd not have 
tilk'd fo if I had known twas you, befides I was ac- 
quainted with you only by Report. 

Ger. How do you mean by Report? 

Hia. Father, the Paſſion my Brother has for her is not 
at all Criminal; Il anſwer for her Virtue. 

Ger. Very fine, I warrant you'd have me marry her to 
my Son?a Girl that's unknown, and is a Vagabond. 


SCENE Xl. 


Leander, and the reſt. 


Lean. Father don't complain that I love one that's un- 
known, without either Birth or Wealth. Thoſe from 
whom I ranſom'd her juſt now diſcovered to me that 
ſhe's of this City, and of a good Family; that they ſtole 
her away when fhe was but four Years of Age; and here's 
a Bracelet, which they gaye me, that may help us to 
find her Parents. 4 
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Arg. Alas! by this Bracelet ſhe ſhou'd be my Daugtr 
ter, whom I loſt at the Age you mention! 

Ger. Your Daughter! 

Arg. Yes, tis ſhe; I ſee in her all the Features that 
can aſſure me of it. | 

Hia. Oh Heay'ns ! what extraordinary Accidents are 
dheſe ! | 


SCENE XI. 


Carlos, and the reſt. 


Car, Ah Gentlemen here has juſt happen'd a ſtrange 
Accident. 

Ger. What is't ? 

Car. Poor Scapm —— 

Ger, Is a Knave that I'll have hang'd. | | 

Car. Alas, Sir, you need not give your ſelf that Trou- 
ble; for going under a place where they were Building, 
2 Stone-Cutter's Hammer fell on his Head, broke his 
Scull and diſcovered the Brains. He is now a dying, and 
defires he may be brought hither to ſpeak with you be- 
tore he departs. | a 

Arg. Where is he? 

Car. Here he comes. th 


SCENE the Lof. | 


Scapin led in by two, his Head bound up as tho he were 

| wounded, and the reſt. 

Scap. Ah, ah, Gentlemen you fee me — Ah, ah, you 
ſee me in a ftrange Condition. Ah, ah, I wou'd not die 
till I had beg'd Pardon of all thoſe I have offended. Ah, 
Ah. Yes, Gentlemen, before I breathe my laſt, I con- 
jure you with all my Heart to Pardon all I may have 
_ * eſpecially Signor Agante, and Signor Geronte, 
Ab, ah, 15 

Arg. For my part I Pardon thee; go, die in Peace. 

Scap. Tis you, Sir, that I have moft offended, and the 
Baſtinadoes which 5 

Ger, Speak no more ont; I pardon thee too. _ 
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Scap. Tas a great Raſhneſs in me to gire thoſe Baſti- 


nadoes 

Ger. Enough, ren 

Scap. I have, now Pm dying, an inconceivable Grief for 
the Baſtinadoes which 

Ger. Hold your Peace. | 

Scap. The unfortunate Baſtinadoes which you had of--+ 

Ger. Hold your Tongue, I ſay. I forget all. 

Scap. Alas, what Goodneſs! Can you heartily Pardon 
the Baſtinadees which —— | 

Ger. Yes. Talk no more on't; I pardon you all; that's 


| enough. 


Scap. Ah, Sir, that Word quite cures me. 

Gar. Yes, but I pardon you on Condition you die. 

Scap. How, Sir? 

Ger. I call back my Word if you recover. 

Scap. Ah, ah. My Weakneſs ſeizes me again 

Arg. Signor Geronte, in fayour of our Joy you muſt 

rdon him without Condition. | 

Ger. Well, be it ſo. 

Arg. Let's 0 ſup together, that we may the better 
taſte our Pleaſure. 

Scap. And carry me to the lower end of the Table, 
that 1 may die there, | ; 


—_— 
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Printed in the Yea MDCC XIV. 


HE | | 
BOOKSELLER 


READER 


HIS Work was not all done by one Hand. 
M. Quinaut matte the Words which were 
ſet to Muſick, except the Italian Complaint. 
Moliere drew the Plan of the Piece, and re- 
gulated the Diſpoſitian,. in which he minded 
Beauty and Pompoujne(s of Spectacle more than 
exact Regularity. As for the Ver ſiſication, he 
had not time to do it. The Carnaval approach d, 
and the preſſing Orders of the King, who 
wou'd have this magnificent Diverſion ſeveral 
times before Lent, obliged him to borrow ſome 
Help. Thus only the Prologue, the firſt Scene 
of the ſecond, and the firſs of the Third were 
put into Verſe by Him. Corneille the Elder 
employ'd a Fortnight in the reſt; and by this 
Means his Majeſty was ſerved in the time be 

commanded. 


N 
HE 
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JJ Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


UPITER. 
Venus. 
ove, or Cupid. 
Agiale, ; 
— 805 aces. 
Pſiche. 


The King, Father to Pſiche. 


Aglaura, 85 ers to Pſiche: 
Cydippe, 4 | 
Cleomenes, Two Princes, in love 
Agenor, 8 with Pſiche. 
Zephir. 

Lycas. 

A River-God. 


PSICHE, 


PSICHE. 


2 
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The Scene a Champain Country, and at a diſtance be- 
hind is repreſented a huge Rock, with an we 
in the middle of it, through which the 
pears in Perſpective. 

Flora is ſeen in the middle of the Stage, accombanyd by Ver- 
tumnus God of Orchards, and Palæ non God of Rivu- 

lets Each of thoſe lead up a Band of Deities: the one 
Heads the Driades and Sylvans; and the other the Rivers 
and Nayades. Flora ſings the following Words to invite 
Venus to deſcend to Earth. 


Iſcord is fled, and War's no more 
Her Brand extin@, and huſht the Ca- 
non's roar. 
The Greateſt of.the Scepter'd Few 


To his High Fame's increaſe: 


—— Without the leaſt regret he yields 
The Harveſt of Victorious Fields 
IE. A Sacrifice to Peace. 
Parent of Love, whom Fove obeys, 
Deſcend, and give us glorious Days !. 


E. 3. 4 Vertumns 


4 ap- 


E I His rapid Fortune checks, and bids adieu. 


Flora 


Vertumnus and Palæmon. with the Deities who accompany 
| mw. bn in Canſort with Flora, and ſing as. follaws. 
II The balmy Sweets of Peace we os. . | 
The ſofteſt Sports are here below: 

This charming Leiſure ows its Birth 

To the moſt God-like King on Earth. 

Parent of Love whom Fove obeys, 
Dieſcend, and give ys glorious Days. 
This is follow'd by a Dante of gwo Dyyads, F fon: Silvan, two 
River Gods, and two Naiads, Then Vertumuus and Pa- 
læmon ſing this Dialogue. _ | | 

Ver. Yield, yield yuurſelyes, ye cruel Dames, 

And Sighs for Sighs return; 
Pal. Love's Queen approaches, with her Flames, 


7 


To make you gently burn. 
Ver. A Miſtreſs, always coy, nel er pins 
Her Amoretto aft | 
Pal. Beauty, tis true, the Charm begins: 
But Sweetneſs makes it laſt. | 
Both. Beauty, tis true, the Charm begins, 
But Sweetneſs makes it laſt. 
Ver. Let, who ſhall moſt the time improve 
In Love, be all our ftrife. | 
Pal. Curſt is the Heart that's void of Love, 
The Sovereign bliſs of Life. © © - 
Ver. A Miſtreſs, always coy, ne er pins” 
Her fat: 
Pal. Beauty, tis true, the Charm begins; 
hut Sweetneſs makes it laſt. '* 
an 


ers tha Dialogue of Vertumuus and Palzman, 
with this Minuet; to which the other Deities joyn them- 
ſelves, and Dance. I Tow | 
Is it Sage 2 | 
In blooming Age, i, FR — 
Is it Sage w_ W 


Love's joys to ſhun ? 

Haſte then, careſſing, 

And be preſſing | 

To ſnatch the Hours which ſwiftly 1 un. 
Youth's Wiſdom lies in this; 


In knowing how d enjoy the preſent Bliſc. 


Loye 


PROLOGUE Sf 


Love diſarms ORs 
c GUAN he Charms, 
Love diſarms: 

Then let us yield: 
Twere fruitleſs Pain, | 
All all in yain NORTON > I 
To diſpute with Love the Field. 
Whatever Chain we wear 
Tis ſweeter ſtill than Liberty by far. 

Venus d:ſcends from Heav n, in a large Machine, with Love 
her Son and two little Graces, nam d A :1iale and Phaene; 
The Deities cf the Land and Waters begin again a Conſort 
of all their Vo'ces. and continue by Dancings to ſnew their 

oy at her arrival. 
Chorus of all the Land and Water Gods. 

The balmy Sweets of Peace we know : 
The ſofteſt Sports are here below : 
This charming Lieſure owes its Birth 
To the moſt Godl'ke King on Earth. 
Parent of Love, whom Fove obeys, 

Deſcend, and give us glorious Days! 
| Venus in her Machine. 

Ceaſe, ceaſe to welcome me with Songs of Jay: 

Such Honours do no more belong to Venus, 

But ought to be reſery'd for mightier Charms. 

»Tis an old faſhion'd antiquated Cuſtom, 

For Gods or Men to make their Court to Me: 

All things have once their Vogue, and fo had Venus. 

| Other new Charms do now attract their Incenſe: 
mn, & P/iche, the beauteous P/iche fills my Place: 

The Univerſe already Crowds t adore her; 

Scarce is there one that deigns to Honour Me, 

The World no longer doubts between our Merits, 

| All, all wi hout Suſpence embrace her Party. 

4 And of the numerous Crowds of Favourite Graces, 

| Who us'd with Care to wait my every Motion, 

Two, only two arc left, and thoſe the meaneſt, 

Who more thro' Pity than Reſpect attend me, 

O let theſe dark Abodes, theſe gloomy Shades 

Lend to the Troubles of my Heart their Solitude, 

And let me here my Shame and Grief conceal. 


E 4 | Flora 


I who have ſeen ſo many Vows aſcend 


76 PROLOGUE. 
Flora and the others retire ; Venus, and her Retinue, cont 
out of the Machine, 
Agia. Goddeſs, in this afflicted State we know not 
What Courſe to ſteer, or how conduct our ſelves. 
Zeal bids us ſpeak: Reſpe& impoſes Silence. 
Ven. Speak on, but if your Cares aſpire to pleaſe me, 
Defer your purpoſe to another Seaſon. 3 
And mention not my Rage, unleſs approve it. 
*T was the worſt Stab, moſt ſenſible Affront 
My Godhead could receive, but I'll have Vengeance, 
It Gods can ought. 
Fha. You're far more Wiſe than we; 
And can fee further into what becomes you: 
But I ſhould think a Goddeſs of your Rank 
Ougnht leſs to be diſturbed — 

Ven. How ill you argue? 
I ought the more to be diſturb'd: th'Offence 
Is ſo much bloodier as my Rank is higher. 
And ſtood I not in this ſupreme Degree, 
My Indignation wou!d ha' been leſs violent. 
1, Daughter of the God who throws the Thunder, 
And Mother of the God who Love inſpires; 
I, the moſt darling Wiſh of Heav'n and Earth, 
The purpole of whoſe Being is to Charm; 


In curling Clouds of Incenſe from my Alcars, 
I, who e er yet the Fabrick of the World 
Was finiſh'd, heli the Sovereign Sway of Love; 
J, whoſe ſuperior Merit bore the Prize 
Of Beauty from two mighty Goddeſſes, 
Shall I behold my Vict'ry and my Rights 
Diſputed by a miſerable Mortal? 
Does their Infatuation go ſo far 
As to oppoſe a Girl, a Girl to Me? 
Can I with Patience bear the vile Compariſon, 
Or bear, unmov'd, the raſh preſumptuous judgment: 
Shall 1, from the high Orb wherein I ſhine, | 
Hear fond intoxicated Mortals fay, 
She is more fair than Venus? 
Agia. That's their manner: 


The ſtile of Mankind, with their ſenſeleſs Parallels. 

Pha. The preſent Age is ignorant how to praiſe, 
Without being inſolent and doing 3 
To others of the beſt and greateſt worth. 

Ven. How well does this Audaciouſneſs revenge 
Juno and Pallas, how it feeds their rancour, 

Which the fam'd Apple caus'd ? 1 ſee them laugh 
With Joy malicious, and with fixt Regard 

Read my Confufion in my Eyes, triumphant. 
Methinks 1 hear them ſay, Boaſt, Venus, Boaſs 
Your better Face, and more applauded Beauty, 

Vu but by one ſole Voice prevail ver us, 

But by the univerſal Suffrage of Mankind 

A ſimple Mortal does o'er you prevail. 

This pierces to the Heart, I cannot bear it. 
The pleaſure of my Rivals is too much, 

Too great a ſurplus of the Pains I feel. 

My Child, if ever 1 had Credit with thee, 

If cer thou lov dſt me, and yet wear'ſt a Heart 
Soft to th' impreſſions of a tender Mother, 

Exert thy Power in favour of my Cauſe, 
And by thy Darts make Pſiche feel my Vengeance, 
To make her wretched and me happy, take 
One of the moſt empoiſon d in thy Quiver, 
Such as thou'rt us'd to ſend abroad in Anger: 
Let her, to Deſperation, be inflam'd | 
With love of the moſt vile moſt frightful Mortal; 
And let her, to compleat the Curſe, endure 

The cruel Pain, to Love and not be Lovy'd. 

Cup. Nought now is heard but Murmurs again Love; 
To me Mankind imputes a thouſand Errors ; : 
How ill they ſpeak of me, exceeds Belief; 

If to aſſiſt your Wrath I ſhould —— 9 

Ven. Begone, 

No more withſtand thy Mother's Wiſh, but haſte 
And give a Viaim to my injur d Glory. 
Begone, nor ſee me more till l'm reveng d. 

[Love flies off the Stage, and Venus retires with the Graces, 
The Scene Changes to a great City, with Palaces and Houſes 

of different Orders Architecture on each ſide. 8 
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ACT Il. SCENE |. 
.Aglaura, Cydippe. 
Agl. 80 ME Ills are ſharpen'd. and increas d by Silence; 
Then, | Siſter, let us vent our common Sorrows, 
And breathe the Vapours that torment our Breaſts : 
Ally'd in Miſadyenture as in Birth, 
We may in joyat Complaints. our Fortune curſe, 
By what Fatality, what ſecret Power 
Does the whole World thus idolize our Siſter, 
Our younger Siſter, whilſt by all the Princes 
Who hirher throng, our Beauties are neglected 
And coldly vie wd by thoſe whom ſhe inſlades? 
What greater Curſe or what more foul Diſgrace 
Than to behold. all Hearts deſpiſe our Charms, 
Whilſt Eſiche can each Day command a King? 
Od. O Siſter, 1 almoſt with Madneſs burſt: 
All Nature has no greater Plague in ſtore. 
Agl. This damps my Joys, and poiſons all my Pleaſure, 
And oft breaks up the Fuuntains of my Eyes: 
Fix'd on the melancholy Thought, my Mind 
Still ſets before me, Flche envy'd Triumph. 
By Day, by Night this crue] Image haunts me, 
And if ſoft Slumber comes to free me from it, 
Strait to my Mind ſome ſhocking Dream recals it, 
And ſnaps the ſilken ties of Balmy Reſt. 
yd. Siſter, in your Diſcourſe I fee my ſelf. 
You, in the {ad Deſcription of your Sufferings 
Have painted all that paſſes in my Soul. | 
Agl. But let us weigh th Affair in Reaſon's Balance. 
Where lies her wondrous Beauty, where her Charms? 
What dces her Rerſon ſhow t inſpire ſuch Ardors ? 
By what Pretence does ſhe all Hearrs Uſurp? 
Some few Attractives, I mult own, ſhe has; 
Some luſtre too of Youth: But what, tho” others 
A ſew more Years haye number d, are they frightful ? 
Have they no Gracefulneſs, no Features left, Fn 
No 


eaſure, 
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No Eyes, no. Air, no Stature, no Complexion? 


Speak, Siſter, with a Frankneſs unaffecte i, 
Think you my Merit ought to yield to hers? 
Does ſhe e dipſe me or in Mien or Dreſs ? . 
Cyd. Eclipſe you, Siſter, NHeav n farbid! far from it. 
As yeſterday we chac'd the bounding Deer 5 oy 
With fix'd regard I long compar d. yu bot. 
And, without Flattery, you appear d m ſt beautequs. 
But Siſter, ſpeak, nor ſpare to ſay the truth, 
Is it a groundleſs viſionary Notion 
To think my Make not altogether ſo 
But that it may inſpire ſome little Paſſion ? 
Azt. Siſter, without the leaſt Diſguiſe, you have 
All that you need to make acqueſts in Loye: 
Your leaſt and moſt unmeditated Actions 
Are ſo bewitching that they touch even Me, 

Who, were I not a Woman, -ſhou'd adore. you. ; 
Cyd. * comes e then to bear it from us both? 
Why at firſt fight of her do all ſurrender??ꝰ 5 

Whilſt, to our Sorrows. we no Votaries find 
With Sighs to hanour our forgotten Altars? 

gl. All of our Sex with one concurrent Voice 
Declare that her Attractions are but few. 
1 of her numerous Court have found the cauſe. 

Cyd: I gueſs there is ſome Myſtery conceal d: 
This Secret of inflaming all that ſæe her | 
Is more than Nature's ordinary effect : 4 
I fear the deals in the Theſſalian Art, | 
And that ſhe's furniſht by ſome skilful Hand 
With Magic Charms to make herſelf be lov'd. 

As. I, with much better grounds of Reaſon, fancy 
The Charm ſhe uſes is her gentle Carriage, 
An Air at all times far remov'd from Rigor, 
Careſſing Looks back d by endea: ing Words, 
A ſmiling Suycetneſs which invites all Comers. 
Our Sexes Glory is no longer Sacred, | 
The times are paſt when reign d thoſe Noble Spirits 
Who hy a worthy courſe of glorious Cruelty 
Wou'd fee a Lover's Conſtancy well try'd. 
Our Age is fal'n from that becoming Pride 
| Which 
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Which heretofore did ſo enhance our value, 
Now, now the Sexes Hopes are at an end 
Unleſs They make Advances to the Men. 
Cyd. *Tis ſo; the very Secret of th Affair. 
You deeper penetrate the thing than I. 
Our Nicety and ſtrictneſs of Decorum 
Makes us ſo deſtitute of Lovers, Siſter; 
We with too hard a rein, too high a Hand 
Support the Honour of our Sex and Birth. 
The Men love now-a-days what ſmiles upon em; 
'Tis Expectation, more than Love, attracts them; 
This Pſiche knowing; raviſhes from us g 
All thoſe enamour'd Slaves who wear ber Chain. 
Let's act like her, adjuſt us to the times, 
Let us deſcend to make ev'n Overtures, 
And quit the crabbed rules of Decency, . 
Which rob our Life's beſt part of all it's Fruit. 1 
Al. 1 like the Thought; kind Fortune now preſents Bu 
A Subject worthy of our firſt Eſſiy; | 


I mean the two Young Princes juſt arriv'd. | Is 

Their Perſons are entirely charming, Siſter, 

And ——Haye you yet ta en notice of them? N 
Cyd. Yes. 


Ah Siſter, they're both made in ſuch a manner 
That ev'n my Soul — O they're two lovely Princes 
Agl. I fancy we without a ſtain to Honour 
May make Efforts to win their kind Affections. 
Cyd. I fancy that a beauteous Princeſs may 
Without a Crime beſtow her Heart upon them. 


SCENE Il. 


To them, Cleomenes and Agenor. 


Agl. They come: how I admire their Mien and Dreſs, 
Cyd. They by no means bely what we ſaid of them. 
Agl. Great Princes, whither do you fly ſo faſt ? 
Does our Appearance carry Terror with it? 
Cleo. Madam, we were inform'd by yonder Swain; 
That we might find the Princeſs Pſiche here. 
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Agl. Have then theſe Places nothing that can pleaſe you, 

aleſs her Preſence does embelliſh them? 

Agen. Theſe Places, Madam, may have Charms enow: 

ut we in our Impatience ſeek for Pſiche. 

Cyd. Doubtleſs ſome urgent Buſineſs ſpurs nur Search. 

Cleo. Urgent enough, ſince our whole Welfare lyes on't. 

Agl. If our Inquiry might not give Offence, 

ed gladly be inform'd what Secret tis. 

Cleo. We don't pretend to make a Myftery on't: 

For in our own deſpight it wou'd appear, 

A Secret ne'er laſts long, when tis of Love. a 
Cyd. That's in plain terms you're both in love with P/iche, 
Agen. Both ſubject to her Empire, and are haſtning 

In coucert to declare to her our Flames. 

Agl. Two Rivals ſo united is not common. 

Cleo. The Novelty is ſomewhat odd, tis true, 

But not, to perfect Friends, impoſlible. a 
Cyd. Is ſhe the only Fair this place affords? 

Is there none elſe to ſeparate your Vows? 

Agl. Can your Eyes ſee, amidſt illuſtrious Blood, 

No other that may juſtly claim your Paſſion ? 

Cleo, Does the Soul reaſon when it catches Love: 

Is it by Choice directed to it's Object? 

And do we ſearch what right it has to charm us ? 
zl. I pity much your Difficulties, Princes. 

You love an Object whole ailuring Smiles 

Will daſh the ſweetneſs of your hopes with Gall: 

Her Heart will ne er make good the Promiſe of her Eyes; 
Cyd. That Hope which numbers you among her Loyers, 

will find her gentle Airs a ſandy Bottom: | | 

The ſudden turns of her unequal Soul 

Will cut out work for many a diſmal Hour. 

Agl. Tis thro' a clear diſcernment of your Merit 
That we thus talk: We pity your hard Lot. 
You, each of ye, may find, if ſo you will, 

A Heart more ſolid, with as many Charms: 

Cyd. By a far better Choice you may preſerve 
Your Friendſhip, and continue true to Love: 

Such rare Perfections as your Perſons promiſe 

Excite us to prevent your certain Ruin, 
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Cleo. Madam, by this your generous advice, 
We ſee ſuch Goodnefs as affects our Souls: 
But Heav'n to ſuch Misfortune has reduc'd us, 
That we no Power have to profit by it. 

Agen. In vain your kind Endeavours wou'd divert us 
From a fond Paſſion, whoſe Effects we dread: 
What was too hard for Friendſhip to ſurmount 
Can ne er be brought about by other means. 


Jo them, Pſiche. 
Agl. Come Siſter, and triumphantly receive 
The Homage of a new illuſtrious Conqueſt. 4 
Cyd. Theſe Princes are ſo ſmitten with your Charms, 
That they no longer can concral their Paſſion. 
Pſi. Am I th' occafion of their penſive Carriage? 
I ſhou'd have thought, by th' Company they re in, 
It to ſome other Caute had o d its Riſe. 
Agl. Having not Birth nor Beauty to incite 
Their Love, they honour us with their Confidence. 
Cle. Divineſt Pſiche. your reſiſtleſs Charms 
Extort this bold Confeſſion of our Love: 
So many Hearts juſt ready to expire g 
Are forcd by ſuch corifeflions to diſpleaſe you; 
The thunder of your Wrath can't puniſfi All. 
In us you ſee two Friends of equal Tempers, 
whom Fortune never from our Childhood parted, 
Our firmneſs to each other has been proof 
To all Events, nay ev'n to Love it ſelff 
Yes Madam, notwithſtanding all ydur Charms 
Our amorous Paſſion yields to Friendſpips Laws, 
We to your Choice alone ſubmit our Flames, 
And each without the leaſt reluctance, offegs 
To unite his Realms to his whom you ſhall bleſs. 
Agen. Yes, Madam, we in aid of our Pretenſions 
Will lay our added Kingdoms at your Feet : 
By this our utmoſt Sacrifice, the Man 


Cyd, Sure Pſichr's Power muſt be but here ſhe comes, 
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whom you ſnall drign to chuſe, will have his State 
Increas'd by his who will no longer need it. 
Pſi. Princes, the choice you offer me is ſuch 

It might ſuffice the, moſt inſatiate Pride: 

Fut yet your Friendſhip, Virtue, and high Merit, 

Do all conſpire to make your Suit ſucceſsleſs. 

Belides, as I depend upon a Father, ; 

His Hand muſt mine direct ere I can give it. | 

My Siſters too have rights, which mult take place: 
nd yet were I ſole Miſtreſs of my Vows, 
ou both might ſhare therein too much at once, 
bilſt I, ſuſpended equally between you, 

Cou'd ne'er reſolve on which to fix my Choice. 

One Heart is not ſufficient for two Perſons: = 
ind two Hearts are to much by one for Me: 

My Love wou'd make too great a Sacrifice | 
o him that I ſhou'd chuſe, and too much wrong 
o him I ſhou'd reject: You're both brave Princes, 
ind therefore Neither ought be unhappy. 

Seek then, in your puſuit of Love, the means 
hat may at once erown Both with Happineſs. 

If | had intereſt to- diſpoſe your Hearts, 

| wou'd propoſe my Siſters to your choice, 

My Friendſhip makes me wiſh them this good Fortune; 

Nor want they any Charms can merit Love. 

Cle, How can a Heart, that loves Yexceſs, conſent 
o be thus gig n away by what it loves 

Madam, your Pow'r o'er ns is abſolute, 
ommand us Death, but not to love another. 
Agen. Twere an Affront to theſe deſcrying Ladies, 
o offer them the refuſe of a Paſſion. 
heir Merit juſtly may aſpire to claim 
Heart that neFer figlfd for any other. | 
Agl. Princes, before you had declin d the Offer, 
ou ſhou d have heard our Sentiments upon it. 

Much Talk has been of granting you to Us: 

at are you ſure that we'll accept the Gift? 

Cyd. People may be high ſpirited- enough 

o {corn the Love that wants ſolliciting. 
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Pſi. Siſters, I thought that Princes of ſuch Merit 
Might make—— 


SCENE IV. 


To them, Lycas. 


Lyc. Ah Madam! 
Eſi. What's the matter, Lycas ? 
Lyc. The King, , 
Pſi. What? 

Lyc. Wants you. 

Eſi. Why art fo diſmay'd ? 

Lyc. You'll know too ſoon; 
F,. 1 tremble for the King. 


Fear only for yourſelf. . 

Pſi. Then all is we | | Clif 
But tell me Lycas what tis thus diſturbs thee? Sea. 
Lyc. Madam, forgive me if I diſobey: Or 
The King did otherwiſe command. | plor 
P rs I 80. . ; Con 
[Exeunt all bur Aglaura, Cydippe and Lycas, ing 
SCENE v. : 


Aglaura, Cydipppe, Lycas. 

Agl. 1f the King's Order, Lycas, don't extend 
To Us, I prithee tell what brought thee hither. 

Lyc. The Anſwer which the Oracle has render'd 
Concerning Pſiche, has diſturb'd the King: 
It aid, Forbear all Thoughts of Pliche's Nuptials: 
But lead her ſpeedily in funeral Pomp 
To that high Mountain where the Monſtrous Dragon 
With poiſnous Breath infect the ambient Air: | 
Pliche, by you abandon'd there, ſhall find 
That Dragon is her Spouſe deſign'd by Hevn. 
J leave you, from this terrrible Decree, 
To judge how very angry Heay'n muſt be. | 

[ Exit. 


SCENE 
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S. GENE VI. 


| Aglaura, Cydippe. 
yd. What think ye, Siſter, of this ſudden turn + 
In P/iche's Fate? 2 
Agt. But what think you on't, Siſter? _ 
Cya. In truth it does not over-much afflict me; 
Agl. Nor me: Methinks I feel a fort of Joy. 


Come; her Misfortune may be our Advantage. 
IO [Exeunt- 


Fil: INTERLUDE. 


The Scene changes to a Deſart full of dreadful Caves, 
Cliffs and Precipices, with a high Rock looking down into the 
Sea. In this Deſart Pliche's to be expoſed in Obedience to the 
Oracle. A Companj of afflited Perſons come thither to de- 
plore her Misfortune. Some of them expreſs their Pity in ſad - 
Complaints and mournful Conſorts; others by a. Dance, (hew-- 


yas, WW ing all the Marks of the moſt violent Deſpair. 


Complaints ſung by three diſconſolate Perſons, viz. One 
Woman and Two: Men. 


Hom. Ye Rocks obdurate, aged Woods, 
Keep time to my Complaint ! 
Ye Foreſt-beafts, and Chryſtal Floods, - 
Bright Beaut'ys Fare lament! 
1 Man. Ah! deep Diſtreſs! 
2 Man, Fate mercileſs ! 


All Three. 


Ye Heav'ns! Ye Stars! ah Cruelty! * 
To doom ſuch treaſur d Charms to dye! 
2 Man Such dire Inclemency exceeds 
Exit, The blackneſs of infernal Deeds. 
Vol. V. — F Ce- 


NE 
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Celeſtial Powers! no more pretend: 


That you do Innocence deten 
1 Man. O curſed Hou! 
2 Man. Remorſeleſs Power! 


Together. | 
Why, Oye Gods, do you diſpence- 
Such rigor on ſuch Iunocence ® 
Unheard of Ser.tence! Death to give- 
To Beauty which. makes others five! 
Wom, In vain alas we ſeek delay: 
When Heav'n commands, Man muſt obey. 


Ah deep. diftzeſs, Ge. 4, e. 
The Complaints are interrupted we concluded by an Entry 
danced by Eight affiitied Perjaps, who by their Geſture expreſp 


their Sorrow, | 


— 


AC l. SCENEL 


The King, Pſiche, Aglaura, Cydippe. | 
Eſi. O Stop, my Lord, thoſe fountains of your Eyes, 
Nor let thoſe precious Tears beloſt on Me; 
They ill become the Majeſty of: Princes. ; 
© let the King prevail above the Father! 
King, O my dear Child; let:megindulge to Mourning! 
My. Grief is rational, howe'er extreme: 
For Wiſdom's felt may weep at ſuch a Loſs. 
In vain the glittering Diadem's haughty. Pride 
Forbids us to be touch'd with ſuch Reverſes, 
In vain-officious Reaſon's Aid is offer d, 
When were to mourn the Death of what we love: 
*T'were a Bru:ality and not a. Virtue. 
I; will not ſteel my Heart nor hide my Sorrow; 
I:baniſh that Ferocity call'd Firmneſs; | 
By, whate'er Name the World may ſtile my Grief, 
Il give a looſe, and laviſh it abroad, e 
And. ſhew. a- human Heart within the King, 


ot 
— 
* 
| * 
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Pſi. My Lord, your Conſolation is at hand: 
The Gods have crown'd' your Marriage with more Bleſſings, 
Nor leave they unrepaird the loſs of Pſiche. | 
My Siſters, Sir, may ſoon make her forgot. | 
King. Vain impotent Relief: Earth cannot make, | 
For thy irreparable Loſs, amends. | 
In ſuch a ſad and diſmal Miſ-adventure 
Men look on what they miſs, not what is left them. 
Pſi. You know far better, Sir, than I, our Wills 
Are ever to be ruPd by that of Heav'n: 
Nor can I at this 3 — parting 
Say any thing to you, but hat you can 
In quainter Elocution ſay te others: 
The Gods are Owners of the Boons they deign us; 
atry The Uſe, not Property, belongs to us, 
preſs And that no longer than they pleaſe to grant: 
When they recall their Favours, we've no right 
T'expoſtulate and ask the Reaſon why : 
_ I am a Gift, Sir, which they gave your Wiſhes, 
And fince by this Decree they will reſume ir, 
They take no more than what you held of Them. 
And, with a filial Deference be it ſpoken, 
You ought without a Murmur to reſtore me. | 
King. Ah, Daughter, ground your Conſolations better; 
Think you the Arguments which you've produc'd 
Ought to reſtrain my juſt complaint of Heav n? 
Let thy grown Age be weigh'd againſt thy Infancy, 
And thou wilt fee the Gods take much more from me 
280 Than what they gave: I, Child, receiv'd in thee | 
A Preſent which I did not ask Heav'n for: 
Then with an unrejoicd indifferent Heart 
I ſaw my Family's increaſe: but Now, | | 
A fifteen Years endearing Habitude | 
Has made that Preſent precious to my Fyes: 
The ſubje of my late and early Care; 
I have adorn'd it with the richeſt Treaſure, - 
Of Wiſdom, and a thouſand brillant Virtues: 
My Soul with all its Pow'rs were faſten'd on it: 
The Charm and Entertainmeut of my Heart, 
Staff of my Life, my Age's ſoothing hope, 
F 2. And 
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And my diminiſh'd Senſes Conſolation. | 
All this they take from me, theſe Gods take from me; 
And wou'dſt thou h ve me unrepining fit 
And bear this harſh Decree without a Murmur ? 
They too ſeverely ſport with our fond Hearts: 
If they were minded to reſume their Gitt, 
Why ſtay'd they till I ſet my Soul upon' tf 
Or rather----Why did they beſtow their Gifts on me? 
Pſi. Good Sir, forbear to draw Heav'ns Wrath upon ye. 
King, After this blow, what worſe can it inflict > 
Pſi. | tremble at the Crimes I make you act, 
And ought to hate my felf —— 
King. Let them at leaſt 4425 
Suffer my juſt Complaint: It is enough 
That I obey their barbarous Decree, 
Without pretending to confine my Grief. 
No, no, my juft Deſpair can know no bounds ; 
I will, 1 will for ever keep my Sorrow, 
I will for ever feel the Loſs l fuffer ; 
I will for ever blame the rigorous Gods; 
I to my lateſt Breath with ceaſcleſs Tears 
WIl mourn what the wide World can ne'er repair. 
P/;. O good Sir, ſpare my Weakneſs: I have need 
Ot Conſtancy in this my dreadful Tryal; 
Swell not my Affliction's Meaſure with your Tears. 


King. Tis right; my Sorrow ought not to oppreſs thee; 


Thy. own is but too much for thee to bear: 

The time approaches that muſt tear thee from me; 
But how ſhall I pronounce that dreadful word? 
Yet it muſt be. the Gods will have it ſo 


Farewel — 1 go-— Farewel. | Exit. 


SCENE II. 


Pliche, Aglaura, Cydippe. 


Pſi. Follow the King, dear Siſters, you will dry 
His flowing Tears, and ſweeten his Affliction: 

He from you two much Comfort may receive; 
By ſtaying here you but expoſe your fliyes; 


— 
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The Dragon may involve you in my Lot, 
And fo get a Louble Death upon me. 
Azl. O ſuffer us to blend our Sighs with yours, 
Nor envy us the melancholy Advantage 
Of tendring this laſt Pledge of our Affection. : 
Pſi. Without availing me, you hurt your ſelyes. 
Cyd. Heay'n may yet fave you by ſome Miracle. 
Pſi. Can ought be hop'd when ſuch an Oracle---- | 
Zgl. No Oracle was e' er without Obſcurity ; . 
The more we think we underſtand their Anſwers, 
The leſs we their ambiguous Meaning know ; 
perhaps ev'n now Felicity may wait you, 
And this black Tempeſt vaniſh into Glory. 
O let us ſtay till by a worthy Iſſue | 
We ſee this Terror happily deceiv'd, 
And ſuffer us at leaſt to join in Death 
If Heav'n proves unpropitious to our Wiſhes! 
Pſi. Siſter, hear Nature's Voice with more attention, 
She calls you to the King. Your Love to me 
Is too exceſſive, Duty murmurs at it; phe 
A Father ought to be preferr'd to Me. 
Then haſten and ſuſtain his drooping Age; 
You owe him each a Son- in- law and Grandſons: 
A thouſand Kings will ſtrive to win your Love, 
A thouſand Kings will offer you their Vows: 
Me only does the Oracle require, 
And I will meet my Fate without one Shudder, 
At leaſt without a. Witneſs to my failings. 
Agl. ls it moleſting you, to ſhare your Sorrows ? 
Cyd Or rather, does it not di you. Siſter? 
P/;, No, but your ſad Complaints do ſoften me, 
And may perhaps the Wrath of Heay'n redouble. 
Ag}. Since you'rereſolv'd, farewel; may that ſame Heav'n, 
More juſt and leſs ſevere, vouchſafe to ſend you 
That Fortune which we wiſh, and which our Fricnſhip 


Sincerely hopes, 


Pſa. Siſter adieu, the Gods 
Will ne er fulfil your Hopes, or crown your Wiſhes. 
SH 5 T Exeunt the two Siſters, 
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ten £5 


SCENE III. 
Pſiche alone. 


* * : 


At length, alone, with ſolitary Thoughts: 
I may contemplate this affrightful Change, 
Which from the higheſt Pinnacle of Glory 
Precipitates me to Fo Grave's dark Womb. 
That Glory was without compare; its luftre 
Was ſpread to all the Corners of the Earth, 
Whoſe every King ſeem'd fated to adore me: 
Their Subjects all eſteeming me a Goddeſs 
Began unſought to offer me their Incenſe; 
Their Sighs purſu'd me cloſe, but coſt me nothing; 
I was, amidſt ſo many ardent Flames, 
Queen of all Hearts, and Miſtrefs of my own. 
Ye Heav'ns | was this Inſenſibility 
Imputed to your Vatary as a Crime? 
Do ye wreak ſuch Severity upon me 
For anſwering with a bare Eſteem their Vow s 
If, to avoid your high Diſpleaſure, I 


Muſt needs have made a Choice, and cou'd not do id, 


Why did you not chuſe for me, and inſpire 
Into my Breaſt the Flames which are inſpir' d 
To other Female Breaſts by Merit, Love? 
Zut whom do I behold? nl 


n 


Cleomenes, Agenor, Plicke,/ | 


Cleo. Two Friends, two Rivals, _ 
Who will expoſe their Lives to ſave your Life. 

fi. Can 1 hear you, when I've refus'd my Sifters ? 
Princes, can you the heay'nly Pow'rs oppoſe ? 


Agen. Cadmus without Love's Aid the Dragon flew. 


Aided by Love, what cannot we perform? 
fi. Why for my Preſervation ſhou'd you ftrive, 
Since Neither my Affection e er can move? 
Cleo; Madam, tis time that both of us ſhould die; 
Since. we from you no Pity can deſerve. 


4 
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pſi. Live, Princes, live; nor think to reader vain, 
Or ſhare my Deſtiny-- --Methinks 1 hear 
The deadly hiſſi ” Heav'ns Miniſter. 
Evo now gri im Death I flig htly did eſteem : 
With the 22 _ - ok d upon him; 
Then little and 1 > tam; hut pow: . 
Drawn near by m e appears 
Ugly and very 8 hom Princes, fly. 

Agen. Heay'n 75 't approye the ſhedding! Human Blood; 
2 Rams, a 17 will ſerve alle's turn. 

briefs $10 you. are Sicrific'd: 
TY s ſome Rie s with: Gold ſuborn d 
A. Gated this. Sentence. 

185 Our 550 all this great Oracle confute;. 
No Serpent whilft we live ſhall you embrace. 

Eſi. Bear, Princes, to my Siſters theſe Devoirs. 
That ardent Paſſion w for me ye ow 
Live, live for them, and pit my har 
Render them happier a2 P08 0 ter oy 


This I requeſt: All Ages have receivd 


As Sovereign Laws-the Orders of the Dying-. 
Cleo, Princeſs -- 


Pſs. Again I beg you'd live for them: - 
Can "es Fo 0h yet diſobey me? 
Go hence, and leave me to expire alone. 
No more, I ſcarce have Voice to ſay farevyel.. 
I'm forc'd aloft, and cleave the opening Air, 7 
From whence no more you'll hear my dying Voice. 
[Two Zephirs deſcend — above and take Picks K. each 
Arm, and fly into the Clouds with her. 
gen. She leſſens to our Sight, and now is lot 
Lets maunt-the Rock, and uſe all diligeg ce 
Soon to prevent her Death. 


Geo. Or find. our on. | LExennt:. 
SCENE V: | 
Cupid deſcends à little Way, hanging, 5 thy Airs 
You Rivals of a jealous Dei 


ty 
Begone ;, ſhall Mort ive with me for fiche: 


7 ie 1 
Vulcan, make haſte, prepare a coſtly Palace, 
Adorn it with a thouſand brillant Charms: 
There I my Fair, my Pſiche will embrace. 
And dry the Fountains of her Eyes with Kiſſes. 
[He flies away, 


INTERLUDE II. 

The Scene changes to a magnificent Court, adorn'd with Ct 
lumns of Porphiry enrich'd with golden Figures, whith forn 
a pompous and ſplendid Palace deſign'd for Pliche. Six 
Cyclops, with four Fairies, dance an Entry: The Cyclops, 

as they dance, finiſh fonr great ſilver 4 * keeping tim: 
mith their ſtrokes. During the Intervals of this Entry, 
Vulcan ſings. ahh | 


Ye bold Sons of Earth, that attend upon Fire. 
Make haſte with the Palace left Cupid ſhou'd ſtay ; 
You maſt not be lazy when Love does require, | 
For Love is impatient and brooks no delay. 
When Cupid you ſerve, you muſt toi], works, and ſweat, 
Redouble your blows, and your Labour repeat. 


The vigorous young God's not with lazineſs ſery'd, . 
He makes all his Vaſſals their diligence ſhow, 
And nothing from him but with Pains is deſerv'd : 
The brisk Youth that falls on and ſtill follows his Blow 
Ts his Favourite ſtill. The conſiderate. Fool 
He as uſeleſs lays by for a pitiful Tool. 


— 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
Cupid and Zephirus. 
Zeph. W E LL, I think 1 have gallantly acquitted m 
ſelf of the Commillion wh ew. me. — 
ry'd away this Beauty from the Rock, and brought her into 


this inchanted Palace where you may diſpoſe of her as you 
pleaſe : But I'm not a little ſurpriʒ d at the Alteration I ſee in 


pc: 


away, 


h Co 
form 

Six 
yclopy, 
tim: 
Entry, 


went, 


n m 73 


ment, and Habit, diſguiſe your 
defie the cunningeſt Head in the 


That Stature, Mien, 
Perſon to a Miracle. 
Univerſe to detect you. | 

Cup. Neither do I mean to be known. I will diſcover 
nothing to Pſiche but my Heart, and the Affection which 
her Beauty has imprinted upon me. And therefore to ex- 
preſs the great Love which 1 bear her, I have put on 
the Form you ſee. | 

Zeph. You are a great Artiſt in every thing; and now 
I think you ſo more than ever. The Gods, when they 
have been in Love, have often transform'd themſelves in- 
to ſeyeral Forms, to cure their amorous Paſſion; but you 
out-do them all by far. This is the true method to attain 
your ends. Thoſe who make ſuch a Figure as you do, 
need not deſpair of obtaining their Wiſhes. 

Cup. I have reſolv'd, Zephir, to continue thus for ever. 
The eldeſt of the Loves can't be found fault with for this. 
In ſhort, 'tis high time to ſhew, that I'm no longer a 
Boy. 

Zeph. You do well; for on my word you are entring 
into a Myſtery that's too deep for a Boy to penetrate, 

Cup. This alteration will, no doubt, exaſperate my 
Mother. | | 

Zeph. It will ſo, For tho' diſputes about Age ought not 
to reign among the Immortals, yet Venus, like other Beau- 
ties, don't much care to be thought the Mother of fo 
well grown a Youth. But the thing that. moſt offends 
her, = JO loving one whom fhe wou d have had you 

uniſh'd, | 
: Cup. Let's break off this Diſcourſe, Zephir, and tell me 
your Opinion of Pſiches Beauty, Speak ſeriouſly, haft 
thou ſeen any thing equal to her in Heav'n. But ſhe's 
yonder wondring at the Glories of the Place, 

Zeph. Go to her, and put an end to her Amazement. 
Talk together whatever = Lovers can fay with their 
Sighs, Mouth, Eyes. As a Diſcreet Confident, I know it 
becomes me not to interrupt your amorous Privacies. 

¶Exeunt. 
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a SCENE II. 
Pſiche alone. 


"To what inchanted Palace am 1 brought, 
Adorn'd beyond all human Thought? 
Here Art and Nature's utmoſt Powers conſpire 


To make'the Ornaments entire. 

Where e er I turn me, here my dazled Eye 

Does nought but Gold and precious Gems deſcry: 0 
This ſure is ſome Divine Abode, | i 
The ſplendid Palace of ſome God, Hi 

And not a Den where human Blood is ſpilt: He 


This ſure was never for a Dragon built. | 
I am at this no leſs amaz'd | | 
Than at my ſudden Paſſage to the Place, | 


With wonder round about Pye gaz'd, Fo! 
And, which is ſtrange, I've ſeen no human Face. Yo 
Tis fare ſome airy Viſion which | ſee, M.˖ 

And I to this imaginary height 
* Was raisd by Heav'n in cruelty, 
That I might luer a ſeverer Fate. 
I on a Precipice of Hope was plac d, 
That ſo my Fall might greater be, 0 


And down by Violence I ſhall be caſt 
To th* bottom of Deſpair, th* abyſs of Miſery. 
Where is the Serpent, when will he appear? [near. 
Cap. from within, The Serpent which you muſt embrace i 
fi. What Divine Harmony invades my Ear? 
This is a Voice I cou'd for ever hear. 
O fpeak again, and ſtrike my raviſh'd Senſe 
With thy harmonious Excellence! 
What Pow'r Divine provokes within my Blood 
I know not what, that cannot be withſtood ? 
=_ within. Whatever can be pleaſant but in thought; 


| for my Love be ſought: Anc 

This ſhall her Palace, here her Empire be. C 
Ff. No Object of my Senſe cou d e er | 

Tranſport me till this hour; For 

1 feel a Paſſion mixt with Joy and Fear, And 


That's caus d by ſome ſtrange * Power, 


- 
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Who are you that charms me ſo ß; 
Such Pain and Pleaſure I'ncer felt before 
You are by this ſome God I know, 0 
And I muſt you adore.— [Kneels, 
SCENE Ii. 
- Enter Cupid and tales her up; 
O Heav'n! what glorious Thing is this I ſee? 
What unknown Deity? © 
His Shape is Human, but his Face Divine; | 
He calls me Love, but ah? wou'd he were mine! 
Cup. I am the Serpent Heav'n for you deſign d, 
Which ſhou'd on you his Poiſon breathe. 
Eſi. This Poiſon ner can cauſe my Death; 
For ſuch a Serpent I wou'd quit ind. 
Yours is the pleaſant'ſt Poiſon e er was felt; 
My Eyes drop ſhow'rs of Jo , my Heart will melt, 
My Mind was never al before, | 
But now my ſwelling Joys run o'er; 
My Heart does pant like 4 ſeal'd Dove's: 
What is it thus my Paſſion moves ? 
Cup. How does my charming Fair, my Dove? 
Let me approach, my Dear, my Love; 
Let me but touch thy ſnowy Hand, 
[near. And thou ſhalt all my Heart command. 
Yraceis fl E. There's no Requeſt of yours I can withſtand, 
Oh I'am ftung, what's this I feel? 
Tt is no pointed Steg? 5 
Tis ſuch a pretty tingling ſmart, 
Now it invades my Heart. 
Oh it increaſes on me ſtill, 
And now my Blood begins to chill, 
uot; But O the Pleaſure, O the Pain! x 
* | And oh! might both a thouſand Years remain! 
Cup. embracing her. Courage, my Dove, I have thee here; 
Thou need'ſt no Serpent fear, 
For 1 am all the Serpents, thou ſhalt ſee, 


And Love is all the Poiſon VI! infuſe in thee. 
G 2 Fri 
* 
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Eff. What can it be my Senſes thus alarms? _ 
What have you done t your Hand that thus it charms? 
But oh, your powerful Eyes bewitch me more: 

1 never * or felt ſuch Eyes before. 
Nor know 1 now what tis 1 feel or ſee; 
Turn not away.thoſe Eyes that poiſon me, 

Thoſe ſweet, thoſe piercing am'rous Eyes, 
That can ſo eaſily a Heart ſurprize, 

O may my Breaſt this Poiſon ne'er forſake! 

I'm ſure no Antidote I'll take. 
What do you ſigh? Are you tranſported too? 
Cup. As you by me, ſo I am charm'd by you, 
© let m 1 Heart find reſt 
Within thy ſoft and ſnowy Breaſt. 
Thou muſt to me thy Heart reſign; 
And in exchange I'll give thee mine. 
And when my Heart within thy Breaſt does fit, 
Thou muſt be kind, and nurſe and cheriſh ir. 
P/z. O how mine flutters! yet I hold it faſt ; 
It beats till it itſelf will tire; 
Twill loſe it ſelf with violent defire, 
Do what I can it will be gone at laſt. 
Oh give me thine, for mine will fly away; 
Ah give it me. for if you wager ſtay, 
Mine will be gone, and I ſhall die. 
Pray let your Heart the want of mine ſupply. 

Cup. Thou through thy Lips,my Love, mull mine receive, 
And the ſame way Thine to my Breaſt convey; 
And when to me that pretty thing thou'lt give, 

I'll uſe't ſo kindly, tſhall not fly away. 

Eſi. Then take it, for with me it will not ſtay. [They kj, 

What have I done? I am to blame; 
I bluſh and feel a ſecret Shame: 

But I feel ſomething which o'ercomes that Senſe, 

| I'm charm'd with ſo much Excellence! 

Some Power Divine thus animates my Blood, 

And twere a Sin if that ſhou'd be withſtood. 
Your ſacred Form ſo much does move, 
That I pronounce aloud, I love. | 


[ 
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How am J rapt! what is it thus does force 
2 My Inclination from its proper courſe! 
I was Yembrace an open Enemy; 
But now the more I look on thee 
The more I love. My firſt ſurprize 
[s heighten'd ſtill by thy bewitching Eyes. 
Cup. Love's Debt was long delay'd by Thee, 
But now he'as paid himſelf with Uſury. ; 
Pſi. Should I to one I know not be thus kind, 
To one who will perhaps unconſtant be; 
Pray let me ſo much favour. find 
To let me know who tis has conquer d me. 
Cup. Do not ſuſpe& my Conſtancy, 
Believe my Sigbs, and then truſt me. 
| Words may be falſe and full of Art, 
| Sighs are the nat'ral Language of the Heart. 
But pray beware of Curioſity, | 
Leſt it ſhould ruin Thee and Me. 
You muſt not yet know who 1 am; 
1 will in time difcloſe my Name. 
I in this Region a vaſt Empire have, 
Each Prince you've ſeen-compar'd to me's a Slave: 
To me all Grecian Princes Tribute owe, | 
Which they ſhall pay to you. 
A thouſand Beauties ſhall be till at hand, 
Waiting for your Command; 
And without Envy they ſhall thee Adore. 
de, Tae Pomp which here thou ſhalt enjoy is more 
Than e er was ſeen in earthly Princes Courts; 
And Pleaſures here ſhall be 5 
| Beyond all mortal Luxury; ä 
fs Our Recreation ſhall be — Sports: 
And to ſuch ſplendid ſoys 1 thee invite, 
As do the Gods on Feſtivals delight. P4 
Thy Ear ſhall firſt be raviſh'd, then thy Eye; 
And all thy Senſes thou ſhalt ſatisfie. . | 
Pſs. How am | rap't! what Pleaſures do 1 find! 
My Love, I haye but one Requeſt to theez _ 
No Siſters I have left behind, | 
I hope my Love will be ſo kind 
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That they the Witneſſes may be 
Of all my Pomp and my Felicity. | 
Cup. My Zephirus is ſtill at hand [He calls Teph. 
To wait for thy Command. 


Begone! | | 
Zeph. within, Vl fly as quick as Thought: Agl. 
They ſuddenly ſhall to this place be brought. 
Cup. My dear, let them not here much time employ, The 
For I muſt thy whole Heart enjoy. In a 


From me, my Love, not one poor Thought muſt ſtray, lt 9: 

For J have giv'n thee all my Heart away. 
But now prepare thy and Eyes, 
For I thy Senſes will ſurprize. 
Along with me, and thou ſhalt ſee 

Wha! Miracles in Love there be, 18 


INTERLUDE III. 


An Entry danced by four Cupids and four Zephirs; inter- 
| rupted by a Song. 

There's none without Love ever happy can be, 
Without it each Brute were as happy as we. 
The Knowledge Men boaſt of doth nothing but Vex, 
And their wandring Reaſon their Mind does perplex; 
No Mortals on Earth ever wretched cou'd prove, 
If ſtill while they live they'd be always in Love. 

Love's Sighs and his Tears are mix'd with Delights, 
But were he ſtill peſter d with Cares and Affrights, 
Shou'd a thouſand more Troubles a Lover invade, a | 


But one happy moment he'd fully be paid, N. 
No Mor tals, &c. = w 
Then loſe not a Moment, but in Pleaſure employ it, W 
For a moment once loſt will always be ſo; O 


Our Youth requires Love, let us fully 0 it, 
And puſh on your Nature as far as twill go. T 


No Mortals, &c. | | 5 K. 

The Seene is turm to another magnificent Palace, with D 
Arches at the further en i, thro which is ſees a Delicious Gar- b 
den beautify'd with ſet ral Vaſes of Orange zrees, and other 1 


Trees laden with all ſorts of Fruit. 
| ACT 


SG 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
| Aglaura, Cydippe. 


Aal. O T ſhall burſt. I've ſeen too many wonders: 
The future Apes will with Pain believe them. 


y. The Sun, who all things ſees and makes us ſee, 
In all his Progreſs ne er beheld ſuch Splendor. 
7. | It drives me to Deſpair! ſuch pompous Train! 


Such ſhining Palaces! I cannot bear nt! 
Baſe Fortune that on Pſiche wou d beſtow 
Such Treaſures, and ſo large a ſhare of Joy, 
And give her elder Siſters ſo much leſs! | 
That ſhe fhou'd be fo high and we ſo low! 
Cyd. What curſed Fate is this, that did ordain 
That we ſhou'd: have ſuch Pain, and ſhe ſuch Pleaſure! 
Agl. Such Glory yet no Monarch ever ſaw: 
: No Sovereign Queen was cer like her obey'd: 
They run, they fly to execute her Will, 
And ſtudious watch each Signal of her Eye. 
A thouſand crowding Beauties wait her Steps, 
And ſeem to ſay, Tho' we can boaſt of Beauty 
Tet ſhe out. ſhines us far, as we do You. 
Ev'n Flora's ſelf attends, and round her Perſon 
Throws her moſt precious Stores, with liberal Hande. 
Zephir, to ſhew his ready Will to pleaſe her, 
Neglects to love, and his own Miſtreſs quits. 
Cyd. Ev'n Gods diſdain not to be thought her Servants: - 
Nor will ſhe long want Altars to her Honour. 
Whilſt we command o'er nought but wretched Mortals, 
Whoſe bold Caprice each moment thwarts our Will, 
Or ſpeciouſly their inward hate conceal. 
Azl. Tw¾as not enough for her to be prefer'd 
To us, whilſt in our Father's Court ſhe liv'd: 
'Twas nat enough that endleſs crowds of Lovers 


„ Did Night and Day pay Adoration to her: 

When we, to our great Joy, had firm belief 

a That by the Ridling Gods She ad been deſtroy'd, x 

| G 4 To She.. 
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She ſends for us to ſee her glorious State, | 
And witneſs that which does our Heart-ſtrings teay. 
Cyd. But till what makes me moſt compleatly wretched 
Is her Enjoyment of that Godlike Youth, 
Her lovely Lover: Of all earthly Monarchs 
None ever bore ſuch Marks of Royalty. 
Riches and vaſt Poſſeſſtons are a Good 
Which often makes the Owners moſt unhappy : 
No pompous Equipage, no ſtately Palace 
But opens ſtill a Door to ſome Vexation : 
But to incircle in one's Arms a Lover 
Of perfect Merit, who with equal Flames 
Repays our Sighs is ſo ſublime a Joey —— 
Agl. OG ſhall die with Envy: Say no more, 
But on ſome quick Revenge let's meditate; 
Let us by artful Methods interrupt 
Their proſperous State, and break their Harmcny 
By ſcattering Seeds of Diſcord——Here ſhe comes, 


SCENE u. 


To them, Pſiche. 8 


Eſi. Siſters, I come to bid you both adieu: 
My Lover cannot bear to be depriv'd 
One Moment of the Pleaſure which he finds 
In privately converſing with his Pſiche. 

A Look, a ſingle Word, tho' to a Siſter, 
Diſpleaſes, as a Robbery done on him. 

J. His jealouſie is of no vulgar ſort : 
Love ſo refin'd beſpeaks no common Lover: 
My Ignorance of him makes me ſpeak thus to you: 
You too are ignorant of his Name and Race, 
And therefore we're alarm d. No doubt he is 
A mighty Prince. and of ſupreme Command : 
The, Treaſures which He at your Feet has thrown 
Might make ev'n plenty's ſelf aſham'd : He loyes you, 
And you love him; but till this rare Felicity 
Would be increas d, if you knew whom you loy'd. 

P/z. What matters it? he loves me, that's enough: 
My Life is one continu'd Extaſie: | 
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There 


There 
But ev 
Ages 0 
Agl. 
We tes 
In vair 
True | 
Conce 
Beſide: 
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There are no Pleaſures fit to charm the Soul 
But ev'n prevent my wiſhes: Here, one Moment, 
Ages of common groſs Delight, tranſcends. | 
Agl. But wherefore does he ſtill conceal his Name? 
We fear not, Siſter, for our ſelves, but you. 
In vain do all things ſmile, in vain they pleaſe you, 
True Love has no Reſerve; and he that ſtudies 
Concealment, is obnoxious to Reproach. 
Beſides, this violent Love may ſoon decay, 
And he to ſome new Miftreſs may transfer 
His Heart; for tho' I ſay it, there may be 
Others whoſe Beauty may with Pſiche's vye. 
Therefore, I ſay, when he fhall pleaſe to frown 
You from this heighth may ſuddenly be tumbled, 
And when he thus ſhall have abandon'd you 
On whom will you inflict Revenge ? | 
Pi. — O Siſter, | 
You make me tremble: Such a fatal Change — _ 
Cyd, Who knows but Hymen's Sacred knots already 
P/;, If fo, I were the wretched thing alive. 
F139" [Interrupting. 
Agl. I have but one Word more: This Prince who loves 
And with a Nod commands the boiſtrous Winds, (you, 
Who f& a Chariot, gives us Zephir's Wings, 
And crowns you wich new Pleaſures every Moment, 
He who thus viſibly breaks Nature's Order, 
May perchance mix Impoſture with his Love; 
Perhaps this Palace is but an Inchantment, 
And theſe gilt Roofs Deluſion of the Eyes: 
Theſe Miracles, by Magick Art procur'd, 
May vaniſh when he's glutted with your Charms, 
Eſi. O I am ſeiz'd with an unuſual Fear | | 
Agl. Our Friendſhip aims at nothing but your Good. 
Pſi. Siſters, fare wel, let's break eff Converſation: 
] love; and fear leſt he ſhou'd grow impatient: 
To morrow you ſhall ſee me more contented, 
Or in the ok 1 of black Deſpair. 
Agl. We'll make the King acquainted what new Glory, 
What wondrous Bleſſings Heay'n has pour'd upon — 
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Pſi. Diſturb him not with your Suſpicions, Siſter, Cup. 
And when you Paint to him this charming Empire — WW Which 
Agl. We know what to relate and what forbear. By th'C 
And have no need of tutoring. By Sty: 


[Zephirus hurries away the two Siſters in a Cloud. 
SCENE III. 


Cupid, Pliche. 


Cup. Now let's enjoy our ſelves, the time invites: 
True Love, alone, in Privacy delights. 
What is't diſturbs my Pſiche's Mind? 
What fatal Change is this I find? 
| Such a black Storm methinks hangs on thee now, 
As I have ſeen upon the Morning's Brow ; | 
Which bluſhing firſt had promis'd a fair Day, 
But ſtrait did nought but Dark-ſwoln Clouds diſplay. 
Is it your Sifters Abſence makes you grieve? 
All ſuch Relations you ſhou'd now forget; 
Lovers ſhou'd for each other only live, 
And having one another ſhou'd have no regret, 
Eſi. So ſmall a thing cannot aMi& my Mind. 


Cup. *Tis for ſome Rival then your Grief's deſign'd. Beſid 
P/z. This mean Suſpicion proves my Lord unkin: 2 
Ah did your Charms but to your ſelf appear, But 
You'd know that I no other Chains cou d wear, Inev 
No Rhetorick can paint my Love's exceſs: P, 
Ere mine can be defcrib'd, it muſt be leſs, CG 
Cup. I love Thee too at ſuch a rate, But 
No Mortal can approach my height. Val 
What is it can produce thy Grief? | Anc 

F/z. I fear you'll not afford it your Relief. | | P 
Cup. Tf thou by any thing my Wrath cou dſt move, Ane 
"Twou'd be by thy Suſpicion of my Love. ( 
Thou o'er my Heart art grown fo abſolute, 1 
That no Commands of Thine F can diſpute: ( 
Thou of thy Pow'r know ſt not the large extent: | 
To eaſe thy doubt, make an Experiment. 
Eli. No: Þ'(hall find a harſn Repulſe, I fear. Fi 


” 
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Cup. By thy victorious Eyes, . 
Which govern ſtill the Heart they did ſurprize: 
By th'Gods inviolabie Oath I ſwear, 
By scx, all thy Commands ſhall be to me 
Sacred as Heav'ns decree. 2 

Pf. I by theſe am rous Vows am doubly pleas d: 

1 am of half my Grief already eas d. 8. 
By this, all fear of Coldneſs you remove, 
And then you'll tell me now, who dis I love. 

Cup. Heav'n? _ [Starts 

Eſi. Tis fit that I who did great — refuſe, 
Shou'd know who is the charming Youth I chuſe 

Cup. What do I hear? 

Fſi. Tis true 1 love and glory in my Chains; 

But to compleat my Joys, it yet remains, ENS 
That thou, my Love; wou'dſt thy dear Name expoſe; 
And my illuftrious Choice to me diſcloſe. 
Why doſt thou frown # thou muſt my doubts ſecure. 
1 by my Love and by this Kiſs conjure, 
If thou doſt love me, this Aſſurance give : 
"Tis Love, my Dear, makes me inquiſitive. 
Thou ſhou'dft all Secrets to my Breaſt reſign: 
Befides, th' haſt ſworn, this is no longer thine. 

. I've ſworn; and, if you will, I muſt comply: 
But then thy fatal Curioſity 
Inevitably ruins Thee and Me. | 

Eſi. Is this my Sovereign Empire over Thee ? 

Cup. You muſt whate'er's within my Power command, 
But your extravagant Deſires withſtand! | 
Unleſs you will abandon him you love. 

And will for ever from my Sight remove: 

fi. You found a Heart too ready to believe, 

And wou'd you ſtill that w weak Heart deceive? 

Cup. Muft 1 my fatal Secret then reſign? 

T4 Can you keep-back your Heart, and yet take Minef 
Cup. Conſider yet what tis you do. | 

Fſi. I fear'd I hou'd be thus refus'd by you. 

Cup. Let me not. yet my Name declare. © 

v4 O unkind Youth, thou mak'ſt me now Deſpair, 
That thou lt reward my Love, or caſe my Care. 

2 Cup. 
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Cup. Conſider yet, and let me hold my Peace: 
77 Will your unkind Denials never ceaſe? 
Cup. Know then, my ſelf a God I muſt declare, 
Whom all the other Deities obey. = 
All things in Earth, Hell, Water, Air, 
Muſt to my Godhead their Devotion pay- 
I am the God of Love, whom, to thy coft, 
Thy fooliſh Curioſity has loſt, 
By this thou doſt my Love to Anger turn, 
And muſt in fatal Deſolation movin. 
I from thy once lov'd Eyes muſt fly; 
For *cis ordain'd by cruel Deftiny - 
(Which rules o'er all the Gods and Me) 
That for thy Folly 1 ſhould thus abandon Thee. 


[Cupid flies away: The Garden and Palace vaniſh, and 


Pliche is left alone in 4 vaſt Deſart upon the brink of 4 
River, whoſe God is ſeen ſitting on a heap of Flags, 
Bull-ruſhes and Mater flowers, and leaning on 4 huge 
Urn, from whence there guſhes a lage Stream of Vs. 


ter. 
SCENE W. 


Pſiche alone. 


Ob! whither art thou fled, my Dear? 
Why haft thou left me here 
Of all my glocious Pomp I am bereft, 
And in Deſpair am in a Deſart left. 
O my Misfortune ! O my Crime! 
] loy'd a God, and was ador'd by him. 
My ſelf I baniſh'd and am left forlorn, 
A fatal Subject of injurious Scorn, 


A Scorn to all the Princes I've refus d: 


By my own Folly I my ſelf abus'd. 
-. Yet ſure the God is much unkind 
To fly bimſelf, yet leave his Pow'r behind. 


My Love remains till to increaſe my Care 
And heighten all the Torments of Deſpair. 


Let's die; nothing but Death remains, 
After ſo great a Loſs, to caſe my Pains, 
"0 | For 
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For whom, great Gods, ſhould I defire to live? 
For whom can I my Wiſhes give? 
Thou River God, whoſe rolling Current laves 
Theſe {ad Abodes, receive me to thy Waves: 
There let me in thy filent Bed 
Finiſh my Woes and hide my guilty Head. . 
[She 92 to throw her ſelf in. 
The River God. Stay, ſtay, this Act will much defile 
With a ſhort Patience ſuffer theſe extreams: [my Streams: 
Heav'n has for Thee a milder Fate in ſtore: % 
The time ſhall: be when thou ſhalt weep no more: 
Venus approaches : from her-Anger fly: 
More Troubles yet your Conftancy muſt try: 
But th* unhappy Minute will ere long arrive 
That will to you eternal Freedom give. 
Pſi. J her 2 Fury here will wait; 
It cannot be too great. | 
They who ſeek Death, brave the worſt ſtrokes of Fate. 


SCENE V. 


Venus, Pſiche. 


ven. Dares FPſiche before me appear? 

From my dread Wrath you ſcorn to fly: 

'Tis Impudence not Conſtancy. 3 

I'll bend your ſtubborn Heart and make you fear. 
Pfi. Dread Goddeſs, how have 1 5 

Provok'd fo your unwonted Cruelty ? 2 
Ven. You did uſurp my Honours; Men to you 

Did give that Worſhip which to. Me was due: 

For you, they did my Deity deſpiſe, 

And wou d have rais'd up Altars to your Eyes. 
Pſs. Is Beauty then (Heav'ns Gift) a fault in me? 

I cannot help it, if a Fault it be. ae tay 
Ven. Your Pride did firſt all earthly Kings refuſe, 

And then my Son, a God, muſt chuſe. 

How durſt you thus my Heav'nly Race abuſe. 
Eſi. Againſt all Kings he harden'd, firſt, my Heart: 

Then for himſelf he ſtruck me with his Dart: 

His Beauty wou'd make Hearts of Stone to melt, 

And his Almighty Pow'r your {elf have felt, 


Pen 
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yen. Dare you with me expoſtulate ? 
Il make you feel the worſt Effects of Hate. 
"My Power you dreadfully ſhall know, = EF 
And for your Inſolence to Hell ſhall go. [Exeum. 


FOURTH INTERLUDE. 


The Scene repreſents Hell, A Sea of Fire appears, whiſe 
Waves are in perpetual Agitation. This d Sea (or 
Lake) is border d with many burning ruins of Buildings on all 
Sides, and in the midſt of it, is ſeen the mfernal Palace if 
Pluto. Eight Furies come forth and form a Dance, where- 
in they rejoyce at the Rage they have kindled in the Breaſt 
of the ſofteſt Deity. A certam Imp (or Goblin) mingle 
ſome ſtrange and dangerous Feats of activity with their | 
Dancing. Mean while Pliche, e deſcent to Hell wa - 
f by Venus Command, is ſeen in Charon's Boat repalſn C 
10 the other ſide, where Crowds of Dead are waiting to ve 
ferry d over. In her hand is a Box which Proſerpine had 


given her, to be deliver'd to Venus. ws 
5 | | Th: 
Pliche, alone. | * 

HR O' thouſand Terrors I have been convey d, % 


With diſmal Yellings, Shricks and Groans diſmay'd: Re 
Oer troubled Billows of eternal Fire | 


Where tortur'd Ghoſts muſt howl and ne'er expire: 
Where Souls ne'er reſt, but feel freſh Torments till, Br 
Where 1 their utmoſt Rage fulfill; 
Toſſiag poor howling Wretches to and fro, W 
From raging Fires into eternal Snow. Fa 
From thence to Flames, from Flames to Ice again: Si 
In theſe Extreams th encounter equal Pain, B: 
And no refreſhing Intervals can gain, | 7 
The curſed Fiends ſtill laughing at their Moans, | 


Hugging themſelves to hear their Shrieks and Groans ; 
U * them with all their Crimes on Earth. 
Whillt each Jad Wretch curſes in yain his Birth. 


Encom- 


= 


yd: 


E 


Encom 


e 
with theſe Horrors round 


At length ſome Beams of Comfort 1 have found. 
Be pleas d, O cruel Vm, to relent! 


ſt thou of Love ſuch an Example make? 
Can Love deſerve ſuch Puniſhment ? 
O Cruel God, thus to forſake 


Me, at the Moment when I need him moſt? 


I fear he is for ever · loſt: 


I could endure the Horror of this Place, 
Could I once more behold his much-loy'd face. 
But ah the Princes Ghoſts 1 ſee: 


Cle. 
That Funeral Pomp and Equi 
Which you was ſnateht from, 


SCENE I. 


Tv ber, Cleomenes and Agenor. 
F O Princes, what has brought you down to Me ? 
uſteſt Grief, moſt laudable Deſpair. 


of Deat 


vd our Purpoſe well. 


- 


Agen. On that fame Rock where Heav'n in Wrath had 
That you a poiſonous Serpent's Prey ſhould be, 
Our Days we ended, as we ſtood perpar'd 
Or to repel his Rage or die with Pſeche. 

When from our wondring Eyes you diſappear'd, 
Headlong, with Love and Grief tranſported, We 
Down the ſteep Precipice our Death procur'd. 
Here to our great ſurprize and joy we've learnt 
That the fell 
Who, tho? a 
Brook'd not that any Mortal ſhould aſpire t' you. 


.Cle. In recom 


Dragon was the God of Love, 
, adoring you himſelf, 


for having follow'd you, 


We here a yery pleaſant Death enjoy. 


Farewel, inſipid World, a long Farewel-: 


Since, Pſiche gene, thou nothing hadſt to pleaſe us. 


Happy, if we, fer all our Miſadventures, 
The Honour of one pitying Tear could gain. 
Po. The Fountains of my Eyes are quite drawn dry: 


But I OG my Sighs, 


Poor Gh 
By Force I was ungrateful and unkind. 


or they're exhauſtleſe, 
you ſuffer d far too much for me? 


(ſaid 


could 
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Could I have lov'd, your Merits were ſo much, There 
Your equal Greatneſs and your Virtues ſuch, Reſcu 
I ne er fix d my Choice on one alone, From 


But muſt between you both have waver d ever. 
Agen. Mada m, you juſtly might refuſe to us 
A Heart which was reſery'd for an Immortal. 
But haſten and reviſit Venus. We 
Are called away by Deſtiny. Adieu. 
Pſi. Stay Princes, but ſo long as to declare 
What Manſions, what Regale theſe Realms afford ye. 
Cle. Refreſhing Shades and cool immortal Groves, 
With Chryſtal Riv'lets and eternal Springs, 
Where the moſt beautous Queens and greateſt King: 
Do celebrate their everlaſting Loves. | 
Agen. In ever peaceful, freſh and fragrant Bowers, 
Adorn'd with Flow'rs and never-fading Fruits, 
Where wanton Breezes ſcatter their Perfumes, 
And where Immortal Quires their loyes repeat. 
Cle. Your envious Siſters, after us, deſcended; 
Seeking your Ruin, they themſelves were ruin d, 
And for the fatal Counſel which they gave you, 
They by 1xion's fide, and that of Titus, 
Suffer by turns the Wheel, by turns the Vultur. 
Lowe, by the Zephirs means, ſwift Vengeance took, 
For their invenom'd Hate and jealous Malice. 
Thoſe winged Miniſters of his juſt Wrath, 
Pretending to convey them once more to you, 


Plung'd both together down a Precipice: C 
© Where the ſad Spectacle of their torn Bodies | 

Shews in ſome ſort their Puniſhment, for Counſels Thy! 
Whoſe Artifice brought on the Ills you ſuffer. My I 
Eſi. I pity them. Wich 
Cle. You only ſhould be pity d. | With 

But we, by this, contribute to your Pain, | 
And your immortal Happineſs delay: I Doſt 
Farewel, and may we live in your remembrance? Open 
May yeu, and ſoon, have e more to fear? And | 
May _ ſoon exalt you high in Heay'n, | 4 And 
And rank you in the Number of the Gods, Ny 
S ) 


2 There \ 


ſ 


here 
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There with re-kindled Love which ne er ſhall dye 

Reſcue the Luſtre of your beauteous Ryes 

Frem Earth's low Orb, to add a Light to Heay'n ! 
__ [Exennt. 


LY 


SCENE III. 


Pliche alone. 


Theſe Lovers wou'd for ever give me Pain, 
And wou'd for eyer in my Thoughts remain, 
But that He only does my Mind employ 
Who can relieve me and compleat my Joy. 
But ah! my Sufferings have transform'd me fo, 
My alter'd Face and languid Eyes, 
My ruin'd Beauty he'll not know, 
Or if he does, he will my Form deſpiſe. 
but I have here a Sacred Treaſury, | 
Which all thoſe Ruins may repair; | 
Since it can render Venus ſelf more fair, a 
Where's the Offence if it be uſed by me? ¶ She opens the Box. 
Oh! what dark Fumes oppreſs my cloũded Brain! | 
| go, and never ſhall return again. | 
Farewel my Love, for ever fare thes well, [She Swoons. 


SCENE IV. 


To her, Capid deſcends. _- 
Cup. Love o'er my Anger has the Victory gain'd; 
Thy Pardon is at length obtain d: 
Thy Dangers and thy Sufferings I bave known; 
My Love has made them all my own. 
With thee I languiſh'd, did with thee complain, 
With thee I figh'd and wept, and ſuffer d all the Pain. 
Why doſt thou hide thy conquering Eyes? 
Doſt thou a Lover anda God deſpiſe? 
Open thy charming Eyes, I'm till the ſame, 
And ſtill retain my former Flame; 
And all my Vows are till paid to thy Sacred Name. 
She's dead! She's dead! Oh whither art thou gone? 
0 . Death! what bas thy Boldneſs done? 
TI To e 


Have 


— 


9 Penn 
Have I for this, ungrateful Deity, -_ „ C 


ar 
Increaft thy Realms, thro Beauty's Tyranny? — 
O Cruel Mother! whoſe infatiate Rage | : 
Cou'd Thee againſt ſuch Innocence engage! 9 
Thou haſt by this all ties of Rey'rence broke; aa 
No longer I'll endure thy Yoke: Yau 
My filial Duty to Revenge ſhall turn, 9 
You ſoon ſhall feel what to my Pow'r you owe; 
4 With bopeleſs Love you ſhall for ever burn, | 
3 Your unregarded Pains no Eaſe fhall knowy: | l 
3 You ſtill ſhall rage with Love, and to Deſpair ſhall bow. Lo 
SCENE V. yy 
Venus, Cupid, Pſiche in 4 Soon. Yo 
Ven. What Inſolence is this I hear? 
This from a Son I can no longer bear. : _ 
Reſume your Duty and put on your Fear. 
Cup. Duty to her who has made Pſiche dye? y 
Revenge ſhall Piety ſucceed, , 
Revenge ſhall make your cruel Heart to bleed: - 
And by your Torments you ſhall feel that I H 
Am much the greater Deity. Ro 
| Ven. Sure the great Thunderer aſleep does lye, 
Or does not hear this Blaſphemy. N 
Cup. My Pow'r can make the Thunderer bow; 11 
You all the dire effects of it ſhall know. 
For thee, dear Pſiche, full Revenge I'll take, Ar 
And of my Mother firſt VIl the Example make, A 
What helliſh Rage provok'd you to this Deed ? | 


Whom Monſters wou'd have fpar'd, you have made bleed. Ab 
Ven. You ſuffer d her my Glory to inyade ; | 
And when I call'd Apollo to my Aid, T 
You.did the fraudulent God ſubborn : 
For you he that ambiguous Riddle made, 
And promis'd Judgment did to Mercy turn; 
And by that Oracle I was betray'd. 
Now to deceive me is beyond his Power : 
Not all his Art can make her live one hour 
For none but | can P/iche's Life reſtore. =» 


02 


Cup 


ſ 
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Cup. Can you? O do, and puniſh me; 


If there were any Crime, *twas mine. 
For her, I'd loſe my Im ity. 
O give me her, I'll all my Pow reſign. 
Here take my Quiver, take my Darts; 
You when you pleaſe, ſhall rule all Hearts: 
You ſhall the pow'r. of Love to that of Beauty joyn. 
yen. Pſiche and you have ſo provoked my Hate 
Your Prayers as ſoon: may alter Fate. 
[Cup. Kneeling.) Behold: the all-commanding Deity, 
An humble Suppliant on his Knee! 
Look on my Love can you this Form deſtroy ? - 
Oh my lov'd Pfche? O my only Joy? 
O give me her, my Duty Vit retain, 
Your Son for ever ſhall. your Slave remain. 
Ven, I muſt be gone, you beg and figh in vain. 
Cup. O hear my Pray rs! do not my Tears deſpiſe ! * 
Behold the melting ings of my Eyes ! 
| If ever yet true Love y'ave felt, 
Your Marble Heart will at this Object melt. 
Ah think what Pity to your San is due 
Think but what Wonders he bas wrought for you! 
How many Hearts h'as wounded for your fake! 
Remember this, and then ſame Pity take. 
Ven. No more for her will I neglected be; 
Nor will | be affronted more by Thee; | 
I'll be reveng'd on all your Inſolence, 
And with eternal Death Ill puniſn her Offence, 
Cup. O cruel Murdreſs!: 1 will take her part , 
And will revenge myſelf upon your Heart ; „ 
Againſt your Breaſt III ſharpen every Dart. 
You in Deſpair ſhall languiſh and decay > 
Thoſe feeble Charms y have left ſhall fly away, 
Languid ſhall be your Looks, and weak your Eyes, 
Y our Worſhippers ſhall your faint Beams deſpiſe. '- 
No Lover more you cer ſhall gain, 
I will be Deaf whenever you complain; 
Without Love's Power, all Beauty is but vain ; 
Its ſeeming Eſſence Beauty does derive 
Oaly from the Reflection which Love makes 
Like that — 5 


— — — 
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Which from reflected Light a Colour takes : 

The Body does no Being to it give. | 

Tremble at my Revenge, for well you know, 

What I by my refiſtleſs Pow'r can do. 
Ven. Farewel thou inſolent and daring Boy: 

A living Eſiche thou ſhalt ne'er enjoy. | 

[She mounts her Chariet and goes away. 

Cup. O Cruel Mother! do not fly; 

O think how great muſt be that Miſery, 

Makes an im mortal Being wiſh to dy. 

Spight of my ſelf I muſt for ever live, 

And, without her, eternally muſt grieve : 

You I conjure by all the Heav'nly Race, 

By th* Pleaſure of each ſtol'n Embrace; 

By the moſt joyous Moment of Delight 

You ever had far from your Husband's fight, 

By all the Joys of Day and Raptures of the Night, 

Return, return. [Venus being almoſt loft in the Clouds, 


Cupid flies 12 and getting into her Chariot, brings her back, 
5 n 


Do but my P/che's Life reſtore, 
And | will neyer ask ought more: 
Do it, and all your Pleaſures II renew, 
And add a Thouſand which you never knew. 
Ven. At length your ſad Complaints have ſoften d me 
Pfiche ſhall ive—— 
Cup. O Heav'n ! 
Ven. But not for thee ; 
Nature returns, and I forgive my Boy. 
Reſtor'd, you her ſhall ſee, but never ſhall enjoy, 
Cup. What dreadful Words are theſe I hear; 
But lo! the mighty Thunderer does appear! 
To him your Cruelty I will reveal: | 
To the Great Fupiter I now appeal. 
[After ſome Thundering and Lightning Jupiter appears ith! 
Air on his Eagle, 


S CANE 
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SCENE. the. Lab... 
Jupiter, Venus, Cupid, Pliche. 


Cup. Soul of the World, I beg you'll-do me Right 
Againſt my Savage Mother's Rage and Spight. 
. Fup. Goddeſs of Beauty, you muſt gentle grow, 
And your ſevere Decree recal; 
TAlmighty Love the Univerſe muſt bow. 
And without bim muft to Confuſion fall : 
On Barth no Prince, in Heav'n no Deity, 
Is from his pow'rful Sceptre free. 
Union's cementing God do not provoke, 
Leſt Heay'n and Earth feel his avenging Stroke. 
Shou'd he the utmoſt of his Rage employ, 
He might the Frame o'th' Univerſe deſtroy. 

Ven. Shou'd he a Mortal for his Wife embrace? 
And by this hated Match blemiſh my Heav'nly Race! 
k, Fup. Pſiche to him ſhall equal be: 

bsbe is no Mortal, ſhe ſhall never dye; 
For I will give her Immortality. PRES 
ven. This puts a happy End to all our Strife. 
| P/iche ariſe, He ſeeming Death return, 
FE And with my Son enjoy immortal Life, 
Where you ſhall ever-live and never mourn. [Pfiche revives, 
Pſi. Who is it calls me from Death's filent Night, 
And makes me thus re-vifit Light ? 
O Gods am I again bleſt with thy fight? 
Cup. For ever both your Godheads I'll adore, 
Who did my Pſiche to my Arms reſtore, 
Nor Hell nor Heay'n ſhall make me quit thee more, 
fi. Do 1 again view thy Celeſtial Face! 
Cup. Do I again my Dear, my Love embrace 
* Fup. Come, happy Lovers, you with me ſhall go, 
Where you the utmoſt Joys of Love ſhall know: 
Amongſt the Gods I Pſiche will Tranſlate, 
And they ſhall theſe bleſt Nuptials Celebrate: 
In Honour to em, I will ſummons all 
The Pow'rs of Heav'n to keep a Feſtival. 
E As Jupiter is ſpeaking theſe laſt Verſes, two large Machines 
deſcend on each ſide of him, Venus and her Attendants go 


* 


K 
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into one; and into the other, Cupid and Pſiche, and they al. 


together re-aſcend-up into Heav 

The Gods who had been divided between Venus and her Son, Mc 
are reconcil'd. ſeeing them fo; and all join in celebrating the Back- 
Nufptials of Cupid, with Songs and Dances. thing 


Apollo appears firſt, and being the God 1 be« 


gins o ſing, in order to invite the reſt to 
APOLLO. 


Aſſemble all the Heavenly Quire,. 
And let the God of Love inſpire 
Your Hearts with his Celeſtial Fire! 
The God-of Love's a Happy Lover made, 
His raviſhing Delights neyer fade: 
With his immortal Eſiche, He 
Now taſtes thoſe Joys which are to be 
As N ti as Eternity. | 
All the Gods ſing together the Chorus, With his 
immortal Piiche, &c. as above. 
Two Muſes who have preſerved their Freedem againſt the 
Power of Love, adviſe the Ladies - <p not yet felt that 
Paſſion, to ſhun it with Care, like them. 


Muſes Song. 


Ye Beauties bright, let us adviſe ye, 

Beware leſt Cupid does Surprize ye, 

Keep againſt Love a conſtant Guard, 

And be your Hearts, as Marble, hard! 

When Women are oblig'd to Sigh 

And feel the Dart that makes em dye, 

A greater Pain remains behind 

And that is to declare their Mind. on” Fo 

Bacchus, by his Song, intimate; that he is not fo dangerous as Fr 


Love. Ay | 
Tho the Night in the Joys of good drinking be paſs'd, 
The Debauch but ali de next —.— laſt; 
put Loves great Debauch is more laſting and ſirong, 
For that often laſts a Man all his Life long. . 


” 


bis 


| the 


that 
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4 Entry danc d by two Menades, and emo - 
Momus declares he reliſhes ns Employment ſo well as. 
Back-biting and "Slandeving, and that he falls foul an cue 

All things both in Earth and Heav'n 

A Subject for my Satyr's given. 

Nor is the moſt exalted God 

Free from my licentious Rod. 

The fole Exception that will prove 

Againſt this Gen*ral Rule is Love. 

None but Cupid do I feat: | 
Tho, he ſpares none, yet him I ſpare. 
An Entry dane d by four Punchanelloes and imo Buſfoons of 

Momugs Rerinue; they add their Manly. tricks to the Diver- 

ſcans of this great Fei. | 6 
Bacchus and Momus, who head them, * a Song ; 

the one in praiſe of Wine and the other of Scandal, © | 

 BACCHVUS. 

Love and Wine are the Bonds which faſten us all; 

The World but for theſe to Confuſion wow'd fall: 

Were it not for the Pleaſures of Love and good Wine, 

Mankind for each Trifle their Lives wou d reſign. 

They'd not value dull Life, or wov'd live without thinki 

Nor would Kings rule the World but for Love and g 


(drinking. 
MOMUS. 
Let us laugh and be cheary 
And never be weary, 
Let's rally each other 
And not ſpare a Brother : 
For nothing like Laughrer regales ey'ry Senſe 
Provided it be at another's Expence. 
Let's abuſe and explade, 
It is now all the Mode. 
He's a troubleſome Gueſt © 
That won't carp like the reſt. 
For nothing like Laughter regales ev'ry Senſe 
Provided it be at another's Expence, 


T Parc. 


Mars advances to the middle of the Stage, follow d by hi; 
WWarlike Band, whom he encourages to make uſe of theiri tim. 
in taking ſhare of the Diverſions. 198 | 
Let's leave the Earth without Alarms | | 
And ſeek ſoft Pleaſure's gentler Charms: © 
Amidſt th' Amuſements of the Court 
Let's add Wars Image to our Sport. 
k An Entry danc'd by Mars's Attendants, who with their Co- 
1 lours and Standards perform a fort of Exerciſe to the Muſick, 


Entry the laſt. 


The ſeveral Attendants of Apollo, Bacchus, Momus and 

Mars, after having finiſht their particular Dances, wnite them. 

ſelves and form a General Entry of all together. ( 
A Chorus of all the Voices and Inſtruments, to the Number 

; of Forty, is joyn'd to the General Dance, and concludes the 

| Feſtival of Cupid's Nuptials. | 

| Laſt Chorus. | 

All Joy to this Celeſtial Pair, 

! Who thus, by Heay'n, united are: A 


Nor is't unworthy Heav'ns deſign 
To make Love's Pow'r with Beauty's joyn, 


a] 
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Dramatis Perſonæ 


Hriſalus, a rich Citizen. 
Ariſtus, his Brother. 
Clitander, in Love with Henrietta. 
Triſſotin, a Virtuoſo. 

Vadius, a Pedant. 
L'Epine, @ Footman. 
Julian, Vadius's Footman. 
| Notary. 


OM E N. 


Philaminta, Nie to Chriſalus. 

Armanda, ( Daughters to Chriſalus and Phi- 
Henrietta, laminta. 

Beliſa, Siſter to Chrifalus. 

Martina, the Cookwench. 


SCENE PARIS. 


THE 


Learned Las 
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ACT I. SCENE L 


Armanda, Henrietts. 
ARMAND 4 


Ar, Siſter, will 2 quit the charm- 
TE : ing Name of Maid, for that of Wife? 


Can ſuch a vulgar Deſign enter your 
Thoughts? - N 


Hen. Yes, Siſter. 

| Arm. Who can hear that word yes, 
without a Sickneſs at Heart ? 

Hen. Why what's in Marriage, that it 


hi- 


ſhou'd — 
Arm. Fogh! 
Hen What's the matter? 
Arm. Fie, fie; Can't you conceive the Nauſesuſneſs of 
that Word? What a range my, gives us? Bleſs me, 


how it ſullies the Imagination? 'E pon ſhiver at it ? 


and can you reſolve to endure the Conſequences of that 
55 Word, Siſter? 8 
Hen. The Conſequences of that Word, when I conſi- 
H E I der them, fer before me a Husband, Children, and a'Fa- 
VoL. V. I 2 — 
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mily; for my part, I can't ſee any thing in all this that 
* ſhock one's Thought, or make one ſhiver in the 
leaſt. 
Arm. Why 1s't poſſible you ſhould be pleas d with ſuch 
Attaches ? ; = 
Hen. And pray what can one, at my Age, do better 
than ſecure to herſelf, under. the Title of Husband, a Man 
that loves her and is belov'd by her; and lead an innocent 
Lite in fo tender a Union; Has ſuch a Tye no Charms? 
Arm. Bleſs me, what a vulgar Mind yours is! What 
a ſneaking part you act in the World, to be confin'd to 
Houſhold Affairs and take no other Pleaſure than in an 
Idol of a Husband, and a Parcel of ſqualling Brats! Leave 
{uch things to groſs Plebeians : But raiſe your Deſires to 
nora lotty. Objects; entertain a taſte fur more noble Plea+ 
ſuces, and deſpiſing ſenſual Delights, give your ſelf like us 
intirely up to Wit. Follow the Example of our Mother, 
| whois every where honour'd with the Title of the Bearn- 
ed Lady; endeavour like me to ſhew yourſelf her Daugh- 
ter; aſpire to the Knowledge which is in the Family, and 
make yourſelf ſenſible of the Charms and Pleaſures which 
Study gives to the Mind. Be not a ſupple Slave to a Man's 
Humours, but wed yourſelf to Philoſophy, Siſter, which 
lifts us up above the-reſt of Humane Kind, and gives to 
Reaſon the Sovereignty, ſubduing to its Laws the Ani- 
mal Part; elſe its groſs Appetite will fink us down to 
Beaſts. "Theſe are th — 2 Flames, the pleaſing Ties 
which ovghr to fill up the Moments of Life; the Cares 
which-o:her Women delightin, are to me the greateſt Mean- 
neſſes. | 4 age 
Hen. Omnipotent Heaven has in our Birth given us different 
Inclinations; nor is every Mind fit tor Philoſophy. Tho' 
yours is proper tor the Sublimities which the Speclations 
of the Learned afceridto, mine, Siſter, is form'd to creep, 
and is contracted to feryile Cares. Let us not diſorder the 
juſt Regulations of Heaven, but each of us follow our ſe- 
veral - Inftigatians ;. do you inhabit the lofty Regions of 
Philoſophy by the Sallies of a great and noble Genius, 
whilft my Inclinations reſtrain'd to the common Road, 
taſte the terreſtrtalCharms of Marriage, Thus in our de- 
; * f ſigne, 
0 


{ 
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ſigns, tho they are ſo very contrary, we may both imi- 


tate our Mother; you, her Soul and noble Deſires, I, her 


Body and the groſſer Pleaſures of it. You the Productions 
of Wit and Light, I thoſe which are of Matter. ; 

Arm.Whenever any one pretends to regulate their Acti- 
ons by thoſe of another, they ought to reſemble em in 
their fineſt parts; you would not imitate her in her 
Coughing and Spitting ? 


Hen. But you had never been what you boaſt yourſelf, 
to be, if my Mother had none but thoſe fine parts; and 
well you know, Siſter, that her noble Genius did not al- 
ways apply itſelf to Philoſophy ; but good now leave to 


me the Meanneſſes to which you owe your Birth; and by 
deſiring me to imitate you, don't ſuppreſs a little Scholar 
which perhaps I may bring into the World. 

Arm. 1 ſee you are not to be cured of your baſe deſire 


of a Husband. Good now who's to be the happy Man? 


You don't think of Clitander, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Hen. And pray why at? Does he want Merit? is he 
a mean Choice: | 


Arm. No; but 'tis diſhoneſt to take away another's Con- - 
queſt; tis no Secret to the World that Clitander has ligh'd 


for Me, | 
Hen. Yes, but thoſe Sighs are vain things to you, and 


you don't deſcend to Humin Meanneſſes; Marriage you re- 
no:nce for ever, and Philoſophy is the only thing you 
love: Therefore ſince you have no deſign upon Clitander, - 


what need you care who pretends to him. 


Arm, The Empire of Reaſon over the Senſes does not - 
cauſe us to renounce the Sweets of Praiſe ; and we may 
refuſe one for a Husband, whom we'd very willingly have 


in our Train of Adorers. 
Hen, For me he might ſtill have continued his Adora- 


tions to your Charms; and I only receiv'd what came and 

offer d me the Homage of its Flame, on your Refuſol. 
Arm. And pray do you think there's any Security in 
the Vows of a piqued Lover? Do you believe his Paſſion 


to me is entirely dead and reviv'd to you? ha, ha. 
Hen. $9 he tells me, and I believe. | 


I 3 | Am. 
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Arm. Don't be too credulous, Siſter, nor think when 
he ſays he has left Me and loves You, that he means well, 
but that he himſelf is deceiv'd. 

Hen. I can't tell, but if you have a mind to't we may 
eaſily find the truth on't. Here. he comes, he can give 
us a further Inſight into this Matter. | 


SCENE II. 


Armanda, Henrietta, and Clitander. 


Hen. To put me out of a Doubt my Siſter has involy'd 
me in, Clitander, diſcover to us the bottom of your Heart, 
and tell which of us two has a right to pretend to your 
Love. 

Arm. No no, I won't impoſe ſo rigorous a Command 
upon your Paſſion; I know Mankind, and am not igno- 
rant what a Conſtraint ſuch a Confeſſion to the Face muſt 


Clit. No, Madam, my Heart, which is not uſed to 
Diſſimulation, is under no Conſtraint in making a frank 
Confeſſion: This Step does not put me to the leaſt trou- 
ble, and I muſt freely and openly confeſs that my Love 
and Deſires are on this fide, Let not this Confeſſion di- 
ſturb you, fince you yourſelf wou'd have it ſo. Tis true, 
your Charms had once caught me, and my aſſiduous Ho- 
mage did plainly teſtify the Ardor of my Defires: My 
Heart burnt for you with a ſtedfaſt Flame, but you did 


not eſteem your Conqueſt great enough; I ſuffer'd under 


your Yoke a hundred different Slightings, and youreign'd 
over me like a Tyrant. Being weary of ſo much Trouble, 
I look't out for more Humane Conquerors, and Chains 
more tolerable, and here I found them; her Eyes with 2 
eompaſſionate Look dry'd up my Tears, and did not refuſe 
what you had before deny'd ; ſuch Favours rouch'd meſo 
deeply that nothing can ever now break my Chains, I 
defire, Madam, that you'd never again make any Attempt 
to recal my Heart, which is reſoly'd to dye in the mild 

Bondage tis already in. 
Arm. Who ſaid they had any ſuch deſign, Sir, or that 
they card for you ſo much? I think you mighty _ 
culous 


on 
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culous for imagining it, and very impertinent for decla- 
ring it. 

Hen. Soft, Siſter, What's become of Morelity, that rules 
oyer the Animal Faculty, and bridles the ſallyings of Wrath? 

Arm. How do you, that twit me in the Teeth with it, 
practiſe it, in anfwering a Man's Love without the Leave 
of thoſe that gave you Being? Know, Duty ſubjects you 
to their Laws; you ought not to love otherwiſe than by 
their Direction; they have the ſupreme Power over your 
Heart, 'and tis criminal for you to diſpoſe of your- 


Hen. I thank you for your kindneſs, in inſtrudting me 
ſo well in my Duty; I'll regulate my Conduct by your 
Advice, and to ſhew you that I prof t by it, Clitander 
take care to ſupport your Love by the concurrence of thoſe 
that gave me Birth; gain a Legitimate Power over m 
Defires, that l may love you without a Crime. | 

Clit. I only wanted your Permiſſion, and now I may 
do it boldly. = | 

Arm. You triumph, Siſter, and ſeem as if you thought 
this diſturb'd me. 7 

Hen. Not at all, Siſter, I know that Reaſon prevails o- 
ver your Paſſion ; and that the Leſſons of Wiſdom ſet 
you above ſuch a Weakneſs, Far from ſuſpecting that 
you're diſturb'd, I believe you'll be ſo kind as to uſe your 
Intereft for me, ſecond his Demand, and preſs the happy 
Hour of our Marriage, I beg you wou'd, and 

Am. Your litile Wit pretends to rally, and you re proud 
of a Heart I throw down to you. 

Hen. As much thrown down as 'tis, you'd be glad to 
ſtoop to take it up. | | 

Arm. I don't deign to anſwer you; and theſe are fool- 
iſh Diſcourſes that ought not to be heard. 

Hen. You do well, and ſhew inconceivable Moderati- 
on truly 5 | 
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SCENE II. 


Clitander, Henrietta. 


a Hen. Your ſincere Confeſſion was no ſmall Surpxize to 
er. | 

Clit. She deſerves ſuch a Frankneſs; and the haugh- 
tineſs of her Folly is worthy atleaſt ro be treated with Sin- 
_ but ſince you give me leave, III go to your Fa- 
ther. 4 

Hen. Your ſureſt way will be to gain my Mother firſt: 
My Father will confent to any thing, but is not firm e-. 
nough in his Reſolutions; he has 2 certain good Humour 
that makes him ſubje& to his Wife's Will; 'tis ſne that 
rules, and abſolutely makes her Pleaſure a Law. I wiſh 
you were of an Inclination more complaiſant to her and 
my Aunt, for by flattering their Notions you might eafily 
get em over to your fide, 

Clit. My Temper is ſo ſincere, that I cou'd never en- 
dure to flatter their Character even in your Siſter; I have 
no taſte for theſe Female Doctors; I wou'd not have a Wo- 
man be ignorant in any thing, neither wou'd I haveſthem 
make themſelves learned for the ſake of being learned; 
I'd rather have em ſometimes ſeem ignorant tho' they 
are not {o, hide their Study and have Knowledge with- 
out ſhewing it ſo much, without citing of Authors, ſpeak- 
ing bombaſtically, and talking learnedly when there's no 
occafion for't. I have a great deal of reſpect for your 
Mother, but can't approve of her Chimæra, nor be the 
Eccho to all ſhe ſays; to the Praiſe the gives her Heroes 
for Wit. Her Mr. ITriſſotin vexes me, and I can't bear to 
have her eſteem ſuch a Fellow; to put among the Beaux 
Eſprits, a Booby whoſe Writings are every where damn'd, 
a Pedant whoſe Liberal Pen is very officious to furniſh 
the Grocers with waſte Paper. | 

Hen. Both his Writings and Converſation are tireſom, I 
think; I'm of your Opinion I muſt conteſs. But as he has 
a great Power over my Mother, you ought to force your- 
ſelf to be a little Complaiſant to him. A Lover where 
his Heart is bound makes his Court to every one, and tries 

| | to 


4% 


to gain their Favour. And that nothing may oppoſe his 
ns: he endeayours to pleaſe the 5 Hout. Bog 

Clit. *Tis true; but l' ve ſuch a natural prevailing Spleen 
to Mr. Triſſotin that I cou'd never conſent to praiſc his 
Works, to gain his Suffrage; I knew him by his Writings 
before ever 1 ſaw him. I ſaw by his Traſh what his Pe- 
dantihip made known, where ever he came; by his con- 
ſtant haughty Preſumption, his intrepid good Opinion of 
himſelf; that Indolency of Confidence, which made him al- 
ways ſo well ſatisfy'd with himſelf, and caus'd him to be 
inceſſantly laughing at his own Wit, that he thought 
al bis Writings approv'd of, and that he wou'd not 
we his Fame for all the Honour of the greateſt Ge- 
neral. . 

Hen. You had good Eyes to ſee all this. 

Cle. Nay my View went further yet, and 1 8 
by the Verſes, what the Poet muſt be; I fo well gueſs d 
at every part of him, that meeting « Man one Day 'in the 
Palace, I laid a Wager 'twas Triſotin, as indeed it was. 

Hen. You mean poetically ſpeaking. 

Clit. No, 1 tell thething as it really is: But here comes 
your Aunt, Let me declare our Secret to her, and try 
to get her to intercede with your Mother. 

SCENE VE. « 
Clitader. and Beliſa. 8 

Clit. Suffer a Lover. Madam, to take this Opportunity ot 
diſcovering to you — 1 2 

Bel. Don't explain yourſelf too far to me: If you are 
in the Rank of my Lovers, let your Eyes be your only 
Interpreters, and don't uſe any other Language to expreſs 
your Deſires in, which to me are the fame as an Abuſe; 
7 may love me, figh, burn for my Charms, but don't 
et me know it; perhaps I may wink at your Secret Flame, 
ſo long as you ſtick to thoſe dumb Interpreters; but if 
once your Mouth is concern'd in it, I muſt bantſh you 
my Sight for ever, 

Cliz. Don't be alarm'd, Madam, Henrietta is the Object 
that charms me; I come to conjure you to ſecond the 

Love I have for her. 


Bel 
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Bel. The turn is admirable, I muſt confeſs; this ſubtle 
Feint deſerves to be prais d, and in all the Romances Ie. 
ver caſt my Eyes on, I never met with any thing more 
Ingenious. . 

Clit, Tis no Stroke of Wit, Madam, but a pure Con- 
feſſion of my Heart; Heaven by the Bonds of an Im. 
moveable Ardor has ty d me to Henriettas Beauty; She 
retains me in her amiable Empire, and to be marry'd to 
her is the higheſt of my Ambition; you have a great deal 
of Influence on her Parents, and all. I deſire is that you'd 
favour my Wiſhes. | | 

Bel, 1 ſee what the Deſire aims at, and know who is to 
be underſtood by that Name of Henrietta. Tis an artful 
Figure, we'll carry it on and tell you that Henrietta is a 
verſe to Marriage, and that you muſt burn for her with. 
out pretending to any thing. 

Clit. What good does this Miſunderftanding do; why 
Will you imagine what is not ? 

Bel. Come, come, no Formalities ; give over conceal 
ing what your Looks have often told me, tis enough that 
we're content with the Turn you cunningly made uſe of, 
and that under the Figure Reſpect obliges you to uſe, we're 
reſolv'd to ſuffer your Homage, provided your Tran: 
ports be honourable, and you offer at my Altars none but 
pure Vows. 

Clit . But N 

Bel. Adieu, this ought to ſatisfy you for once; 1 baye 
told you more than I ought to have done. - 

Clit, But your Error 

Bel. Enough; I ſhall bluſh, my Modeſty has undergone 
2 great deal already. | 

Clit. I'll be g's if I love you, and---- 

Bel. No, no, I'll hear nothing more. 

Clit. Deuce take her with her Viſions. Was ever any 

thing like her with her Prepoſſeſfions? I'll go and com- 


mit to another this Care, and take the help of ſome wiſer 
Perſons. . CNT | 


ACT 


drift. 
Clit: 
nels as 
Lover 
be is 11 


ACT I. SCENE I 


| Ariſtus, folus. ; 
fri. (As to VE S 7 bring you back an Anſwer pre- 
Clitander) ſently; and will preſs your Buft- 
neſs as much as poſſible. What a deal of Trouble has a 


Lover to obtain the Word YES! And how impatient 
ke is in his Deſires. a 


SCENE ll. 


Ariſtus and Chriſalus. 


A. iſt. Save you, Brother. 

Chri And you too, Brother. s 

Ariſt. Do you know what brings Me hither? 

Chri. No, but ſhall be glad to hear. 
Ariſt. You have known Clit ander for ſome time, have 
dot you? 

Chri. Yes, and he often frequents our Houſe. 

Ariſt. In what eſteem do you hold him, Brother? 


Chri. As a Man of Honour, Wit, Courage and Con- 


duct; I know very few ſo deſerving. 
Ariſt. A certain Requeſt of his brought me hither, and 
Im very glad to hear you have ſo great a Value for him. 
Chri. In my Journey to Rome, | was acquainted with 
his Father „ ö b : N 
Ariſt. Very well. : 
Chri. He was a very honeſt Gentleman, Brother. 
Ariſt. So they ſay. i . 
Chri. We were then but eight and twenty Years of 
lege, and were a couple of brisk Sparks. 
Ariſe. I believe it. 


Chri. We courted the Roman Ladies, and every body 


there ſpoke of our Pranks; we made ſome Men's Noſes 


well. | 
Ariſt. All this is well enough; but to proceed, to what 

brought me hither. | | 
SCENE 
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Beliſa, Chriſalus, and Ariſtus. e 


Ariſt. Clitander makes me his Interpreter to you, aui Bel. 


be is ſmitten with Henrietta's Beauty. Wo very 


Chri. What, my Daughter? . 
Ariſt. Ves, Clitander is in love with her, nor did ! eyer 
ſee a Lover more paſſionate. 


Bel. No, no, I underſtand you, you don't know the Bel 
Butineſs, *tis not what you imagine, Ariſ 
Ariſt How, Siſter ? | Bel. 
Bel. Clitander abuſes you, his Heart is taken with ano Arif 
ther Object. Bel. 
Ariſt. You jeft; does he not love Henrietta ? Ariſ 


Bel. No, I'm fure he don't. Chri 
Ariſt. He himſelf told me he did. 
Bel. That may be. | 
Ar. I am come, Siſter, from him to ask her of her 
F ather. 
Bel. Very well. | 
Ariſi. And he was very carneſt with me to haſten the 
oncluſion of ſuch an Alliance. 
Bel. So much the better: No body cou'd uſe a mo 
gallant Blind, Henrietta, among our Gives, is an Amuſe 
ment, an ingenious Veil, a pretence to hide another Flam 
which I am acquainted with; Il diſabuſe you both. 
Li. If you know ſo well, Siſter, Pray tell us whos 
this other Object of his Love. N 
Bel, You want to know then ? 


Ariſt. Yes. 

Bel. Tis I. Cn 
Ariſt. You? that's 
Bel. Yes, I. but o1 


Ariſt. Ha, Siſter ! 5 | | 
Bel. Why that Ha? Is what 1 1. at all ſurprizing? We lvou 
are not ſo ugly but that we may have one Heart in ſub- C 


jection to our Empire; and Dorantes, Damis, Cleontes, andi 47 


Licidas, may ſhew we are not entirely. deſtitute of 9 


Ariſ.¶ take 


Charms. 
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Arif. Why, do thoſe' Men love you? | 
Bel. Aye, that they do. 
Ariſt. They have told you fo, have they? 1 
Bel. None has yet been ſo bold. They have hitherto 
very much revered me, that they never ſaid a word to 
me of their Love: But the dumb Interpreters have not. 
I exer aid to offer me their Heart. | | 
Ariſt. Why Damis never viſits you. 


ve tbe Be That thews a greater Refpect. A Pa 
Ariſt. Dorantes is always railing at you. BEL +. 
Bel. That's thro' the Heat of his Jealouſie. \ 


h an- if, Cleontes and Licidas have both taken Wives 

Bel. That my Diſdain has drove em to. 

Ariſt. Faith, dear Siſter, theſe are airy Viſions. 

Chri. You ought to leave off theſe Chimeras. 

Bel. Chimeraes ! Chimeras, quotha? Chimeras to me! 
himera? very fine! I'm very glad of my Chimeras, 
df hberfMrother, I ne er knew I had Chimeras before. OY 


SCENE. IV. 
Chrifalus, Ariſtus. 
Chri. Our Siſter is mad, I think. 
muſe . ¶ Ariſt. She increaſes in this Folly every Day, But to 


return to our Diſcourſe. Clitander asks Henrieta of you 
to Wife; what Anſwer do you return? 


nd eſteem his Alliance a particular Honour. 

Ariſe, You know that as for Wealth he has not abun- 
ance, and 5.7 EN 
Chri. That's no great matter; he's rich in Virtye, and 

that's better than Treaſure; beſides, his Father and I were 
but one Soul in two Bodies. | 
isi. Let's ſpeak to your Wife, and try to make her 
? Wel kxourable, and 
n ſub-M Chri. Tis enough, I accept of him for a Son- in- law. 
s, and Ariſt. But to ſupport your Conſent, Brother, twou'd 
te oil good to have hers, come — — 10 
Chri. There's no need on't, I'll anſwer for my Wife, and 
Ariſ. take the Buſineſs upon my ſelf — | 


5 , 


Chri. Is that a Queſtion? I conſent with all my Heart, 
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: | 5 Phil 
Aviſt. But 5 ult C: 
Chri. Don't be apprehenſive, but let me alone, 1 ay, Chr 
Il go immediately and get her conſent. _ Phil 
Arift.” Be it ſo. I'll go and ſound Henrietta, and then MI Chr. 
come to hear what you have done with — Phil 
Chri. That's done already, I'll go and ſpeak to my Cr: 
Wife about it this moment. Phil 
8 Ake 
SCENE V. F 


Chriſalus and Martina. 


Mart. I'm mighty lucky, indeed; alas, tis very true, 
that when any one has a mind to drown his Dog, he al. 


ways accuſes him of Madneſs; Service I ſee is no Inheri· Phi! 
tance. \ 7 6 no 
Chri. What now? What's the matter, Martina? Chri 
Mart. What's the matter, do you fay ? ina 
Chri. Ay* | | thil 
Mart. Why I'm diſcarded, Sir. | may | 


Chri. Diſcarded ? ; X | 

Mart, Yes, my Miſtreſs has turn'd me away. 
Chi. I don't underſtand you. 5 dan? 

Mart. I'm threaten'd with a beating, unleſs I march eff 

Chri. No, you ſhall ſtay, I'm ſatisfy d with your Ser 


vice; my Wife is often in a Paſſion, but I won't—— Phil 
La SCENE Vi. 155 


Chriſalus, Martina, Philaminta, and Beliſa- Phil 


Phil. What, are you here till, Ruſſy ? Begone fron 
hence quickly, and never come into my ſight again, 
Cphri. Soft. F. pore 
Phil, No, I'm reſolved, | d to 
.  Chri. Ha? | | 
Phil. I'Il have her be gone, 
Chri. But what's her Fault, that you're ſo 
- Phil. What, do you maintain her in it? 
Chri. No, by no means. ſho 
Phil. Do you take her part againſt me? 
Chri, No, I only ask what's her Fault? 


Phil 
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Phil. Do you think I ſhou d turn her away without # 
ft Cauſe ? 
Chri. I don't ſay that, but —— 
Phil. No, I fay ſhe ſhall be gone. 
.Chri. Be it ſo, does any body contradiCt you? 

?hil. I'll have no Obſtacle to my Deſires. 

Chri. Well, be it ſo, I ſay. 

Phil. And if you'd act like a reaſonable Husband, you'd 
uke part with me againſt her, and be angry. 
Chri. So I am — Yes, Huſſy, my Wife turns you a- 
py for good Reaſon, your Crime is unworthy of Par. 


true, 
he al. 
[nheri- 


| "Mart. Why what's my Crime? 
Chri. Faith I dont know. 
Phil. I warrant you ſhe'd repreſent it again as a « thiag 
no Conſequence. _ 
Chri. What, bas ſhe broke a Looking: -glaſs, or any 
Chi na ? . 
__ Do you think I ſhou'd be ſo angry, and turn her 
for ſo. mal a matter ? OY 
Chri. Why then the Crime's conſiderable ? 
Phil. Without doubt; am I any unreaſonable Wo- 
an? 
Chri. What! has ſhe by her n ce ſufer'd any piece 
Dur Ser Plate to be ftolen? g 11 yp 
Phil. That wou'd be nothing. 
Chri, Ho, ho, I ſuppoſe you Na ſurpriſed her in ſome 
fidelity? 
Phil, Worle than.all this. 
Chri. Worſe than all this? | 
P hil. Yes year ſe. 
Chri. O the Jade! What, has ſhe committed any 
Phil. She bas, with an unparallel'd Inſolence, after I 
u told her of it thirty times, inſulted my Ear with the 
npropriety of a mean Ton which an has expreſly 
mndemn'd. - ..- | 
Chri. Is that: | 
Phil. What ſtill, dad all our Remonſtrances, 
) ſhock the very Foundation of all Sciences, and Gram- 
| mar 


e from 
in. 


Phil 
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mar too, which rules o'er Kings, and makes them with 
an high hand obey its Laws? tl 
. Chri. I thought ſhe had been guilty of ſome greater 
Crime. 
Phil. What! Do you not think the Crime unpar. WM ri 
donable? ; | | 
Chri. Yes, ves. | | 
Phil. 1 wiſh you had excuſed her, | (T 
Chri. No, no; I don't mean to do any ſuch thing. 
Bel. Tis true tis a pity that all Conſtruction ſhou'd be do 
Yo deftroy'd by her, notwithſtanding ſhe has been taugt 


it an hundred times over, | He 
Mar. All you preach I believe may be fine and good; 
but for my part I can't talk your Jargon. | 5 


Phil. How, Impudence! Call a Language founded ur- Nit 1 
on Reaſon and polite Cuftem, Jargon! 5 
Mart. One ſpeaks well enough if one can make ons 
ſelf underſtood; all your fine Diction 'en't of no uſe. 
Phil, Do you hear her Stile, et nd uſe. 


Bel. O indacile Creature ! Tho we take never ſ⸗ 0 
much Pains, ſnall we never inſtruct you how to talk con dor 
gruouſly, ent join d to no, makes a Recidivation, and ii you 
as you have often been told, too much upon the Negs 1 
tive. | Ser! 

Mar. Lord, I are not a Schollard like you, 1 ſpeak ju ing 
as they do in our Town. © OY: _— 

Phil. Can this be borne! © n pref 

Bel. Ah horrible Soleciſm ! | {+ EIN B 

Phil, Tis enough to kill a ſenſible Far. | mur 


Bel. I muſt confeſs you're of a very groſs Nature. WW nivs 
is ſingular, are is plural. Will, you always offend Gran C 
mar thus? | 

Mar. Who thinks of offending either Grand-mother ¶ my | 
Grand. father? | | 

— ooo 7-7 5 5-55 7 LEA 

Bel. You take Grammar in a wrong Senſe; I have c 

ten told you whence that word comes. 
Aar. Let it come from Fericho and twill, what care 
Bel. O bafe Soul! The Grammar teaches us the La 
of the Verb and the Nominative, as of the Adjective at 
Subſtantive, FO Fa li 


( 


ture. 
4 Gran 


other 


have 


t care 
he La 
ctive 2 


theſe Folk. : 
Phil. What a Torment tis to hear her? 


Bel. They are the Names of Words, and ought to be 


rightly made to agree. 
Mart. Let em agree, or fight, what ſignifies it? _ 
Phil. Ah. Sifter, put an end to ſuch a vile D.ſcourſe. 
(To,her Husband.) You will not make her be gone, then? 


Chri. Yes I will. I muſt conſent to her Humour, Go, 
the Jade? 


don't provoke her, Martina. 
Phil. What? Are you afraid of offendi 
How mighty ebligingly you expreſs your ſelf to her? 
Chri, 1! no; Ill aſſure you not at all. Come, be gone, 


I fay——+{Softly.) Go poor Girl, fince ſhe will have 


it ſo. | 
SCENE VI... 
h  Philamiata, Chriſalus, Beliſa. . 

Chri. Now ſhe's gone you are ſatisfy d. I hope. But I 
don't approve this turning her away; 'tis a handy Wench, 
you diſcard her for ſmall 'Caale. | 

Phil. I ſuppoſe you'd have me always retain her in m 
Service, on purpoſe that ſhe might be continually wound-- 
ing my Far; to break all Rules' of Cuſtom and Reaſon, 
by 2 barbarous heap of Vices in Speech, and of lame Ex- 
preſſions, interſperſed with Mulingſgate Proverbs ? 

Bel. Her Diſcourſe pues one into a Sweat, ſhe's always 
murthering Vaugelas; and the leaſt fault of her groſs Ge- 
nius is either Plæonaſm or Cacophony. 

Cbri. What matters it if ſhe does fail in the Rules of 
Vaugelns, provided ſne don't in thoſe of the Kitchin? For 
my part, 1 had rather have her join the Nauns and Verbs 
falſly in picking her Sallad, and repeat a ſervile mean 
word 2 hundred times, than burn my Meat and keep my 
Pot dirty. Vaugelus don't teach how to make Soup, and 
Malherbe, and Baltac, with all their fine words, are en- 


tirely ignorant, perhaps, as w'\Cookery. - 
pl, 1 ſhocks me] How un wor- 


Y thy of « Man ix it e. leck down to materid Cares 25. 


i. How this groſs 
Lor. V. — | Read. 
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Mart. 1 muſt tell you, Madam, that Ik now none of all 


t 
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ſtead of aſcending towards ſpiritual ones ! Is the Body, 
that Rag, of any Importance, or valuable enough eyen for 
a Thought; ought we not to leave that far behind? 

Chri. My Body is my ſelf, and 1 will take care on't, 
You may call it Rag if you will, but that Rag is dear to 
m 


2. 

Bel. The Body, with the Mind, makes à Figure, Bro- 
ther; but if you'll believe the whole learned World, they'll 
tell you that the Mind ought to be prefer'd before the 
Body; and our greateſt care, our chief concern, ought to 
de to nouriſh iv with the Food of Learning. 

Chri. By th' maſs if you take no care to feed any thing 
but the Mind, *twill be but airy Nouriſhment; and if you 
have no Solicitude for — 

Phil. Solicitude! it ſhocks my Ear, and ſmells ſtrangely 
of Antiquity. 

Bel. Tis true, it favours of the Days of Queen Dick., 

Chri. 1 muſt my ſelf at laſt pull off the Mask, and 
ſpit my Venom. Tou are laught at every where for 
Mad-women, and I'm very ſorry to 

Phil. How! : 

Chri. Tis to you, I ſpeak, Siſter, the leaſt Soleciſm of 
Speech provokes you; but you make ſtrange ones in your 
Conduct. (To Phil.) And I don't like your being always 

ring over Books, and except a great Plutarch, which l 

cep my Bands in, you ought to burn all this uſeleſs Trum- 
pery, and leave Learning to Students, remove out of the 
Garret that long Teleſcope enough to frighten one, and 
a hundred other Trifles which offend me; - You ſhou'd 
not meddle with what's done in the Moon, but mind 
what's done in your own Family a little more. There's 
a great many Reaſons why a Wife ought not ro ſtudy 
endow ſo many things. To inſtruct her Children, 
take Care of the Family, have an Eye on the Servants, 
and regulate what's laid out, ſhould be her Study and 
1 Our Anceſtors were very wiſe in this Point, 


for they ſaid, that if a Wife could make a Pudding and 
Shirt *twas ſufficient ; tho they never read, yet they 
- lived well; their Family was all their lea ned Diſcourſe, 
-and their Library a Thimble, ſome Thread and a Hendls, 
11 8 wil 


% 
b. 


_ fom 


| ſomething elſe. As for your eldeſt Daughter, ſhe plain- 
OS 
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with which they work d in the midſt of their Maids. 
zut the Women of this Age are quite different from 
thoſe Cuſtoms, they forſooth will write and be Authors, 
no Science is too deep for em; and in my Houſe this 
Humour reigns more than any where; for here the high- 
eſt Secrets are pry'd into, and they underſtand every 
thing; except what they ought to underſtand. They 
know the Motions of the Moon, the polar Star, Venus, 
Saturn and Mars, all whom I have nothing to do with; 
and with all their fine far-fetch'd Knowledge they don't 
know the leaſt Houſhold Affair. My Servants too, to 
pleaſe you, aſpire to Learning, and all neglect nothing fo 
much as that which they ought to obſerve: To Reaſon 
is the Buſineſs of my whele Family, ſo that Reaſoning 
has baniſh'd Reaſon out of it; the one in reading ſome 
Hiſtory or other, burns my Meat; t'other raves in Verſe, 
when I call for Drink; in ſhove, they follow your Exam- 
— and I have Servants without being ſerved, 1 had 
ut one poor Servant Wench that was not infected with 
this Air, and here ſhe's turn'd away with a mighty rout, 
becauſe ſhe did not ſpeak according to the Rules gf Van- 


gelas. I muſt needs tell you, Siſter, I don't like the 


Train of Scholars that come after you here, and eſpeci- 
ally this Mr. Triſſotin; twas he that Lampoon'd you once in 
his Verſes, all his fine things are fooliſh Traſh, and one's 
as much at a loſs for what he ſays after he has ſpoken as 
before; for my part I believe he's Crack - brain d. 


Phil. O Heav'ns! What a Meanneſs is here both of Soul 
and Stile 


Bel. Can there be a more dull Aſſembly of Corpuſcu 


la; or a Mind compoſed of more City- like- Atoms? Can 
de of the ſame Blood with him ? I hate my ſelf for be- 


ing of your Family, and leave the Place with Confuſion. 
CEN E VIII. 


| -. - j Philaminta, Chriſalus. 
Phil. Have Þ e er another Bolt to ſhoot ? 
Chri. 1? no, No more of this, let's Diſcourſe of 


ly 


116 The LEARNED LAPDIEõ. 
ly diſcoyers an Averſion for the Marriage Knot; I ſay no 
more of her but that ſhe's a Philoſopher ; ſhe's well taught, 
and you're in the right fort. But her younger Siſter is 
quite of a different Humour, and I believe we ſhould do 
well to provide Henrietta with a Husband that- 

Phil. 1 have conſidered of it, and will diſcover to you 


my Intention. This Mr. Triſſotin, whom you rail at ſo, 


and who has not the Honour to be in your Eſteem, is 
the Husband I have pitch'd upon for her; and I can give a 
better Judgment of his Merit than you; don't argue with 
me, for I'm reſolved; nor don't offer to ſpeak a Word a- 
gainſt my Choice; III go and ſpeak to our Daughter be- 
fore you. I have Reaſons for cauling wy Conduct to 
be approved, and ſhall ſee whether you have inſtructed 
er. 


her 
SCENE 1X. 


Ariſtus, Chriſalus. 


Ariſt. well? your Wife's gone, Brother, and I perceive 
you have juſt had ſome Diſcourſe with her. 
_  Chni, Yes. 


Ariſt. What's the Succeſs of it? Shall we have Henrie: 


ta? Has ſhe conſented? Is the Buſineſs done? 
Chri. Not quite, yet. 
Ariſt. Does ſhe refuſe ? 
Chri. No. 
Ariſt, Does ſhe take time to conſider? 
Chri. Not at all. 
Ariſt. What then? | 
-hri. She offers me another Man for my Son-in-Law, 
Ariſt. Another Man! wy 
Chri. Yes. 
Ariſt. What's his Name? 
Chri. Mr. Triſſotin. 
Ariſt. What, that Mr. Triſſotin —— 
Chri. That always talks Verſes and Latin. 
Ariſt. Did you accept of him? 
Chri. No, God forbid I ſhould. 
Ariſt. What Anſwer did you make? 


Chri. None at all; and I'm glad I did not, for fear 


of pulling an old Houle upon my Head, 


( 


your 
Pleaſ 
bz V 
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no Arif. A fine Reaſon! you have made a- great ſtep in- 
br, WW deed ! However I ſuppoſe you propoſed Clitander to 


er. wins, 

do ; Chri. No: for finding ſhe was reſolved upon another 
Son- in-Lawy, I thought twas better to let it alone. 

ou . Arif. Mighty prudently done truly! Are you not a- 
ſo, Wl ſhamed of your Weakneſs? Is't poſſible a Man can be fo 
, is effeminate as to give his Wife an abſolute Power over 
e 2 him, and be afraid to Contradit whatever ſhe's ſet upon? 
Chri. You ſpeak of it with a great deal of caſe, Bro- 
da- WW ther, but you don't know how uneaſie a Noiſe is to me. 
be- MW love Repoſe, Peace and Tranquility, and my Wife, 
t to ¶ when once ſhe gets into the Humour, is a Fury. She 
ted makes a great ado with her Name of Philoſopher, but 
is not at all the leſs Paſſionate for it; and her Morality, 
tho it makes her deſpiſe Riches, has no effect upon her 
Spleen; if ſhe's croſel never ſo little in agy of her Noti- 

f ons, an horrible Tempeſt, muſt be expected for eight Days 
ceive ¶ it leaſt. When ever ſhe begins her Noiſe, L xno not 

where to hide my ſelf ſhe's ſuch a Dragon; and yet not- 

: withſtanding all this I'm obliged to call her my Heart 
ariet- Fl and my Life. | : 

Ariſt. Go, you're in the Wrong. Your Wife is grown 
your Miſtreſs by your Cowardice. Her Power is found- 
ed upon nothing but your Weakneſs, You give. way to 
her haughty Temper, and ſuffer your ſelf to be led by the 
Noſe like an Aſs, Can you not for once refolye to ſhew 
your ſelf a Man, make your Wife condeſcend to your 
Pleaſure, and be ſo bold as to ſay but once, I will have it 
þ? Will you let your Daughter be Sacrificed to the fooliſh 
Vifions of the Family, and give all your Wealth to a 
Ninny for fix Words of Latin bombaſtically ſpoken? A 
Pedant, to whom your Wite every Minute gives the Title 
of Bel. Eſprit and great Philoſopher, commending him for 
a Poet that is never to be equalled for galant Verſes. Tis 
a ſhame, and your Cowardice deſerves to be laughed ar. 

Chri. I ſee I'm in the wrong, and that what you ſay is 
true; I'm now reſolved, Brother, to ſhew more Courage. 

Ariſt. Why that's well ſaid. 

Yr fer Chrs, 'Tis a ſhameful thing to be under a Wife's Com- 

Arif, N mand. 3 


— 2 a 2 
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Arift, Very well. 55 | 
- Chri. She has profited too much by. my Softneſs, 

Ariſt. Tis true. | 

Chri. Play'd upon my eaſie Temper, 

Aviſt. She has ſo, | 

Chri. And I'll preſently make her know that my 
Daughter's my Daughter, that I'm her Maſter, and can 
give her to whom I pleaſe. | 

Ariſt. Why now you're as you ought to be. 

Chri. You are for Clitander, and know where he lives; 
fetch him hither, Brother, preſently. 

Aviſt, I will. | 

Chri. J have born it too long; but will now ſhew my 
ſelf a Man in ſpite of all the World. 


— 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


Philaminta, Armand „ Beliſa, Triſſotin, L Epine. 


Phil. E T's fit down and hear theſe Verſes, which w 


muſt weigh Word by Word.. 
Arm. I burn to {ee them. 
Bel. And 1 die. 


Phil. Whatever proceeds from yeu are Charms to me 


Arm. Tis to me an unparallel'd Pleaſure. 
Bel. To my Ear 'tis a delicate Meal. 


Phil, Let us not languiſh under ſuch impatient Deſire, 


Arm, Make haſte; 
Bel. Be quick, and bring on our Pleaſure. 
Phil. Offer your Epigram to our Impatience. 


Triſ. Alas. Tis a new-born Babe, Madam. His Fat 
you, for 1 brought it forth 


ought certainly to touch 
your Court-Yard. 


Phil. Its Father is ſufficient to make it dear to me. 


Triſ. Your Approbation may ſerve inſtead of a M 


ther toꝰt. ; 
Phil, How witty he is! 


SCEN 
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SCENE Il. 


Henrietta, croſſing the Room; and the reſt. 

Phil. Why do you go away 7 | 

Hen. I'm afraid of diſturbing ſo ſweet a Converſation. 

Phil. Come hither, and with both your Ears ſhare the 
fleaſure of hearing Wonders. 

Hen. I'm ignorant of the Beauties of Writing; Wit is 
not my Province. 5 

Phil. No matter; beſides I have a Secret to diſcloſe to 
you afterwards, | 

Triſ. Learning is not what pleaſes you, I find; you 
mind nothing but to Charm. | 

Hen, One as much as t'other, and I've no deſire to - 

Bel. The new-born Infant, Sir. 

Phil. Come, a Chair, Boy, quickly. (The Footboy falls 
wh the Chair.) Do you ſee! Ought People to fall when 
they have learnt the Equilibrium of Things? | 

Bel. Don't you ſee the Cauſe df your Fall, ignorant 
Wretch, and chat it proceeded from your deviating from 
the fix d Points, which we call the Center of Gravity. 


L'Ep. I ſaw why | fell, Madam, when I was upon the 
Ground. | 


Phil. The Booby ! 1 

Trifs He may be glad he was not made of Glaſs, 

Arm. Wit at will! 

Bel. He's never drein'd of that. = 

Phil. Come, ſerve up your amiable Repaft quickly. 

Triſ. A Plate of eight Verſes won't be ſufficient to ſa- 
iche the Hunger you ſeem to ſhew,and I believe *twqu'd 
do no harm it 1 join'd to this Eprigam or Madrigal the 
Ragoo of a Sonnet, which a certain Princeſs thought to- 
krable, *Tis true, tis ſeaſon'd throughout with an Attick 
Salt; 1 believe you'll like it well enough. 

Arm. There's no doubt ont. 

Phil, Let's hearken. | 

Bel. (A: often as he begins to read ſhe interrupts him.) 1 
feel my Heart leap for Joy; 1 muſt need confeſs I love 
Poety to Diſtraction. Eſpecially when the Verſes are 77 
lantly turn d. 5 


How beautiful is rich Room! and how wittily is the Me 


Whate'er is ſaid is admirable ! In my Opinion it canno 
be enough admired, © e  M" 
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Phil. If we continue talking, he can never read. 4 
Triſ. A SON— 8 | B 
Bel. Silence, Niece. 2 
AS ONNE T. ä | 5 

To the Princes UR AN F A, upon her Fever. A 
A 

Pi 


Tour Prudence ſure is gone to ſleep, 
Jo treat ſo ſumpruonſly, 


And ſo magnificently keep 3 

5 Your greateſt Enemy. "nr 
Bel: How prettily it begins = FX 
Arm. How galantly tis turn'd ! . Loh 
Phil. Sure none but he poſſeſſes the Talent of exe unde: 
Writing. | Be 
Arm. We muſt yield the Day to Prudence gone to ſleep Ph, 
Bel. How charming is keeping her Enemy! . 
Phil, 1 love ſumptuouſly and magnificently ; Thoſe two 94 y 
'Adverbs do mighty well. gy 2 
Bel. Let's hearken to the reſt. Ti 
Triſ. Your Prudence ſure is gone to ſleep, PE. 
5 To treat ſo ſumptuou ſiy, pate 
And ſo magnificently keep | wh 

Your greateſt Enemy. - Phil 

Arm. Prudence gone to ſleep ! ups 
Bel. Keep her Enemy! Fu 
Phil. Sumptuauſiy and magnificently ! Trif 
Triſ. Whateer is ſaid, I'd have you ſend, Phil, 
From your rich Room, th Ingrate, rii 

Who dares attempt to put an en Phil. 

To a fair Lady's Fate. Triſ 

Bel. Ah! for Heay'ns fake let me breathe, hi. 
Arm. Pray give us time to admire. Triſ: 


Phil. One feels,at the hearing of theſe Verſes, ſomething 
run as it were at the yery bottom of the Soul that make 
one faint almoſt —— | 

Arm. From your rich Room. 


or brought in ! 
Phil. hate er is ſaid. 


r. 


eiſie 
ſeeey 


e two 


canno 
Arm 
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Arm I'm taken too with Hhate er is ſaid. 

Bel. Im of your Opinion, Whate'er is ſaid, is admirable, 

Arm. 1 wiſh 1 had mae it. 

Bel. Tis worth a whole Piece. | 

Phil. But do you comprehend the Subtility of it as 
do ? 

Arm. and Bel, 1 can't tell. 

Phil. Whate'er is ſaid. that is, whoever takes the Fe- 
ver's part don't mind 'em, deſpiſe all their Buſtle. hat- 
cer is ſaid, I'd have you ſend, &c. Whate'er is ſaid. Whate er 
is ſaid ſignifies a great deal more than it ſeems to do, [ 
don't know whether every one takes it as I do; but I 
underſtand in it a Million of Words. | 

Bel. Tis true it ſays more things than it ſeems to do. 

Phil. But, Sir, when you made this charming Whate'er 
b ſaid, did you your ſelf comprehend all its Energy ? 
Did you imagine its vaſt Extent, or think you were wri- 
ung ſo much Wit? 

Trif. Ha, ha. 

Arm. I'm mightily pleaſed with the Ingrate ; that In- 
rate of a Fever, ſo unjuſt, ſo ungrateful, as to uſe thoſe 
| who entertain it. 

Phil. Both that Quatrains are admirable, now pray let's 
have the Couplets. 

Arm. Pray repeat, Whate'er is ſaid, if you love me. 

Triſ. hate er is ſaid, I'd have you ſend! 

Phil. Arm. and Bel. hate er is ſaid! 

Triſ. From your rich Room! 

Phil. Arm. and Bel. From your rich Room! 

Trif. —— —— 1% Ingrate. 

Phii. Arm. and Bel. That Ingrate of a Fever! 

Triſ. Who dares attempt to put an end 

To a fair Lady's Fate. 

Phil. Fair Lady. 

Arm. and Bel. Ah! 5 

Triſ. Without reſpect to your high Brood, 

| Dares he pretend to touch your Blood. 
Phil. Arm. and Bel. Ah! 
Triſ. And Night and Day torment you ſo? 
If to the Bath you chance to go, 
Vol. V. L Without 
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Without a ſcruple take and drown | 
With your own Hands the Knaviſh Clown. 


Phil. I can hold no longer. 
Bel. I faint. 

Arm. I die with Pleaſure, 

Phil. It gives one a thouſand gentle Shiverings. 
Arm. If to the Bath you chance to go, 

Bel. Without a Scruple take and drown, 

Phil. With your own Hands the Knaviſh Clown. 

With your own Hands drown him in the Bath. 

Arm. Every Word of your Verſes is a Beauty. 
Bel. One reads em all over with Delight. 
Phil, One can light upon nothing but fine things in 


them. 


Arm, They are Paths ſtrew'd with Roſes. 
Triſ. Why then you think the Sonnet---- 
Phil.. -Admirable and New, No Body ever 
made any thing ſo fine. 
Bel. What Niece, were you not at all touch'd all this 
while ? You make but a ſtrange Figure there. 
Hen. E'en ſuch a Figure as God made me, Aunt; 
ev'ry one is not a Wit. 
' Tri Perhaps my Verſes are troubleſome to the Lady, 
Hen. Not at all, I don't mind them. 
Phil, The Epigram, come. 

Triſ. Epigram upon a Coach, of an Amarant Colour, gi- 
ven to a Lady of his Acquaintance. 
Phil. Theſe Titles have always ſomething rare in them. 
Arm. The Novelty of them prepares one for a hun- 
dred Strokes of Wit. 
Triſ. Reads. Love has ſo dearly fold to me his Bands, 
Bel. Arm. Phil. Ah! 


Triſ. That it has almoſt coſt me half my 


Lands. 


And when this beauteous Coach you ſhall behold, 


herein there lies imboſſed ſo much Gold 
That all the Town it does amaze 
Aud makes. me proudly triumph for my Lays. 


Phil. Ah! My. Lays! There's Erudition. 
Bel. The Cover is pretty, and worth a Million. 


Triſ. 


N. 
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Triſ. And when this beauteous Coach you ſhall behold, 
Wherem there lies imboſſed ſo much Gold, 
That all the Town it does amaze, | 
And makes me proudly triumph for my Lays; 
No longer ſay tis Amarant. 
Say rather that it is my Land. 
Arm. Oh oh! (Pointing to her Siſter Hen.) She there 
don't underſtand it at all. 
Phil. None can write like him. 
Bel. No longer ſay tis Amarant, 
Say rather that it is my Land. 
__ may be declined, my Land, of my Land, to my 
and. | 
Phil, I know not whether my Mind might be prepoſ- 
ſeſs d in your Fayour the very firſt Moment I ſaw you, 
but I admire your Verſe and Proſe in all their Parts. 
Triſ. If you'd favour us with ſomething of yours, we 
might admire it in our Turn, : 
Phli. 1 have done nothing in Verſe, but I hope I may 
e er long ſhew you as a Friend eight Chapters of the Plan 
of our Female Academy. Plato fooliſhly gave the Pro- 


jet over when he wric his Treatiſe of the Republick ; 


but PII carry the Idea which I have formed in Proſe, to 
the Effect; for in ſhort I'm ſtrangely provoked at the 
wrong that's done us as to Wit, and I'll revenge my Sex of 
the unworthy Claſs Men put us in; to bound our Talents 
to frivolous things, and deprive us of all ſublime Lights! 

Arm, Tis a great Abuſe to us to make the Exteat of 
our Underſtanding reach no further than to judge of a 
Petticoat, or the Air of Mantua, or the Beauty of 'a 
Point, or a Piece of Brocard. 

Bel. We'll riſe higher than this, and ſet our Wits at Li- 
berty. | | 
Bil My Reſpect fer the Ladies is very well known, 
and I not only adore the Brightneſs of their Eyes but 
that of their Wit too. | 

Phil, Our Sex muſt render you too juſtice in that Point: 
but we'll ſhew to ſome Wits, whole Pride cauſes them 
to uſe us with Contempt, that Women are as capable of 
Learning as themſelves, that like them they can hold 
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learned Aſſembles, and can regulate them better; we will 
unite what's elſewhere ſeparated ; join the Beauty of 


Language with the depth of Science; hunt out Nature in 


a hundred Experiments ; and when any Queſtion's pro- 
poſed, bring in every Sect upon it, and eſpouſe the Opi- 
nion of none. 

Iriſ For Order I love Peripateticiſm. 

Phil. And I Platoniſm for Abſtractions. 

Arm. Epicurus pleaſes me; his Dogmas are very ſtrong. 

Bel. As for my Part I agree to the Atomical Philoſophy ; 
but lcannot bear the Vacuum, and have a better taſte for 
the ſubtile Matter. 

Triſ. 1 am mightily taken with Deſcartes for the Mag- 
netiſm. 

Arm. I love his Vortex's. 

Phil. And I his falling Worlds. 

Arm. 1 am impatient till our Aſſembly's open'd, and 
we have ſignalized our ſelves by ſome Diſcovery. 

Triſ. Which may well be expected from your lively 
Lights. Nature has but few Obſcurities hid from you. 

Phil, As for me, without flattering my ſelf, I have 
made one already, and have plainly perceived Men in 
the Moon. 

Bel. I can't ſay I've ſeen Men there, but I have ſeen 
Steeples in it as plain as I ſee you. 

Arm. Beſides Phyſick we'll ſearch into Grammar, Hi- 
ſtory. Poetry, Morality and Politicks. 

Phil. Well, Morality, I muſt needs confeſs, has Charms 
that Jam taken with; 'tis that which the great Wits of 
old took moſt Pleaſure in; but the Stoicks have much 
the Advantage, and I think nothing ſo fine as their Miſe 
Man. 

Arm. As for Language we'll ſoon make our Regula- 
tions appear in that, for we deſign to make great Altera- 
tions in t. We have each of us, either thro? a juſt or na- 
tural Antipathy, taken a mortal Hatred to a great many 
Words, either Verbs or Nouns, which we deſign to a- 
bandon; we are preparing heavy (Sentences againſt em, 
and dcfign to open our learned Conferences by the Pro- 


ſcription of all thoſe Words from which we will purge 


both Proſe and Verſe. Phil: 
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Phil. But the fineſt Proje& of our Academy, which 15 
2 noble Enterprize, a glorious Deſign, and which will 
be cry d up amongſt all the Beaux Eſprits of Poſterity, 15 
the Retrenching all thoſe undecent Syllables, which in the 
fineſt Words produce Scandal ; Thoſe erernal Jeſts of the 
Fools of the Time; thoſe nauſeous Witticiſms of Buf- 
foons; that Source of infamous Equivocations, with 
which they inſult the Modeſty of Women. 

Tri. Certainly theſe are admirable Projects! 

Bel, You ſhall ſee our. Statutes when they are com- 

leated. 

? Triſ They can't fail to be both beautiful and prudent. 

Arm. We ſhall by our Laws become the ſole Judges of 
Writings, both Proſe and Verſe will be ſubject to us; 
none ſhall have Wit, but we and our Friends; we'll” 
ſearch every where for ſomething to find fault with, 
_ none ſhall have the Art of writing well but we our 
lelves. 


S:C E N E HN 


L'Fpine, Vadius, and the reſt. | 

L'Ep. Sir, here's a Man would ſpeak with you, hes 
dreſs'd in Black, and has a ſoft Voice. 

Triſ This is that learned Friend who defired me to 
procure him the Honour of your Acquaintance. | 

Phil. You are ſufficient to introduce him, let's do him 
the Honour of our Wit — Soho, did not I tell you that 
I wanted you. | 

Hen. But for what? 

Phil. Come hither ; you ſhall know preſently. 

Triſ. This is the Man that burns with Impatience to 
ſee you. When I introduce him, Madam, I need not 
fear being called to account for bringing in a Prophane; 
he may hold a Corner among the Beaux Eſprits. 

Phil. The Hand that preſents him gives him a ſuffici- 
ent Value. 

Triſ. He has all the old Authors at his Fingers ends, 
and underſtands Greek, Madam, as well as any Man in. 


France. 
Os Phil. 
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Phil. Greek! O Heav'ns Greek! He underſtands Greet 


Siſter / | 

Bel. Ah Niece, Greek ! 

Arm. Greek! What Sweetneſs ! | 

Phil. What, does the Man underſtand Greek ? Dear Sir, 
let me embrace you for the Love of Greek. 

[He ſalutes all but Henrietta, who refuſes him. 

Hen. Excuſe me, Sir, I don't underſtand Greek, 

Phil. J have a wonderful Reſpe& for Greek Books. 

Vad. I'm afraid I am troubleſome,by being ſo deſirous 
of paying you my Homage to Day; perhaps I have di- 
fiurb'd ſome learned Diſcourſe or other, 

Phil. Sir, with Greek you can ſpoil nothing. 

Triſ Beſides he does Wonders both in Proſe and Verſe, 
and can if he has a Mind to't ſhew you ſomething. 

Vad. The common fault of Authors is troubling Com- 
pany with their Productions; and let em come, where 
they will, they are ſtill Indefatigable Readers of their own 
Verſes. For my part, I think nothing more abſurd, than an 
Author that goes all about the Town to mump for Praiſe; 
who ſeizing the Ears of the very firſt Comers often make 
'em Martyrs to his Ribaldry. I was never yet known 
to be ſo conceited; and in this I'm of the Opinion of a 
certain Greek, who in one of his Dogmas expreſly forbids 
to all his Followers the unbecoming Forwardneſs of read- 
neſs their own Works —— Here's ſome little Verſes 


for young Lovers, which I'd fain have your Opinion 


of. 
Triſ. .Your Poetry has Beauties which all others want. 
Vad. The Graces and the Venuſſes reign in your Verſes. 
Triſ. You have a free Turn and good Choice of Words. 

Vad. The Ethos and Pathos appear throughout you. 

Triſ. We have ſeen Eclogues of yours which for Sweet 
neſs of Stile ſurpaſs Theoeritus and Virg il. 

Vad. Your Odes have an Air that's Noble, Galant and 
Sweet, which leaves Horace far behind. 

Taif. Can any thing be ſo lovely as your Lays? 

Vad. Can any thing be equal to your Sonnets ? 
; Triſ. Any thing more charming than your little Ron- 

eans ? | f 


vad. 
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Vad. Any thing ſo full of Wit as your Madrigals ? 
Triſ. You are particularly admirable in Ballads. 
Vad. I think you adorable in your Crambos. - 
Triſ. If France did but know your Merit 


Vad. If the Age did but render Juſtice to your imme 


Triſ. In a gilt Coach you'd rid thro! the Street. 


Vad. The Publick wou'd raiſe Statues in your Honour 


— Hum — Here's a Ballad, and I'd fain have your tin- 
cere Op — | 

Triſ. Have you ſeen a little Sonnet upon the Princeſs 
Urania's Fever? 

Vad Yes, twas read to me yeſterday in Company. 

Tri. Do you know the Author on't? | 

rad. No; but 1 know very well that, not to flatter 
him, his Sonnet's not worth a Farthing. 

WN Yet a great many People have thought it ad mi- 
rable. 

Vad. That don't hinder its being execrable; if you had 
ſeen it you'd be of my Opinion. 


Triſ. I know I ſhould not in that, and very few are ca 


pable of ſuch a Sonnet. 
Vad. Preſerve me Heav'n from writing ſuch! 


Triſ. I'll maintain it, no body can make a better; and 


my chief Reaſon is becauſe I am the Author of it. 
Vad. You? 
Triſ. Yes, I. | 
Vad. Then I can't imagine what's the Matter. 
3 I am unhappy in not being able to pleaſe you. 
ad, My Mind ſure was upon ſomething elſe when 1 


heard it, or elſe the Reader ſpoilt the Sonnet But let's - 


leave this Diſcourſe, and ſee my Ballad. 

Trif. That ſort of Poetry in my Opinion is infipid, Tis 
quite out of Date. 

Vad. Yet it charms a great many People, 

Triſ. That don't hinder but it may diſpleaſe me. 

Vad. It may be ne'er the worſe for that. 

Triſ. It takes with Pedants indeed. 

Vad. Then I'm amazed it ſhould not with you. 

Triſ. You fooliſhly give your Qualities to others. 

Vad, Very w charge me with your: + 

| + | 
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Trif. Go, Schoolboy, pitiful Scribbler. | 


Vad. Go, ſcoundre] Rhimer, ſhame to the Profeſſion, 


Tri. Go impudent Plagiary. 

Vad, Go 

Phil. Why, Gentlemen what do you intend to do? 

Triſ. Go, go, reſtore the ſhameful Thefts for which the 
Greeks and Latins exclaim againſt you. | 

Vad. Go, go, do Penance on Parnaſſus for having li- 
med Horace in your Verſes. 

Trif. Remember your Book and the little Noiſe it made 
in the World. 

Fad. Remember your Bookſeller reduced to Beggary. 

Triſ. My Glory's eſtabliſh'd, in vain you attack it. 

Val. I {end you to the“ Satyriſt again. 

Trif. I ſend you thither. 

Vad. I have the Satisfaction of ſeeing my ſelf treated 
more honourzbly than thee. He only gives me a light 
Blow en Paſſant amongſt ſeveral Authors, that at Court 
are eſteem'd; but he never let's you alone; you are the 
chief Aim of his Laſhes. Ce 

Tri, My Rank is the more honourable for that; He 
Places you amongſt the Crowd for a miſerable Wretch, 
thinks it enough if he overſets you at one Blow, and 
never does you the Honour to redouble it; but he attacks 
me a- part as a noble Adverſary, againſt whom he thinks 
all his Power neceſſary; and his ſeconding his Blows in 
every one of his Pieces ſhews that he does not yet eſteem 
himſelf victorious. 

Vad. My Pen ſhall ſhew you what I am. 

Triſ. And mine ſhall make you know your Driver. 

Vad. I defie you in Verſe, Proſe, Greek and Latin. 

Triſ. Well, well, I ſhall meet you alone at Barbin's 


Shop. 
SCENE lv. 
Triſſotin, Philaminta, Armanda, Beliſa, Henrietta. 


Don't blame my Heat, Madam, ſince I defend your Judg- 


ment in the Sonnet he was ſo bold as to attack. 


* By the Satyriſt is meant Mr. Boileau: and by Triſſotin 
the Abbot Cotin. | 
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Phil, I'll endeavour to reconcile you hut let's chang® 
the Diſcourſe — Come hither Henrietta. 1 have 
been long troubled becauſe 1 cou'd never perceive any 
Spark of Wit in you; but I have hit upon a Method to 
raiſe ſome in you. ; 1 

Hen. You take an' unneceſſary Care for me. I have 
nothing to do with learned Diſcourſes. I love to live at 
exſe, and as far as I can ſee, one muſt take too much trou- 
ble to become learned. I am not ſo Ambitious, I am ve- 
ry well content, Mother, to be an Idiot, and had rather 
haye only common Senſe, than torment myſelf tobe Witty · 

Phil. But my Reputation's concern d in't, and I don't 
mean to ſuffer ſuch a Stain in my Blood. Beauty is a frail 
Ornament, a fading Flower, a Momeat's Luſtre, and which 
conſiſts only in the Epidermis; but that of the Mind is inhæ- 
rent and firm. For this reaſon I have a long Time been 
keking for ſome means to give you a Beauty, which time 
cannot mow down, to inſpire you with a Love of the 
Sciences, and to inſinuate into you fine Notices; I have 
length reſoly'd to bind you to a Man that's full of Wit, 
oy is Gentleman is the Man I pitch upon for your Hus- 
and, | 

Hen, For mine, Mother? 

Phil, Yes for yours, 
now and obſtinate. 

Bel. I underſtood you your Eyes beg my 
Conſent to engage to you a Heart which has hitherto been 
nine. Well, | grant it. I give him to you. Tis a 
Marriage that will be the making of you. 

Triſ. I know not what to ſay to you, Madam, I'm ſo 
pyful, and this Match with which 'm honour'd puts 
(| ———_ _—_— 

0 Don't be ſo over-joy'd Sir, tis not yet conclu- 
2 
Phil. How you anſwer? Do you know that: 
but 'tis enough; you know my Meaning. She'll grow 
Wiſe; let's leave her, | | 


Ay, I'd have you be fooliſh 
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SCENE u. 


Henrietta, Armanda. 


Arm. You may ſee how my Mother ſhews her Love 
for you; ſhe cou'd never have choſen you a more illuſtri. 
ous Husband. | 

Hen. Tf you like the Choice ſo well, why don't you 
take him ? | 

Arm. Tis not to me that his Handis given, but to you, 

Hen. I'll yield my Right to you as my Elder Siſter. 

Arm. If, like you, I thought Marriage charming, Id 
Joyfully accept your Offer. 

Hen. If I was ſo taken with Pedants as you are, [ 
ſhou'd not at all diſapprove of this Match. 

Arm. However diff rent our Taſtes may be, we oupht 
to obey our Parents, Siſter; a Mother has an entire Power 
over us, and in vain you think by your Reſiſtance to 


SCENE VI. 


Chriſalus, Ariſtus, Clitander, Henrietta, and Armanda. 


Chri. Come Daughter, IIl have my deſign approv'd of i 
ull off that Glove; give the Gentleman your Hand, and 
rom henceforth conſider him as a Man to whom | give 

you for a Wife. 

Arm. On that fide, Siſter, your Inclinations are ſtrong 

enough. | 

Hen. We muſt obey our Parents, Siſter ; a Father has an 

entire Power over us. 

Arm. A Mother has a ſnare in our Obedience. 

Chri. How now! 

Arm. I ſay, I'm very much afraid that my Mother 

won't agree with you in this, and 

Chri. Be filent, ſhe Pedant? Go Philoſopher, whom ſhe 

loves ſo much, and don't trouble yourſelf with what | 
do. Tell her what I ſay, and bid her not come to. din 
my Ears. Be gore. 

Arm, You do Wonderg. 
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Clit. What Tranſport! What Joy ! How fortunate is 
my Deſtiny! 

Chri, Come, take her Hand, and go before us, carry 
her into her Chamber. What ſoft Careſſes my Heart is 
mov'd at theſe Tenderneſſes, it invigorates my decrepit 
age, and makes me remember my youthtul Amours. 


— 
— 


ACT W. SCENS:L 


Armanda, Philaminta. 


m. CH E did not at all hefitate, but made a Va- 


nity of her Obedience. In the Surrender of 
ter Heart ſhe ſcarce gave time for receiving the Order; and 
he ſeem'd to do it leſs out of a deſire to obey a Father 
thin defy the Orders of a Mother. 

Phil. Vil make her know to whoſe Commands the 
laws of Reaſon ſubjects her; and who ſhou'd govern, 
ber Mother or her Father, Spirit or Body, Form or Mat- 
ter, 

Arm. A Compliment upon it was at leaſt due to you; 
the Gentleman uſes you ſtrangely, to deſign to be your 
$0n-in-Law in ſpight of your Teeth, 

Phil. He is not engag d now as he ought to be; I liked 
tis Perſon, and approv'd of your Loves, but he always 
tſpleas d me by bis Proceedings; he knew that, thank 
Heavens, I was an Author, and yet never deſired me to 
rad him any of my Productions. | 


SCENE II. 


Clitander unſeen by them, Armanda, and Philaminta. 


Arm, If 1 were you, I'd never ſuffer him to marry 
Henrietta. Whoever ſhou'd think that, when I ſay this, I 
peak like an intereſted Perſon, or that the baſe Trick he 
has ſery'd me gives me a Secret Indignation, wou'd do 


me wrong» The Soul is fortify'd by the ſolid _ 2 
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Philoſophy againſt ſuch Blows, and by that one may uy. 
mount every thing; but to uſe you fo, is enough to put 
you to a Non- plus. You are oblig'd by Honour to be 2. 
gainſt him, and in ſhort he's a Man you ought not to be 
leas'd with. When we had any Converſation together, 
never found that he had the leaſt Eſteem for you. 

Phil. Blockhead ! 

Arm. Notwithſtanding the Noiſe your Glory makes, 
he was always very cold in praiſing yau. 

Phil. Brute! 

Arm. And I have twenty times read ſome of your Ver. 
ſes to him, which he did not like. 

Phil. Impertinence ! 

Am. We often quarrel'd about it; and you can't im: 
gine how many Follies he————— 

Clit. Not ſo faſt. Pray have ſome Charity, or at leaſt 
ſome Truth in your Raillery, What harm have I done 
you? What's my Fault that you ſhou'd arm all your Elo- 
quence againit me? that you ſhou'd try to deſtroy Me, and 
take ſo much trouble to reader me odious to thoſe whom 
I ſtand in need of ? Speak. From whence proceeds this 
terrible Anger, I'd fain have this Lady be the Judge be- 
tween us. Wo 5: 

Arm. If I had the Anger you accuſe me of, I cou'd find 
juſt Cauſe to maintain it; you deſerveit too-well, andthe 
firſt Flames fix themſelves by fuch Sacred Rights upon the 
Soul that a Man ought to loſe his Eſtate, or even his Life 
rather than burn with another Love; no Horror is {6 
great as Infidelity, and every faithleſs Heart in Morality's 
a Monſter, 

Clit. Do you call that Infidelity, Madam. which the 
fierceneſs of your Soul drove me to? I only obey'd its 
Commands; and if I do offend you, that alone is the Cauſe 
of it, Your Charms at firſt entirely poſſeſs d my Heart, 
which for two Years burnt with a conſtant Ardor ; there's 
no Care, Duty, Reſpe&, Service, but what it ſacrific'd to 

ou. But all my Fires, all my Care had no effect upon 
ou, I ſtill found you contrary to my Defires ; that which 
you refus'd, I offer d to another. Is this my Fault or 


yours ? 
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iy: J yours ? Does my Heart love Change ? But if you drive it 
Put toit, is't I that leave you, or you that turn me away ? 
. Am. Do you call it being contrary to your Deſires to 


be ceanſe them from what is Vulgar, and to reduce them to 
that Purity in which the Beauty of perfect Love conſiſts? 
You cannot keep your Thought clear and unburthen d of 
Senſuality ; in the greateſt of its Charms you do not taſte 
that Union of Hearts which the Bodies are not at all con- 
ern d in; you cannot love with any but a groſs Flame, 
ind ail the Train of the material Ties; to feed the Love 
that's bred in you, there muſt be Marriage with all its 
Conſequences. Strange Love ! How far from burning 
with theſe Terreſtial Flames are Noble Souls? The Senſes 
hre not the leaſt Share in all their Ardor; that charming 
fire joyns only the Hearts, and leaves the reſt behind as 
m unworthy thing. *Tis a Fire that's pure, and neat, 
ike the Celeſtial Fires; with that they fetch none but 
nirtuous Sighs, never incline to baſe Deſires. - Nothing 
impure is in their Purpoſe. They love for loving ſake, and 
nothing elſe. Their Tranſport is only to the Mind, and 
done can perceive that they have a Body. 

Clit. As ill Luck will have it, I perceive, Madam, that 
[have Body as well as a Soul; and it ſticks too cloſe to't 
to leave it by itſelf, I have not the Knack of parting 'em; 


the lleaven has deny'd me that Philoſophy. I'm of your Opi- 
-he ion that nothing's finer than thoſe purify'd Defires which 
ife rpard the Mind alone, that Union of Hearts and tender 


Imaginations ſo free from Senſuality ; but this ſort of Love 
; too ſubtile for Me, I am a little too groſs for it; as you 
pſtly accuſed me, I love myſelf, and when I love ano- 
ner, my Love, I muſt confeſs, reaches to their whole 
terſon ; Subſtance does not love Mortification, and with- 
cur doing wrong to your fine Sentiments, the World fol- 
bows my Method, and Marriage is ſufficiently in Faſhion, 
and is eſteem'd a Tye virtuous enough to authorize my 
Deſire of marrying you; nor need the Liberty of that 
ought have given you the leaſt Cauſe of ſeeming of- 
ended, 

Arm. Well, Sir, ſince without taking my Advice, your 
drutiſh Sentiments will be ſatisfy d; face to reduce you 
to 
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to a faithful Ardor, there's need of carnal Ties and cor Tri/ 
poral Chains; if my Mother conſents to't, I'll force myſelf ſpoil an 
to agree to what we're ſpeaking of. Clit, 
Clit. *Tis too late now, Madam; another has taken M very g. 
your Place; I ſhou'd do ill to leave my Azylum, and T-, 
wrong the Goodneſs to which I fled from your Haughti Clit. 
neſs. ſans Ca 
Phil. But what do you make of my Conſent, Sir, whenM may. 
you reckon upon this other Marrizge? Do you know Ii 
that J have pitch'd upon another Husband for Henrietta? Man be 


Clit. Pray Madam think a little better upon your Choice, WM Clir. 
and expoſe me to leſs Shame than to rank me among Mr P/ 
 Triſſotin's Rivals. The Love of Wit, which with you pes. 
fight ſtrongeſt againſt me, cannot oppoſe to me a ell Clir. 
noble Adverſary, There are ſeveral whom the ill Tae T. 
of the Age has reputed Wits; but Mr. Triſſotin cou'd de Learnit 
ceive no body; every one does Juſtice to his Writing Clir. 
Every where, but here, tis known what he is; I hae dd Foo 
often been extreamly ſurpriz d to ſee you raiſe to the Skie Tri/ 
filly Verſes, which had you made em yourſelf, you wou lgnora 
have diſown'd. Clit. 
Phil. If you judge of him otherwiſe than we do, ti de All 
becauſe you ſee him with other Eyes. Triſ. 
Clit, 
Mr. Triſſotin, and the reſt. 95 
Triſ. m come to tell you very great News, Madam you de 
we have had a narrow Eſcape whilſt I flept; a World ba Clir. 
juſt now fal'n thro' our Vortex, and if it had met oui ſome | 
Earth in the way, it had bruis'd it to pieces like Glaſs. Trif 
Phil. Let's defer this Diſcourſe to another time; thiW other | 
Gentleman wou'd find neither Rhime nor Reaſon in it MM cli. 
he profeſſes to love Ignorance, and to hate all Wit anq che ot! 
Learning. Phil 
Clit. This Truth requires ſome quallifying, Madam. Clit. 
only hate that Learning and Wit which {poil People. The) enoug 
are things which in themſelves are fine; but Id rather b Aſſaila 


in the Rank of Ignoramuſſes, tuan be learned as ſomq retrea 


Are. 
Jr, 
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Tri, For my part, I cannot think that Learning can 
foil any thing. F 

Clit. And 'tis my Opinion that Learning often makes 
ſery great Fools. 

Triſ. Tis a great Paradox. 

Clit. One need not be very wiſe to prove it. If Rea- 
ſans cannot be found for't, I am ſure famous Examples 
may. 

Triſ. You may cite ſome, from which no Inference 
an be drawn. _ | 

Clit. 1 need not go far for one. | | 

Triſ. For my part, I don't ſee theſe famous Exam- 
les. | 

Clit. And | can't help ſeeing em, they're ſo plain. 

Triſ. Now I always imagin'd that Ignorance, and not 
Learning, made People Fools. 

Clit, You thought wrong, and Pl! promiſe you a learn- 
ed Fool is more fooliſh]than an Ignorant Fool. 

Triſ. Common Opinion is againſt your Maxims, fince 
lpnorance and Fooliſh are anonimous Terms. 

Clit. If you'll take the Word according to its uſage, 
the Alliance between Pedant and Fool is greater. 

Triſ. Folly in the one appears perfectly pure. 

Clit, And Study in the other adds to Nature, 

Triſ. Learning in itſelf has eminent Merit. 

Clit. Learning in a Coxcomb becomes Impertinent. 

Triſ. Sure Ignorance to you is very charming, fince 
you defend it thus, 

Clit. If Ignorance is ſo charming to me, *cis becauſe of 
ſome learned People that offer themſclves to my View. 

Triſ. Thoſe learned People may perhaps be as good | as 
other People that are not far off. 

Clit. Yes if ſome People were'to be Judges; but wou'd 
the others agree tet, think you? 

Phil. I think Sir 

Clit. Good now, Madam, the Gentleman is powerful 
enough of himſelf without your Aid; I have too rude an 
Aſſailant upon me already, and if Ido defend myſelf tis in 
retreating, ; | 


aken 
and 


Arm. 
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Arm. But the offenſive bitrerneſs of each Repartce 
which—— | | 

Clit. Another Second! Nay then I've done. 

Phil. Theſe forts of Diſputes may be borne, provided 
the Perſon be not attack'd. | 

Clit, There's nothing at all offenſive in't; he under. 
ſtands Raillery zs well as any Man; if he felt himſelf 
prick'd with a hundred other Strokes, yet his Glory 
wou'd only ſmile at them. 

Triſ. I don't wonder that the Gentleman maintains 
this Theſis: he's a Courtier; tis known the Court does 
not Rand up for Wit, it is interefted to ſupport Igno- 
rance; he defends it as a Courtier. 

Clit, You are mightily offended with the poor Court, 
and its Unhappineſs is very great, to ſee you Beaux Eſ- 
prits declaim againſt it every Day, and laying all your ill 
Succeſs upon the bad Tafte, forſooth. Let me tell you, 
Mr. Triffotin, by your leave you and your Brethren wou'd 
do well to ſpeak more favourably of the Court; tis not 
ſo ignorant at the bottom as you imagine; it has com- 
mon Senfe to judge of every thing ; is 15 not entirely de- 
ſtitute of a good Taſte, and without Flattery their Na- 
tural Wit is better than all Pedantic Learning. 

Triſſ. Ay, we ſee mighty effects of its Taſte truly! 

Clit. Do you ſee any bad ones of it ? 

Triſſ. What I ſee Sir is, that tho' Raſius and Baldus are 
an Honour to France for their Learning, yet all their 
Merit, which is ſo very viſible, does not attract the Eyes 
and Gifts of the Court. 

Cliz, I perceive what diſturbs you, and that thro? Mo- 
deſty you don't Name your ſelf as one of thoſe ; there- 
fore not to bring. you in, pray what do theſe able Heroes 
do for their Country? Of what Service are their Wri- 
tings? To accuſe the Court of great Injuſtice, and com- 
plain where-ever they come that it fails to pour down up- 
on their learned Names the Favour of its Gifts? Their 
Learning is mighty neceſſary to France, and the Court 
has much to do with their Books !, Three beggarly Fel- 
lows think, that if they are but Printed and Bound in Calf, 


they are important Perſons in the State, that the Deſtiny 
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tee of Crowns depends upon their Pen, that at the leaſt Ru- 
N mour of their Productions, Penſions ought to come flying 
to them, that the Eyes of the Univerſe are fix d upon em, 
leg chat their Glory is ſpread throughout the World: and be- 
lieye they're famous Prodigies for Learning, if they do but 
know what thoſe that went before ſaid, if they have had 
Ears and Eyes for thirty Years, have ſpent nine or ten 
thouſand Days Labour to confound their Brains with Greer 
nd Latin, and load their Memory with an unintelligible 
Booty of all the old ee realy contain'd in Books; 
Men who always ſeem Drunk with their Learning, rich 
in importunate Babble, good for nothing, void of Com- 
mon-ſence, and full of Ridicule and Impertinence to run 
down true Wit and Learning. | 
Phil. You're very hot, and this Heat ſhews the Move 
ment of Nature. *Tis the Name of Rival that---- | 


SCENE IV. 


Julian, and the reſt, 


Jul. The learned Man that paid you a Viſit juſt now, 
and whoſe Servant I have Honour to be, defires you 
to read this Letter, Madam. 

Phil. Of what Conſequence ſoever this Letter may be, 
know Friend 'tis a Rudeneſs to come and interrrupt Di- 
courſe, and that a Servant who knows his Duty would 
go to the People of the Houſe to be introduced. 

: Ful. I ſhall take a Memorandum of it in my Book, Ma- 
am. | 

Phil. ( Reads.) TRISSOTIN boaſts, Madam, that 
he's to marry your Daughter. 1 forewarn you that 
his Philoſophy aims only at your Wealth, and that 
p uy do well not to conclude the Marriage, till you 
have ſeen the Poem which I'm compoſing againſt him. 
" Whilſt you ſtay for that Picture, in which I intend to 
« ſet him forth in all his Colours, I fend you Horace, 
" Virgil, Terence and Catullus, wherein you'll ſee mark'd 
1. in the Margin all the Places he has ſtoll'n from. 

f, Here's a Merit attack d by a great many Enemies; and 
this Railing invites me to do an Action that may con- 
t Vol. V. M found 
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found Envy, and make him know that this Endeavous 
inſtead of breaking has forwarded the Marriage. Let your 
Maſter know this, and tell him that to ſhew the Value 
I ſet upon his noble Advice, and how worthy ! think it 
to be follow'd, I'll marry the Gentleman this yery Night 
to my Daughter; (To Clitander.) you, Sir, as a Friend to the 
whole Family, may aſſiſt at the ſigning of the Contra, 
and you ſhall be welcomed by me too. Amanda take 
care to ſend for a Notary, and to tell your Siſter of the 
Buſineſs, 

Arm. There's no need to tell my Siſter, Mr. Clitandey 
will take care to carry her the News, and diſpoſe her to 
diſobey you. 

Phil We ſholl ſee who has moſt Power over her, and 
whether I am not able to reduce her to her Duty. 

Arm. I'm ſorry, Sir, to ſee that things don't go as you 
delign'd. 

Clit. I'll go and leave no Stone unturn'd, Madam, to 
disburthen your Heart from that Sorrow. 

1 I'm afraid your Endeavours will have no good 
ue. 
| Clit, Perhaps you may ſee your Fear deceived. 

Arm. 1 hope I ſhall. 

: py So I belieye, and that I ſhall be ſeconded by your 
Elp ? 

ith Yes, I'll go and ſerve you with all my Power, 

Clir. Your Service ſhall be ſure of my Acknowledg- 
ment, 


SCENE V. 


Chriſalus, Ariſtus, Henrietta, and Clitander. 


Clit: I ſhall be unhappy, Sir, without your Aid; your 
Wife has rejected my Deſires, and is prepoſſcis'd in fa · 
your of Mr. Triſſotin. 

Chri. What the deuce is her Fancy for that? why this 
Mr. Triffotin? 

Ariſe. Tis by the Honour he bas of rhiming in La- 

tun, that he gains the Advantage over his Riyal. 


Clit. 
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Clit. She'll have them marry'd this very Evening. 
Chri. This Evening? | 
Clit. This very Evening. | | 
 Chri. And to thwart her 1']] have you two marry'd to 
Night. 
a, Al She has ſent to the Notary to draw the Con- 
ke tr | 
he Chri. And VII fetch him to draw ours. 
Clit. And Henrietta is to be inform'd by her Siſter ot 
e the Marriage ſhe muſt conſent to. 
to Chri. And I command her with full Power to prepare 
her Hand for this other Alliance. I'll ſne *emthatnone's to 
nd command in my Houſe but my ſelf. Stay for us, wel 
ſoon be back, Come, follow me, Brother and Son-in- 
law. [ Exits. 
Hen. Alas! keep him but in this Humour. 
Ariſt. VII uſe my utmoſt Power to ſerve your Loves. 
Clit. Whatever powerful Succour I am promiſed, my 
moſt ſolid Hope is in your Heart, Madam, | 
Hen, That you may be aſſured of. 
Clit. 1 cannot but be happy with that Support. ; 
Hen. You ſee to what Tyes they intend to conſtrain it. 
Clit. Since that is for me, I need not fear any thing. 
Hen. I'll go and make the utmoſt Tryals for our De- 
fires, and if all my Efforts cannot give me to you, there's 
yet one Retreat to fly to, which will hinder me from 
being any ones elſe. | 
Clit, Juſt Heav'n forbid that I ſhowd ever receive that 
Proof of your Love. 


FIR "I Y 


— 


our | | 
f. ACT V. SCENE I. 
this | Henrietta, Triſſotin. ; 
Hen. T 18 about the Marriage, Sir, for which my Mo- 
La- ther is preparing, that I wanted to ſpeak to you 
Face to Face; thinking that in the Confuſion the Houle is 


in, I might be able to bring you to Reaſon, I know you 
lit. | think me capable of bringing you a conſiderable Portion; 
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but Mony, which ſo many People are fond of, has no 
Charms in the Eyes of a true Philoſopher; and the Con- 
tempt of Riches, and frivolous Greatneſs, ought to ſhine 
not only in your Words, but in your Actions. 

Ti. Neither is it that which I am charm'd with in 
you; your ſparkling Beauty, your piercing Eyes, your 
Gracefulneſs and Mien, are the Riches which attracted 
my Addreſſes ; tis with thoſe Treaſures alone that l am 
in T.ove. 

Hen. I am much obliged to your Generoſity; your 
obliging Love confounds me, and I'm ſorry, Sir, that 1 
am not able to anſwer it. I eſteem you as far as Eſteem 
will reach, but there's an Obſtacle that hinders me trom 
loving you. A Heart, you know, cannot be in the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of two, And J perceive that Clitander has made 
himſelf Maſter of mine. I know he has much leſs deſert 
than you, that I have ill Eyes to chuſe him for a Husband, 
and that I ought to be pleaſed with a hundred of your 
fine Talents; I perceive I'm in the wrong, but I can't 
help it; and all the effect Reaſoning has upon me, is to 
make me blame my ſelf for my Blindneſs. 

Triſ. The Gift of your Hand, which l've the Promiſe 
of, will deliver me that Heart which Clitander at preſent 
poſſeſſes; and I have room to hope, that by my aſſiduous 
Tenderneſs I ſhall make my ſelf beloved. 

Hen. No; my Soul is bound to its firſt Vows, and 
cannot, Sir, be touch'd with your Tenderneſſes. With 
you I may freely expreſs my ſelf; nor has my Confeſſi- 
on any thing in it that ſhou'd ſhock you. Love is not the 
effect of Merit; Caprice has its ſhare in it; and when 
any one pleaſes us, we are often at a loſs to ſay in what. 
If Love went by Choice and Wiſdom, then you wou'd 
have my Heart, but tis quite otherwiſe, I beg you'd 
leave me to my blindneſs, and not make uſe of the Force 
that for your ſake is put upon my Obedience. A Gen- 
tleman will owe nothing to the Power which Parents 
have over us. He refuſes to let what he loves be Sacri - fuch ; 
ficed to him, and will obtain a Heart from none but it 
ſelf. Don't oblige my Mother to exerciſe upon me by 
her Choice the utmoſt of her Power. Take back your I take « 

N : Love 
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) Love from me, and bear to ſome other the Addreſſes of 
N a Heart ſo precious as yours. 

- Triſ. How is it poſſible I ſhou'd obey you? Impoſe 
upon me any Commands that may be executed. Am [I 
capable of not loving you, unleſs you ceaſed to be amia- 
ble, Madam, and to ſet forth in your Eyes the heavenly 
Charms —— 

Hen. No more of this Ribaldry, good Sir: You have 
ſo many Iris's, Phillis's, and Amaranthes, whom in your 
Verſes you paint ſo beautiful, and for whom you vow 
ſuch an amorous Ardor ; 

Triſ. Tis my Wit that ſpeaks, and not my Heart, 
With them l'm only in love as a Poet, but 1 love with 
reality the adorable Henrietta. | 

Hen. O pray, Sir —— 

Triſ. If 1 offend you, I am not at all likely to give 
over my Offence. This Ardour, hitherto unknown to 
you, conſecrates to you Vows of an eternal Duration. 
Nothing can ſtop the amiable Tranſports of it; and not- 
withſtanding your Beauty may condemn my Endeavours, 
yet I cannot refuſe the Succour of a Mother who intends 
iſc Wl to crown fo dear a Flame; and provided 1 obtain ſo 
ent great a Happineſs, provided I have you, tis no matter 
"us how. 

Hen, But do you know how great a Risk you may run 
nd in uſing Violence to me? That *uis not very ſecure (not to 
itch Wl mince the matter) to marry any one in ſpite of their Teeth; 
ſſi⸗ and that Conſtraint may barry one on to Reſentments, 
the Wl which a Husband ought to dread. . 
hen Triſſ. I am not at all diſturb'd at what you ſay; a wiſe 
hat. Man is prepar d for all Accidents. Being by Reaſon cured 
2u'd of vulgar Weakneſſes, he's above ſuch ſort of things. and 

takes not the leaſt trouble for what is not to depend on 

OIrce him. | 
Jen» Hen. Indeed, Sir, I am raviſh'd with you; I never 
cents thought Philoſophy ſo fine as tis, to teach Men to bear 
acri- WI ſuch Accidents with Conſtancy. This firmneſs of Soul, 
ut it WJ fo ſingular in you, dgſerves to have an illuſtrious Subject 
e by Il to work upon; is worthy to find one that may gladly 
take continual care to make it perſpicuous; and as I dare 
not 
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not think my ſelf fit to give it the Whole extent of its 
Glory, I leave it to ſome Body elſe, and ſwear to you, 
_ I renounce the Happineſs of ſeeing you my Huſ. 
and. 
Triſ. We ſhall ſoon ſee how *twill be; they have al. 
ready ſent for a Notary within, | 


SCENE II. 
Chriſalus, Clitander, Martina, Henrietta. 


Chri. Daughter, I'm glad to ſee you. Come and do 
your Duty, and ſubmit to the Will of a Father. I] teach 
your Mother how to behave her ſelf; and to brave her 
the more, here I have taken Martina again in ſpight of 
her Teeth. 

Hen. Your Reſolutions are praiſe-worthy. Take care 
this Humour does not change, Father, be firm in what 
you've a mind to have, and do not ſuffer your good hu- 
mour to be ſeduced. Do not ſlacken, nor let my Mother 

ain the better over you. 

Chri, Do you take me for an Oaf? 

Hen. Heav'a forbid. 

Chri, Am I a Ninny, pray? 

Hen. I don't ſay ſo. 

Chri. Am I incapable of the firm Sentiments of a rex 
ſonable Man ? | 

Hen, No, no, Father. | 

Chri. At the Age I am at, have I not Senſe enough to 
be Mafter in my own Houſe? 

Hen. Certainly. 

Chri. Am1 1 weak as to be led by the Noſe by my 
Wife? | 

Hen. No, Father, 

Chri. Why do you ſpeak in that manner then? 

F Hen, If I have offended you, I did not mean to 

o it. 

Chri. My Will ought to be obey'd here in all things. 

Hen. Very well, Father. q 
* Chri, None but my ſelf has a Right to command in 
my Houle, - © : 8 


Hen. 
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Hen. You are in the right. 

Chri. I am the chief of the Family. 

Hen. Be it ſo. | 

Chri. Tis my right to diſpoſe of my Daughter, 

Ken. Who ſays the contrary? 

Chri. And I'll make you know, that tis your Father, 
and not your Mother, you're to obey in the Choice of a 
Husband, 

Hen. Alas! in that you flatter my greateſt Deſires ; I 
demand no more than to obey you. 

Chri. We ſhall ſee whether my Wife is obſtinate—— 

Clit. Here ſhe comes with the Notary. 

Chri. Stand by me all of you. 

Mart. Vil warrant you I'll encourage you. 


SCENE UL 
Philaminta, Beliza, Armanda, Triſſotin, the Notary, &c; 


Phil. Can you not change your Savage Style, and draw 
up a Contract in fine Language? 

Not. Our Style is very good, and I ſhou'd be an Aſs, 
Madam, if I changed the leaſt Word in it. 

Bel. Ah! What Barbariſm in the Heart of France! But 
however, Sir, for Learning's ſake, inſtead of Pounds, Shil- 
lings, and Pence, put the Portion in Mine and Talenta, 
and date it by Ides and Kalends, 

Not. Why, Madam, if I did as you'd have me, I ſhou'd 
have all my Companions point at me. 

Phil, In vain we complain of this Barbariſm. Come, 
vir, fit down and write— What; dares that impudent 
Jade appear again? Pray why do you bring her to my 
Houſe? | | 

Mart. We ſhall tell you why at more leiſure; we have 
other things to do now. | 

Not. Let us proceed to the Contract. Where's the Bride 
that is to be? 

Phil. She I marry is the younger. 

Not. Good. 

Chri, Yes, there ſhevis, Sir, Henrietta's her Name. 

Not. Very well; and where's the Bridegroom, oi 

ih . 
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Phil. The Husband I give her is this Gentleman. 

Chri. And he that I my ſelf intend ſhe ſhall marry is 
this Gentleman. | 

Not. What! two Husbands! That's more than cuſto- 
mary. | 

Phil. What do you heſitate for? Set down Mr. Triſſotin 
for my Son- in law. 

Chri. Set down Clitander for my Son- in- law. 

Not. Agree between you upon the Bridegroom. 

Phil. Follow the Choice 1 have pitch d upon, Sir. 

Chri. Follow mine, Sir. 

Not. Which of you am I to obey ? 

Phil. What! do you oppoſe my Will? 

Chri. 1 cannot bear to have my Daughter courted only 
for the Riches that's in the Family. 

Phil. Truly your Riches are mightily ſought after here; 
is this a Suſpicion fit for a Philsſopher? 

Chri. In ſhort I have choſen Clitander for her Hu. 
band. ; 

Phil. And this is he I deſign for her; J am reſolved to 
have my Choice agreed too. 

Chri, Why, you ſpeak very abſolutely! 

Mart. Tis not for the Wife to preſcribe; I am for be- 
ing ſubject in all things to the Men. | 

Chri. That's well ſaid. 

Mars. My Diſcharge was given me a hundred times, 
that's certain; but the Hen ought not to crow tefore the 
the Cock. | 

Chri. Certainly. 

Mart. And we ſee that a Man's jeer'd at when his Wife 
wears the Breeches. 
. Chri, Tis true. / 

Mart. If I had a Husband, I muſt needs ſay I'd have him 
be the Maſter of the Houſe. I fhou'd not love him if he 
was a Ninny, if I conteſted with him, or ſpoke too loud, 
I ſhouw'd not take it amiſs if he lower'd my Note with 
ſome Stripes. | | 

Chri. She ſays true. 

Mart. My Maſter is in the righl to give his Daughter 
an agrecable Husband. 

 Trif. That's true. Mart, 


E 


e- 


Mart. Why ſhou'd he refuſe her Clirander, whois young 
and handſome? And pray why ſhou'd ſhe have a Scholar 
who is always a criticizing ? She's to have a Husband, 
not a Schoolmaſter; and not being deſirous to learn ei- 
ther Greek or Latin, ſhe has no need of Mr. Triſſotin. 

Chri. Very well. WES | 

Phil. Muſt ſhe prattle at Pleaſure thus ? 

Mart. Scholars are fit for nothing but to preach in 3 
Pulpit; and I have a hundred times ſaid it, I'd never have 
a Husband that has Wit. What need is there of Wit in a 
Family? Books agree but ill with Marriage; if ever I have 
a Husband, it ſhall be one that has no other Book than 
me; who, by my Miſtreſſes good leave, knows neither 
A nor B, and who, in a word, is a Doctor to none but 
his Wife, ads | 

Phil. Have you done yet? Have I heard your worthy 
Interpreter long enough? 

Chri. She has ſpoken Truth. 25 1 

Phil. To cut ſhort all this Diſpute, I will abſolutely have 
my Defire executed, Henrietta and the Gentleman ſhall 
join Hands immediately; I have faid it, don't reply; I'll 
have it ſo; if you have paſs'd your word to Clitander, let 
him marry the Elder, 

. Chri. Right. Here's an Accommodation; do you con- 
ent? : | | 

Hen. What ſay you, Father! 

ET wr > TeX + 

Bel. She might have more pleafing Propoſals made to 
her; but we eſtabliſh a kind of Love that muſt be as re- 
find as the Morning-Star ; the reflective Subſtance may 
be admitted into it, but we entirely baniſh from it the 
extenfive Subſtance. h 


SCENE ze Loft. 
n Ariſtus, and the reſt, | , 't 
Ariſe. I'm forry I'm obliged to diſturb theſe joyful 
Rites, by the Griet I bring hither ; theſe two Letters 
make me the Bearer of News, at the hearing of which I 


was touch*d to the Heart for your ſakes; one comes to 
Vol. V. N | me, 
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at all ſhaken with this Blow. Shew a leſs common Soul, How i 


cauſe ro find fault with him. He ought to bare faid, you ſuffer 1 


N 
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me, for you, from your Attorney; and the other for you 
from Lyons. | 
8 Phil.” What Misfortunes, ſo worthy of Grief, can they I er " 
? 
Arifs, That Letter will relate one to you. belie 
Phil. (Reads.) Madam, I have deſired jour Brother to de. 15 
liver you this Letter, which will acquaint you with what [ 
durft not come to tell you. Your great Negligence im your Af. dhe 


fairs has cauſed the Clerk of the Puny Fudge not to give me | 

Notice, ſo that you have abſolutely of your Suit. ar 2 
Chri. Your Suit loſt! | | as # 
Phil. You are all mightily diſturb'd! My Heart is not Pha 


and brave like me the Strokes of Fortune. (Reads.) Your 

want of Care caſts you forty thouſand Crowns, and you are con- Madan 

demn'd by an Order of Court 10 pay this Sum and Charges. 

Condemn'd! That word is ſhocking, and was made tor Phil 

Criminals only, | 7 ha wot 
Ariſt. He's in the wrong indeed, and you have juſt 


are defir'd by the Court to pay only forty thouſand 


Crowns, and the neceſſary Charges. a 
Phil. Let's hear t'otber. bs Hen 
Chri, (Reads.) Sir, The Friendſhip which binds me to your Crand 

Brother, intereſis me in all that concerns you. I know jun 8 

have committed your Mony to the Care of Argante and Da- — A 

mon, therefore I give you Notice, that they are both turn. ] hove. 

Bankrupt m one and the ſame day. TP” you w: 

O Heavens! to loſe all my Fortune thus at once! Clit 
Phil. What a ſhameful. Tranſport was that! Fie; all thi bie; w 

is nothing. The truly wiſe Man can have no Croſs of :7., 

Fortune that's fatal; and tho he loſe all things yet he does Pfion 

not loſe himſelf. Let's end our buſineſs, and quit your diſturb 

Diſturbance; his Eſtate may ſerve us all. Knot t 
Triſ. No, Madam, give over preſſing this Affair; 1 {cf Occaſic 

no body approves ef this Match, and I don't care to ſorce i from f 

People's Inclinations. we ; Ariſi 
Phil. How ſudden: this Reflection is, Sir! It follow clizand 

cloſe upon our Misfortune, «t . Hen, 
4 Arms; 
TY to him. 
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/ 1 am weary of ſo much Reſiſtance, and had ra- 
ther renounce all this Conifaſion, thati have the Body With- 


out the Heart. | 
Phil. Now I find what hitherto I always refuſed to 
1 believe. 


row you rake it; but I am not one that cares to go thro! 
/- WH the ſhameful Refuſal 1 muſt have uridergone here; I'd 
e have you have more Reſpect for me than that comes to, 

nd of thoſe that won't, Pm the very "OT Ser- 

yant. Ext. 
by Phil. How plainly he has diſeover d his mercenary Soul! 
l, How unphitofophic is this Action! 4: 0 


and Clit, I don't boaſt of being a Philoſopher; but yet, 
xd Madam, I cleave to your Deſtiny ; and 1 dare offer you, 


wich my Perſon, all 1 am worth. | 
Phil. You charm me, Sir, by this generous Act, T'll 
crown your Defires and grant Henrietta to—— 


uſt Hen, No, Mother, I have now changed my Deſign, 
10 ſuffer me to reſiſt your Commands. | 


Clit, What; do you oppoſe my Felicity? And when 
every one agrees to my Love, do 

Hen. I am not ignorant of the ſmallneſs of your Eſtate, 
Clitander, and I deſired you for a Husband, when in ſatiſ- 
fying my Love I found that marrying me wou'd ſettle 
your Affairs; but now ſince our Deſtiny is grown ſo croſs, 
| have ſo great a Kindneſs for you, that 1 wou'd not load 
you with our Adverſity. 5 | 

Clit. With You the worlt of Deftinies wou'd be agreea- 
ble; without you the beſt would be infupportable. 
Hen. Thus a Lover always talks in his Tranſports of 
paſſion, but let us avoid what Reflections may hereafter 
diſturb us. Nothing wears out fo much the Ardor of the 
Knot that tyes us, 'as Want; and People ofcen, upon ſuch 
Occafions, accuſe each other of the Sorrow which proceeds 
from ſuch Engagements.” k 

Ariſt. Is this the only Motive that makes you refuſe 
Clitander for a Husband ? 

Hen, Otherwiſe you ſhou'd ſee me joyfully fly to his 
MF Arms; and 1 only refuſe him my Hand out of Kindneſs 
1" to him. N 2 Ariſt. 


Triſ. You may find what you will, I don't much care 
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Aris. Then to put an end to your Alarms, the News Do 
. brought was falle; twas only a Stratagem of mine | 
to ſerve your Love; to undeceive my Siſter, and ſhey 
her what her Philoſopher was when put to the Tryal. 
Chri. Heaven be praiſed for't! | 
Phil. I am glad of the Vexation this will give the baſe 
Deſerter: It will be a Puniſhment to his ſordid Avarice 
to ſee this Marriage concluded with Magnificence, 
3 Chri, (To Clit.) I knew you'd have her. 
= em. Then you will Sacrifice me to their Wiſhes? 
4 Phil, *'Twill not be you that I Gall Sacrifice to em 
2 you have the Prop of Philoſophy, and can contented 
ſee their Paſſion crown'd. 
Bel. Lethim be ſure however to retain me in his Heart 
People often marry thro a ſudden Deſpair, and repent o 
t all their life after! 
 _ Chri. Come, Sir, draw up the Contract as I bid you, 
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Printed in the T EAR MDCC XIV. 


Dramatis Perſonæ 
MEN. 


| D. Garcia, Prince of Navarre, in love with De 
Elvira. | 
D. Alphonſo, Prince of Leon, thought tobe 

the Prince of Caſtile, under the Name of 

D. Silvio. 
D. Alvarez, Confident of Garcia, in Jove 

with Eliza. . 
D. Lopez, Another Confident of D. Garcia, «a WU — 

rejefled Lover of Eliza's. 


D. Pedro, Gentleman-Uſher to Agneſa. 
WOMEN. 


Elvira, Princeſs of Leon, 

Eliza, Her Confident. 

Agneſa, 4 Counteſs, in love with D. Silvio, 
belov'd by Moorgatto, the Ufurper of the 
State of Leon. 


SCE NE hes in Aſtorga, a City of 
von in the — of Leon. 


Don Garcia of Navarre: 
ON THE 
Jealous PRINCE. 


- 
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ACT I SCENE I. 
Ebeira, Eliza. 


111 F 


=== 0: 1 know not which to chuſe of theſe 
two Lovers. The Prince has not any 


eference before D. Silvia, whois 


WF ous Heroe. The great Virtues of both, 
: mn to their equal Birth, frequently 
induce me to ſpeak, ſometimes in favour of the one, 
ſometimes in favour of the other: And if nothing but 
Merit were toplead a Right to my Heart, the Conqueror 
were yet to be named. But Heaven will have it other- 
wiſe, and entirely weighs down the Scale on the fide 
of D. Garcin. weed | 


2 N 4 Elix* 


—_ that can give him, in my Eye, 
the Pr 
poſſeſt of all the Qualities of a Glori- 
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Eliz. The Love which your Stars inſpire you with for 
bim, ſeems hitherto to have had but a weak Sway over 
your Soul, fince you cou'd ſo long ſuſpend your Reſolu- 
tions between the two Rivals. . \ | 

Elv, The Amorous Purſuit of theſe noble Competitors 
has occaſidn'd very uneaſie Conflicts in my Breaſt. When 
J look'd on the one, I found no reaſon to reſtrain the 
tender Biaſs of my Soul that way; but when the Sacrifice 
of the ether preſented it ſelf to my Thoughts I chid the 
former movement of my Soul as an Act of Injuſtice, and 
was of Opinion D. Silvio deſerv'd a happier Deſti y. 1 
likewiſe reflected upon the Obligations which a Daughter 
of the late King of Leos ſeem'd to have to the Blood of 
Caſtile; and the ſtrict Friendſhip which had long knit to- 
gether the Intereſts of his Father and mine. Thus in pro- 
portion as the one made advances in my Affection, 1 la- 
mented the ill Succeſs of the other. My Pity, compla- 
cent to his burning Sighs, amus'd his Deſires with a fa- 


vourable Outſide, and with that ſmall Advantage was wil- 


ling to make amends for the ſecret Obſtructions he met 
with in my Heart. 1 
Eliz. But fince you have been inform'd of his firſt 
Paſſion, you ought to free your Spirits from ſuch Tor- 
ture. Before he fell in love with you, Donna Agneſa had 
Teceiv'd the homage of bis Heart; and ſhe being in inti · 
mate Friendſhip with you, and having reveal'd the Se- 
cret to you, there is a fair opportunity for you to 
diſingage your ſelf, and you may without fear cover 
your Repulſe of him under the pretext of Friend ſhip 
to her. | 
Elv, Tis true, I have reaſon to be pleas'd with the 
News of Don Silvio's Infidelity; ſince my Heart that is 
thus tyranniz'd over by theſe Weakneſſes, now ſees it ſelf 


at liberty to act againſt him, and can juftly refuſe his Ad- 


dreſſes, and viithout ſcruple beſtow its Suffrage elſewhere. 
But yet what Pleaſure does this adminiſter to me, if it 
endures the rigors of another ſort of Conſtraint? If the 


continual uneatineſs of a jealous Prince receives my tender 
Regards unworthily, and will infallibly, oblige me to break 


off all Correſpondence with him? 


Elix. 


Elix. 
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Hiz. But is it a Crime in him not to give Credit, to 


er his Happineſs, ſince he has not been made acquainted 
us with it from your own Mouth? And does not that which 

flatters his Rival's Hopes, make the very Foundation of 
rs his Deſpair ? | 


n Elv. No; nothing can excuſe the unaccountable frenzy. : 
1X of his extravagant Jealouſfie: And I have but too well in- 
de form'd him, by my Actions, that he is not excluded from 


+ my ſecret good Wiſhes. There are other Interpreters of 
d ores Thoughts beſides the Tongue. A Sigh, a Look, a 
1 Bluſh, or Silence it ſelf, is enough to explain the ſecret 
er impulſes of a Heart. In Love, every thing ſpeaks, and 
f in this caſe Daylight is to be ſpy d thro' a little hole; ſince 
J the Honour of our Sex forbids us to diſcover all we feel. 


9 | have, I own, endeayour'd to carry things with an eyxen 
P hand between them, and to behold their Merits with an 
- impartial Eye; but how vainly do we ftrive againſt our 


i- WM Viſhes, and how eaſie is it to perceive the difference be- 
-. tween thoſe Favours that are beftow'd out of Policy, 
t and ſuch as proceed from the Inclination of the Heart? 

The one ſeem always forc'd; but alas! the other are done 
ſt without thinking on't ; like to thoſe pure and limpid 


'- Streams which without violence flow from their native 
d ources. In yain did my Pity towards Don Silvio ſtrive 
. to move me; its Inſufficiency ſoon diſcover'd it ſelf; 


whilſt my very Looks always told the Prince more than 
| defir'd they ſhou'd. . | 
Eliz. Tho' the Suſpicions of that illuſtrious Lover have 
no Foundation, they are at leaſt the Signs of a Soul well 
iffected; and there are thoſe who wou'd rejoice at what 
pres You pain. jealouſie may be odious when it proceeds 
rom a Love which is not agreeable to us: But when we 


"WW = © 


love the Perſon that loves us, ſuch alarms in him ſnou 
increaſe our Pleaſure. That is the beſt way he can ex- 
preſs his Paſſion, and the more jealous he is, we ought to 
| ve him the more. . 

Ely. Ah, do not advance ſuch a ſtrange Maxim. Jea- 
louſie is at all times an odious Monſter ;, nothing can 
ſweeten its injurious qttacks; and the dearer the Objeck 
is to us, the more ſenſible we are to the Aﬀeont, [= 


— 
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ſee a Cholerick Prince moment throwing off that 
Reſpect which Love inſpires his real Votaries with; to ſee 
him, I ay, in his jealous fits quarreling alike with my 
Pleaſures and my Diſguſts, and explaining every thing [ 
ſay or do in favour of a Rival! No, no, theſe Suſpicions 
are too offenſive; I tell you my Thoughts without Diſſi- 
mulation. 1 own the Prince Don Garcia is the Man 1 
love: In the midſt of Leon his Bravery has given me 2 
noble Proof of his Flame, by defying, on my account, 
the greateſt Dangers, and reſcuing me from the De. 
ſigns of our Impious Tyrants; and by ſecuring me 
againſt the horrors of an unworthy Match, Nor 


will I deny, but that I ſhou'd have been ſorry to have 


ow'd my Deliverance to any but him; for an ena- 
mour'd Heart feels an extreme Pleaſure, Eiza, when it 
knows it ſelf indebted to what it loves; and its timorous 
Flame aſſumes more vigour, and fhities our ſtronger, when 
by tbe means of Favours it thinks it ſatisfies its Obligati- 
ons. Yes I'm glad that the hazarding his Life for me, 
ſeems to give his Paſſion a right of Conqueſt; J rejoice 
that the Danger I was in threvs me into his Hands: And 
if the common Reports be true, and Heav'n ſhou'd grant 
my Brother to return, my moſt ardent Wiſhes. are, that 
his Arm may aid my Brother in the recovery of his 
Throne, and that he may, by the fortunate Succeſſes of 
an Heroic Valour, merit all manner of Acknowledgment 
at my Hand. But for all this, if he continues to incite 
. Anger, if he does not lay aſide his Jealouſie, and ſub- 
ject himſelf to What Laws 1 ſhall preſcribe, he in vain 
aſpires to the Poſſeſſion of Donna Elvira: Hymen can ne- 
ver join us, for 1 abhor thoſe Bands which promiſe no- 
thing but a certain Hell to both of us. ys 
iz, He is a Prince, Madam, that I'm ſure will con- 
form himfelf to your defires; and they are ſo well ex- 
plain'd in this Letter, that when he receives it 
Ely. I won't have it ſent, Eliza, now I think on't: It 
will be better to execute that Affair by word of Mouth. 
The fayour of a Writing leaves in a Lover's Hands too 
flagrant Teſtimonies of our Inclinatibn. Therefore take 
oe 
2 | IA, 


The Ju 4 Lovs Prince iff 
Eli. Your Will ought to be follow'd as a Law] yet 1 


can't help wondring that Heav'n ſhould throw ſuch diver- 


fity into the Minds of its Creatures ;.and that what ſome 


look upon as an Outrage,ſhould be Eſteem'd and Deſired 


by others. For my part, 1 ſhould think my ſelf very for- 


tunate if I had a Lover that could be jealous, for his Un- 


eafineſs would be my Satisfaction. And the very thing 


that I can't digeſt is to ſee D. Alvarez give himſelf no 


diſquiet about me” | 
Ev. We did not think he was ſo near us: See, he 
comes, | | 


SCENE l. 
To them, D. Alvarez. 
Elv. Your return ſurprizes'me: what's the News? Is 


D. Alphonſo coming, are we to expect him? 8 
D. 2 Yes, Madam, the time is come in which that 


- 


Brother, brought up in Caſtile, is to re-enter into the Poſ- 


ſeſſion of his own. Hitherto D. Louis, to whoſe Prudence 


his Infancy was committed by the late King, has con- 


cealed his Quality from the Eyes of the whole State, to 


ſve him from the Fury of the Traitor Meorgat; and 


tho' the Tyrant has. often inquired for him, under pre» 
tence of ſurrendring his Place to bim, yet wow'd he ne; 
yer truſt the dangerous Bait of his Sham-Equi:ableneſs. But 
the People being incens'd at that Violence, which an un- 


juſt Power would have offer d you, that generous old: 


Man thought it a proper time to try the. Succeſs of a 
twenty Years Expectation. He has ſounded Leon, and 
his faithful Emiſſaries have practis d upon the Minds both 
of great and ſmall, Whilſt Caſtile was arming ten thou- 
ſand Men to reſtore that Prince to the Wiſhes of his Peo- 
ple, he firft cauſes his Fame to be ſpread Abroad, and 
will not ſhew him but at the Head of an Army, and com- 
pleatly ready to lanch the engine Thunder on the vile 
Uſurper's Head. Leon is bog , and D. Silvio in Perſon 
commands the Succour which his Father gives you. 

Ev. So powerful a (rus may juſtly flatter us with 
hopes of Succeſs; but I'm afraid my Brother will be tos 
much obliged to him. 0 
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D. Alu. But, Madam is it not ſtrange that notwith- 
ſtanding the Storm which threatens the Uſurper, all the 
Advices from Leon confirm, that he is going to marry the 
Counteſs Agneſa? | 

.Elv. He fecks to ſtrengthen his Intereſt by the Alliance 
of that Illuſtrious Maid, whoſe Family is very numerous 
and powerful; I have of late heard nothing from her, 
I am difturb'd at it. But ſhe was always averſe to that 
Tyrant, 

Eli. She is under other Engagements of Honour. aud 
Affection, too powerful to | 

D. Alv. The Prince is entring. 


SCENE III. 


D. Garcia, Donna Elvira, D. Alvarez, Eliza: 


D. Gar. I come, Madam, to rejoice with you for the 
good News that is brought, That Brother who threa- 
ters Death to the infamous Tyrant, gives at the ſame 
time Hopes to my Love, and offers to my Arm a welcome 
Occaſion of expoſing my ſelf to freſh Dangers fer your 
ſake. If Heav'n proves propitious to me, this Right Hand 
ſhall lay the Infidel breathleſs at your Feet, and reſtore to 
your Family its former Dignity. But what pleaſes me 
yet more is, that the Stars have reſtored you this Brother 


to be King; for ſo my Love may ſhine out, without 


any Imputation, as if a by means of your, Perſon, I only 
ſought to gain my ſelf a Crown. Yes, 'my Heart would 
demonſtrate to the Eyes of the whole World, that in you 
it confiders nothing but you; and, if I may ſpeak it with- 
out Offence,its Wiſhes have a hundred times arm'd them- 
ſelves againſt your Birth; their indiſcreet Zeal have wiſht 
your Divine Charms the Inheritance of an humbler Lot, 
to the end that the Noble Sacrifice of this ſame Heart 


might repair Heay'n's Injuſtice to you, and that you might 


owe to the Hands of my Love, all that you owe to your 
Birth. But ſince Heav'n deprives me of that Advantage, 
be pleaſed to let my amorous Flames take ſome hope 
from his Death, whom I prepare to gacounter ; and ſuf- 


fer me by faithful Services to diſpoſe'the Minds of a Bro- 


ther, and a whole Nation, to be fayourable to me, 


r 
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Elv. I know, Prince, that by eſpouſing our Cauſe you can 
make a hundred glorious Exploits ſpeak in favour of your 
Love. But the favour of a Brother,and of a Nation are not 


ſufficient to crown N Hopes; becauſe there's yet a 
u 


ſtronger Obſtacle to ſurmount. 
D. Gar Yes, Madam, I know what you mean, I know 
very well that my Heart fighs in vain for you; neither 


am l ignorant of the powerful Obſtacle, tho? you name 


it not. 


Elv. What is well meant, is often ill taken. Too much 
Heat, Prince, may betray us into Miſtakes. But fince 1 
muſt ſpeak, I'll ſpeak. Would you know when you may 
expect to pleaſe me, and when you may entertain ſome 
hope ? | | 

D. Gar. That, Madam, I ſhould count an extreme fas 
your. | 
Elv. When you know how to love as you ought —— 

D. Car. Alas, Madam, can any thing under the cope of 
Heav'n equal the Paſſion your Eyes have inſpired into 
me ? | ü 

Elv. When your Paſſion gives me no Occaſion of 


Diſguſt.— 


BD. Gar. That is its greateſt Study. 
Ev. When you ſhall ceaſe to 3 mean un wor- 


thy Sentiments of me 

D. Gay. Do I not love you to Adoration? | 

Elv. When in ſhort you have baniſht that jealdus Hu- 
mour which poiſons your Loye, and arms me againſt it 
with all my force— 

D. Gar. Alas, Madam, it is true, that notwithſtanding 


my utmoſt Effort, ſome Remains of Jealouſie de cleave 


to my Heart, and that a Rival, now at ſome diſtance 


from your charming Perſon, does diſturb my Quiet. Whe- 


ther it be thro Caprice or Reaſon, I always fancy, that 
you are uneaſie for bis Abſence, and that in ſpite of m 


Aſſiduities, your Sigbs are continually ſent forth in ſearc 


of that too happy Man. But if my Suſpicions give now 
Occafion of Diſpleaſure, alas, you may eafily cure 
me of them: their $aniſhment depends more on you than 
me. Tes, you we far that rer, 

IT: | oulie, 
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j : El: 
louſie, and diſſipate all the Horrors which that Monſt | 
has ſpread in it. Deign therefore to reſolve the Doubt I Pt 


that oppreſſes me, and with one kind Confeſſion from r! 
ar adorable Mouth, affure me of that which my utmoſt 757 

I * has ** unable to find out. ts "17 

. Prince, the Tyranny of your Suſpicions is 
a Heart would be underftood ar the leaſt . 2 
does not love the Importunity of thoſe Flames which re. 


dure fach particular Explications. The firſt Movement i fte 
which our Souls. manifeft ought to ſatisſie a diſcreet Lo- 1 
ver. If it were bet u mp Choice, 1 know not whether 5 
T ſhould pitch upon D. Silvio or your ſelf: But the very Fl: 
deſiring to conſtrai you not to be Jealous, might have Rem 


given fome Information to any one but you; I thought 
that Rule might have given you light enough, without Fl 
- needing to ſay any thing further. And yet your Love is 
diſſatisfied, and requires a more ample Declaration : 1 
muſt it ſeems in expreſs Terms fay I love you, nay 1 fuſes 
know not but I muſt ſwear to it too. | : * 
D. Gar. Well, Madam, I own I am too bold: 3 1 
to de acquieſce in what pleaſes you; 1 deſire no further 
Information; I believe you are not without ſome little | 
Compaſſion for me, al that I'm happier than I deſerve MI Cu 
to be. *Tis done, I renounce my jealous Suſpicions; the E. 
Sentence which condemns them is a very agreeable Sen- 
tence; and J receive the Law thereby preſeribed to free 
my Heart from their unjuſt Empire. 5 
Ev. Tou promiſe a great deal, Prince, and 1 very MMI >. 
N erhether you can put that force upon your fle ; 
ſelf. | 
D. Gar. Ah, Madam, to render me credible, tis e. fi , = 
nough that what is promiſed to you ought to be inviola- ow, 
ble; becauſe the Felicity of obeying you renders every D 
thing eaſie. May Heav'n declare eternal War againſt me, 5 
may its Thunder-ſtrike me dead at your Feet, or, which D 
is worſe, may your Wrath be pour'd on me, if ever my F 
Love — to ſuck Wen as to fail im the Duties of © 


that Promiſe, if ever my je Tranſport 1 


Elv. 


— 


be ISAKous PAIN. ifs 


Elv. I was in Pain, and you oblige me very much: 2 

ſter D. Pedro.) Do not his Looks difcover lainly that t 

ubt Letter diſturbs him? Prodigious effect of ſis Jealous Tem; 

om per! What is it ſtops you in the middle of your Oath, 

ol prince? kb 0 „ 

D. Gar. I thought you might bave ſome Secret toge- 

At; cher, and I was N to interrupt you. 

and Elv. Methinks the Tone of your Voice is very much 

re. altered, and à fort of wildneſs appears in your Eyes; this 
ſudden Change ſurprizes me; whence ſhould it proceed: 

h may one know ? | 17 i 

w” D. Gar. An unexpected ſinking of the Spirits. 

wi Elv. Such IIlneſſes are but roo frequent: fome preſent 

Remedy would be neceſſary ; but, are you often thus? 

git D. Gar. Sometimes. 


at Elv. Alas, frail Prince! here let this Writing cure your 
1 Diſte mper, tis no where but in the Mind. | 


a D. Gar. That Writing, Madam! No: my Hand' re] 
7 fuſes it: 1 know your Thoughts, and what you accuſe 


f me of. | 
git Elv, Read it, I tell you, and fatisfie your felt. 
| D. Gar. That am may afterwards call me Weak, Jea- 
lous ; no, to juſtiſie my ſelf, I will not read it, though 


0 you are pleaſed to permit me. 
"ate Elv. If you, perliſt in your Refuſal, I ſhould be in the 
rer wrong to force you; tis ſufficient I let you ſet whoſe 
Hand ir is. . 
D. Gar. My Wilkought always to ſubmit to yours; if 
oy 'tis your Pleaſure I ſhould read it, I gladly ke the Em- 
ploy ment upon me. e 5 
3 Ely, Yes, yes, Prince, take it; take it; you ſhall read it 
ola- tor me. 


D. Gar. To obey you, Madam; and I may fay---- 

Ely. What you pleaſe : pray diſpach. 

dich 1 D. Gar. It comes from Donna Agneſa, I perceive. 

my Nu. It does ſo: and I'm glad of it, both for your fake 
n 5 ee 

| D: Gar. Reade 1a he of all Contempt, the Tyrant per- 

ther. ſets. in his Love to 10 the me ; 


Ly 


more effeflually to compaſe 
| is 


— 
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tis Ends. has. ſince your Abſence, turn d on me all that o- 
dence with which he purſued the Match berween your ſelf and 
his Son. Thoſe who can claim any Power over me do all 
approve this unworthy Propoſal, being inſpired by the baſe no- 


tives of falſe Honour. I do not know as yet where my Perſe- 
cntion will end. But I will die ſooner than conſent. May 
you, fair Elvira enjoy a gentler Deſtiny. 0 . Agneſa 


I He continues. ] Her Soul is endued with a wondrous 
Elv. I will go and write an Anſwer to my dear Friend. 


Mean while, Prince, learn to arm your ſelf better againſt 


- ſuch Accidents, I have calm'd your Tempeſt this Time, 
and the thing has paſt mildly off: but perhaps I may 


not be in a Humour to do ſo again. 
D. Gar. You think then---- | 
Ely. I think what 1 ought. Adieu, do not forget my 


Advice; and if your Love of me be really ſo great as you 


pretend, let me fee ſuch Proofs of it as I expect. 


D. Gar. Depend upon it, I intend nothing more than 
to obey you; and ſooner than fail in it, I will loſe my 


Life. 


ACE SCENE I. 
Eliza, D. Lopez. | 


TO ſpeak my Mind freely to you, I do not much 


wonder at what the Prince does; becauſe a Soul 
inflam'd by a noble Paſſion can hardly help being ſometimes 
tranſported with Jealouſie; that its Wiſhes ſhould be croſt 
by frequent Doubts is very natural, and 1 much approve 
of it ; but what ſurprizes me, D. Lopez, is to hear that 


you prepare his Suſpicions for him, that you are the Con- 


triver of them, that he is only jealous with your Eyes, 
and only diſturb d with your Cares. In ſhort, as J faid 


before, D. Lopez, I do not wonder at the Fears and Su- 


ſpicions of a well inflam d Lover, pat that a Man who is 
| not 


abus 
Flatt! 
muſt 
Polit 
the F 


ing 7 
D. 

faid, 

vulge 
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not in love-ſhould have all the Anxieties of one that's / jea 


* 
= locus, is a Novelty that belongs to none but you. | 
all D. Lop. As for that. Matter, let every body comment. 
mo. as they pleaſe: Each Man regulates his Conduct according 
fe. to the Aim he propoſes to himſelf; and ſince my Love was 
May 8 by you, I ſtudy to make my beſt Court to th: 
rince. 
_ Elix. But know ye not that he will make his Court but 
ill, if you continue to cheriſh this Humour in him? 
nd. D. Lop. And pray was it ever known, charming Eliza, 
int that thoſe about Great Men ever minded any thing but their 
me, on Intereſt? Did a perfect Courtier ever take it in his 
may Head to increaſe a Prince'sRetinue by a Cenſurer of Faults in 
them, or diſturb himſelf about their true Intereſt, provi - 
ded he could but make a Fortune out of them ? All ſuch 
my 2 one aims at is to get into their Fayour the ſhorteſt way, 
you which is by flattering their Infirmities, blind!y applauding 
what they have a mind to do, and never eſpouſing any 
than thing that may diſpleaſe them; that's the true Secret of 
my being well with them. Wholeſome Counſels make a 
Man lookt on as a Troubleſome Fellow, and throws him 
out of that Confidence which an artful Complaiſance had 
It firſt let him into. | \ 
Eliz. Theſe Maxims may do well enough for a time; 
but there are ſuch things as reverſes of Fortune. A gleam | 
of Light may at laſt ſtrike thro' the Prepoſſeſſion of the 
abus'd Great, who then will ſeyerely revenge on all ſuch 
Flatterers the wrong done to their Glory. Mean while, I 
nuch W muſt tell you, you have been pretty open in explaining your 
Soul Politicks; and a true account of your Motives laid before 
times tbe Prince, would be but an indifferent help to the mak- 
croſt MW ing your Fortune. 1 
prove D. Lop. Beſides having it my Power to deny all I've 
that MW faid, I know very well that Eliza is too diſcret to di- 
Con- vulge this private Converſation. After all, what have 
Eyes, ! faid that is not known by every Body? And what have 
| Gaid ! to fear from this my Proceeding ? A Fall may juſtly be 
d Su- 7 wor when we make uſe of Tricking or Treaſon. 
ho is © But what have I to dread, who can't be tax d with any 
not © thing but a little ComyNaifance, and who do but tollow 7 


LoL V, O 


the 
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the Prince's natural Inclination to Jealoufte ? His Soul 
ſeems to live upon Suſpicions, and ſo I make it my Stud 
to find Occafions for his Diſquiet, to look our ſharp on 
ſides, for matter to furniſh out a ſecret Converſation. And 
when I can go to him full of a Piece of News that may 
give ſome Mortal Stab to his Repoſe, then he loves me 
moſt, and J can ſee him greedily ſwallow the Poiſon, 
and thank me for it too, as if I had brought him News 
of ſome victory. that crown!d him with Glory and Fe- 
licity. But my Rival appears, and fo I leave you toge- 
ther; and tho' I have renounced all Hopes of ever poſ- 
ſeffing you, yet it would pain me not a little to ſee you 

fer him to me, under my very Noſe; and therefore 
I will avoid as much as I can ſuch a Mortification. 

- Eliz, All judicious Lovers fhou'd do the like. 


SCENES A. 


D. Alvarez, Eliza. 


D. Alv. We have at length received Intelligence that 
the King of Navarre has this day declar'd himſelf in fa- 


your of the Prince's Love, and that a freſh Reinforcement of | 


Troops is ready to be employ'd in the Service of Her to 
whom his Wiſhes aſpire. For my part, I'm amaz'd at 
the ſuddenneſs of their Advances But 


SCENE in. 


To them, D. Garcia, 
D. Gar. What is the Princeſs doing? 
Fliz, I preſume, my Lord, ſhe's writing Letters; but 
ſhe ſhall know you are here, 


SCENE W. 


D. Garcia, alons. | 
I will wait till ſhe has done. Being ſo near ſeeing her, 
I feel my Soul ſhaken by an unuſual Diſturbance ; Fear, 
mixt with Reſentment, diffuſes a ſuqden trembling all o- 
yer me. Take heed D. Garcia leſt a blind Caprice lead thee 
— — ä "Ts 


I" 
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to ſome Precipice ;' Beware left the powerful diſorders of 
thy Mind betray thee into a too confident Belief of thy Sen- 
f ſes. Conſult thy Reaſon, take her for thy Guide; ſee 
d whether the appearance of thy Suſpicions be ſolid, 20 
y not reject their Voice, but yet beware of being impos'd 
* upon by them: Read fedately _ and again this moiety 
n, of 2 Letter. Ha! What would I not give for the other 
Vs half / But after all, this is more than enough to convince 
e· me of my Misfortue. 


0 N Th your Rival — 
0 Tua ought\kgwever — 
50 Ait is in your Power t0—= 
The greateſt Obſtacle — 
I have a tender Senſe f 
In reſcumg me from the Hand 
His Love, his Devoirs —— 
But he is odious to me, with —— 
hat Purge therefore your Flame from 
fa- Merit the Regards that are 
of | And when People promiſe---- 
= Do not obſtinately refuſe 
Yes, my Deſtiny is ſufficiently legible in theſe Characters; 
ber Heart as well as her Hand makes it ſelf known b 
this; and the imper fect Meanings. of theſe fatal Words 
have no need of the Remainder to unfold them. Let us 
however carry it fair at firſt, and conceal our Reſentment 
from the faithleſs Woman: Let us cenfound her with 
but I the ſame Arts ſhe makes uſe of. She comes; Reaſon; 
contain my Tranſports, and for a' time be Miſtreſs of 
my Outſide, 1 4 
SCENE V. 
her, ö Elvira, D. Garcia. 
Fear, 


Elv. You will pardon, me for making you ſtay. 
u, . Gar. How well dhe debe!!! 


O 2 
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Elv. We have juſt now heard that the King your Fa- 
ther approves your deſigns, and conſents that his Son 
ſhou'd reſtore us to our Subjects. I am extreamly re- 
joyc'd at it. | | EB AF 9 850 

D. Gar. Yes, Madam, and ſo am I too. But— 

Elv, The Tyrant will doubtleſs find it difficult to ſcreen 
himſelf from the Thunder which is from all parts pow- 
ring on him; and I dare flatter myſelf that the ſame 
Courage which was able to deliver me from his brutiſh 
Rage, and ſet me fafe within the Walls of Aſtorga, will, 
by the Conqueſt of Leon, put an end to that Monſter's Ty- 
ranny. 150 

D. Gar. Time will ſhew: But pray let us proceed to 
ſome other Diſcourſe: May I be ſo bold as to beg you to 
tell me, Madam, what Perſon you have written to, ſince 
Fate conducted us to this place? W 

Elv. Why this Queſtion? and whence does your Con- 
eern ariſe? | - 

D. Gar. Pure Curiofity, Madam, that's all. 

Elv. Curioſity is the Daughter of Jealouſie. 
D. Gar. No, there's nothing of what you imagine. 
Your Commands do ſufficiently reſtrain me from that E- 
vil. i 

Elv. Without ſearching further into the Reaſons of 


your Inquiry, I have Wiitten twice to the Countels at 


Leon; and as often to the Marquis D. Louis, at Burgos: 
Are you ſatis fy d with this? : IE 
G. Gar. Haye you written to none elſe, Madam ? 
Elv, No. This Diſcourſe amazes me. 5 
D. Gar. Pray, conſider well with yourſelf before you 
deny it. Becauſe for want of recollection, People are of- 


ten perjur d. 
| 2 My Mouth can't in this be perjured. 
D Gar. lt is however guilty of a very great Falſehood. 
Elv. Sir! 1 ö ; 
7 5D 
Elv. Heavens! what means this Extravagance ! Say, 
have you loſt your Senſes? LE 
D. Gar. Yes, yes, I loſt them, when to my Misfortune 
I ſuckt in the Foilon of your Love,/and when I expected 
to 


o& 


. 


to meet with ſome Sincerity in thoſe treacherous Charms 
that bewitch'd me. | 4 

Eli. What Treachery have you to complain of ? © . 

D. Gar Ah! how tricking ſhe is? how. well ſhe un - 

derſtands the Art of Feigning! But every Door is ſhut a- 

a cainſt her; no Hole left to creep out at: Here look on 

;= WM this, and confeſs your Hand. This piece of a Letter is 


e enough to ſhew for whom you employ'd this Stile. 


h Ely. Is this the occaſion of your Diſturbance? d 
ll,  D. Gar. Do not you bluſh at this Writing? 
yo Elv. Innocence is not accuſtom'd to bluſh. Ws TN 


D. Gar. You will deny the Letter, becauſe it wants 5 
to duperſcription? Neben 2. eee 
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to Elv. Why deny it? tis my own Hand Writing. 5 
ice D. Gar. Tis much you wou'd own it; but you'll fay,. 
Il] warrant, that it was a Billet written to ſome indig ; 


on · tent Perſon, or at leaſt that the tender Sentiments it con- 
tins were only meant to ſome She friend or Kinſwo- 
man. 
Elv. No; 1 writ it for a Lover, and what's more, toa 
ine. ¶ beloved Lover. 2 . L 
E- D. Gar. What do I hear, Perfidious — | 
Elv. Bridle, unworthy Prince, the exceſs of your baſe 
Fury : Tho' I do not owe Obedience to any in this place, 
and am accountable to none but my ſelf, . yet for your 
ſole Puniſhment, J will clear myſelf from the Crime vou 
nſolently charge me with. You ſhal] be undeceiv d don't 
doubt it. 1 have my Defence at Hand. You yourſelf 
ſhall be made the Judge of my Innocence, and ſhall be 
forc'd to pronounce your own Sentence yourſelf, 
e of- D. Gar. 1 can't comprehend this, 
Elv. You ſhall ſoon comprehend it to your Coſt, Eli. 
24, come bither. 8 


— 
3 


SCENE VI 


+ To the, Elia. 
Eliz. Madam. | 


= --v% 


tune Elv. To D. Gar.] Qbſerve well, whether J make uſe 


pected el any Artifice to deceive you, whether by one ſole Mo- 
_ tion 


Wm - 
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tion of the Eye or any inſtructive Geſture of Body, I ſeek 
to ward off this ſudden Blow. [To Eliza] Anſwer me 
quickly, where left you the Letter I writ juſt now? 
Eliz. Madam, I confeſs I am to blame; I know not 
how it happen'd, but "was left on my Table, and I this 
very Moment heard that Don Lojex coming into my A- 
partment, with his uſual Liberty, fell to ranſacking up and 
down, and met with this Letter. As he was unfolding it, 
>. Eleonor goes to ſnatch it from him; and in the Conteſt 
the Letter was torn juſt in two parts, one of which D: 
Lopez run away with in ſpite of all ſhe cou'd do. 
Ely. Have you the other part? 
Eliz, Here it is, Madam: | 
Elix. Give it me; and we'll ſee who's to blame; here 
Joyn this to that you have, and then read it: I will bear 
its 


D. Gar. To the Prince Don Garcia. Hah! 
v. Go on; are you Thunderſtruck? 
D. Gar. reads: 


Tho your Rival, Prince, gives you Alarms, 
Tus ought however to fear yourſelf more than Him, 
And it is in your Power to deftroy when you pleaſe 
The greateſs Obſtacle your Paſſion meets with. 
I have à tender Senſe of what Don Garcia did 
In reſcuing me from the Hands of our proud Raviſhers; 
His Love, his Devoirs are grateful to me, 
But he is Odious to me with his Fealouſy. 
Purge therefore your Flame from that foul Blemiſh ; 
Merit the Regards that are beſtow d upon you; 
And when People promiſe to make you Happy, 
Do not obſtinately refuſe to do ſo your ſelf. 

Av. Well, what ſay you to this? 

D. Gar. Ah, Madam, I am quite confounded. No 
Panifhment can be ſevere enough for me. 

Elv. Enough; know, that 1 deſir d the Letter ſhou'd be 
read to you now, for no other purpoſe but to falſifie 
your Aſſertions, and that I might have an Opportunity to ive t 
unkay all that you find there in yoyr Ta gur. Adieu. Wt 1 


D Gar. 


ok D. Gar. Ah, Madam, whither fly you? | 
me Ev. Where you ſhall never come, too Jealous Man, 

D. Far. Ah Madam, excuſe a mſerable Lover, who by 
not MW: prodigious turn of Deſtiny has incurr'd your Indignation, 
bis nd who yet had merited greater blame if he had continu. 

A- ad quiet and unconcern'd. For in ſhort, can that Soul be 
nd MW truly enamour'd which does not mix Fear with its Hope? 
pit, Ind cou'd you believe I had loy'd you, if I had been un- 
teſt M;larm'dat this Letter? If I had not trembled at the Thun- 

D: Lerbolt which I fancy'd had deſtroy d all my Happineſs ? 

[leave it to your own Judgment, ſay, wou d notſuchan 

kccident have thrown other Lover into my Error? 

klas, was it poffible to withold my Aſſent to fo clear a 
here roof! | 
bear MW Zlv. Yes, you might have done it: My Sentiments 
Jo clearly explain d ro you, might have ſecur d your 
Doubts: You had nothing to fear, and if ſome others had 
had ſuch a Pledge, they wou'd have laught at the Teſti»: 
nony of the' whole World. 
D. Gar. The leſs deſerving we are of an expected Be · 
refit, with more difficulty we depend upon it; a Deſtiny 
too full of Glory ſeems ſlippery, and leaves to our Suſpi- 
cons an Eaſy Declivity. As for me, who'ſo little deſerve 
jour Goodneſs, I doubted of my happy Fortune: I thought 
hat being in a place of my juriſdiction, you forc'd your - 
elf to be a little Complaiſant; that diſguiſing to me your 
ever xp | 

Flv. And was I capable of a ſtooping to ſuch a mean 
ift! to make uſe of ſhameful Fiction! to act upon Mo- 
yes of a ſervile Fear! to betray my Sentiments, and be · 
uſe I was in your Power, to cover my Diſdain with a 
ask of Favour ! Cou'd Glory have ſo little hold upon my 
eart! can you think ſo, and dare to tell me it? know 

No Nut that Heart cannot debaſe itſelf; that nothing under 
eay'n.can force it: And if by this odd Miſtake you have 

ud be Wea Marks of a Goodneſs you don't deſerve, know 
falſifie Mat in ſpite of your Power I can ſhew the Hatred I ro- 
rity to Ire to have for you, defy your Fury, and — 
eu. t 1 was not guilty of any Meannels, nor ever will be 


"rs; 


) Gar. D, Gar, 
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D. Gar. Well, I am guilty, I do not deny it; but! 

Pardon of your divine — I beg it — the le ar m 
the moſt lively Flame that ever two fair Kyes kindled in no 
a Humane Soul. But if your Wrath cannot be appeas d 

if my Crime is too great to be forgiven; if you - not 
look upon the Love that caus'd it, nor thequick repentance 
which my Heart manifeſts to you ; I muſt then, by putting 
an end to my Life, free myſelf from theſe inſupportable 
Torments. No, think not that I can live a Moment un. 
der your Diſpleaſure; already the barbarous length of that 
Moment makes my Heart fink under its gnawing Re- 
morſes; and the cruel woundings of a thouſand Vulturs 
have nothing comparable to its Mortal Pangs. Declare, 
Madam, whether I am to expect any Pardon, and this 
Sword ſhall immediately, by a favourable Blow, pierce 
the Heart of a miſerable Wretch in your Preſence; that 
Heart, that traiterous Heart, whoſe Errors have ſo great- 
ly offended your extreme Goodneſs: Happy, too happy in 
my Death, if this juſt Blow cancels in your Mind the I- 


mage of my Crime; and leaves no mixture of your Aver- 
fion in the weak Remembrance of my Affection: This is , D 
* the only Favour I beg of you. that 
Elv. Ah too cruel Prince! . G. 
Gar. Say, Madam; ſpeak. the « 
Ev. Ought I ſtill to preſerve my Goodneſs to you, and prall 


ſuffer myſelf to be affronted by ſo many unworthy Acti- E 


ons? | 4 
Ger. A Heart that's in Love can never give an Affront, em · 


what Love commits is excuſed by itſelf, 


Hv. Love does not excuſe ſuch Rage. 
Gar. All its Ardor ariſes from its Moyements, and the that v 


ſtronger it is the more difficulty it finds 
Ev. No, ſpeak to me no more of it; you deſerve my that I 


Hatred 


* 


Gar. You hate me then? | | Leon 
Elv. 1 will at leaſt endeavour to do it; but alas! Iam * 44 


afraid t will be in vain, and that all the Wrath your Of- 
ſence has excited will not be able to carry its Revenge ſo 2 
wy / | out ou 

(Gar, Vo 
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Xp Gar. Do not try the Efforts of ſo great a Puniſh- 
of ment, ſince to revenge you I offer you my Death; pro- 
in W nounce but the Sentence, and I this inſtant obey you. 
d, Elv. They that know not how to hate, know. much 
not Wl leſs how to kill. 

nce Gar. I cannot live unleſs your Goodneſs grant a 


ing WI Pardon to my raſh Errors; reſolve either to puniſh or for- 
able give. ä 


un- Elv. Alas ! I have too well manifeſted what my Reſo- 


that Wl lutions are; is it not pardoning a Criminal to tell him that 
Re- one cannot hate him? 


tur Gar. Ah! it is too much. Suffer me, adorable Prin · 
lare, ce 


this Elv. I hate myſelf for my Weakneſs. 


bay Gar. At length I am — 

that | 

reat SCENE VII. 

py in | | 

he l- | Don Lopez, Don Garcia. 

wa D. Lop. My Lord, I'm come to inform you of a Secret 
that may juſtly alarm your Love. | 

Gar. Come not to talk to me of Secrets or Alarms, in 

the charming Condition I am in ; after what I have juſt 

„ and now ſeen, 1 ought not to liſten to any Suſpicion ; the un- 


Attic parallel'd Goodneſs of a Divine Object ought to ſhut my 
Ears againſt all ſuch vain Reports, Therefore, away wi 
'em. 
front, Lop. My Lord, I ſhall do juſt as you pleaſe; I aim at 
nothing in all this, but your Intereſt: I was of Opinion 
that what I juſt now diſcover d deſery'd to be communi- 
cated to you in all Diligence; but fince tis your Pleaſure 
that I ſhou'd not touch upon it, I ſhall tell you my Lord, 
to change the Diſcourſe, that already every Family in 
Leon has thrown off the Mask onthe Rumor of the Troo 
of Caſtile; and that the Populace eſpecially diſcover ſuch 
in Affection for their true King, that, in all Probability, 
it makes the Tyrant's Heart tremble for fear. 
Gar. Caſtile however ſhall not have the Victory, with- 
out our endeayouring to ſhare the Glory of it; our Troops 
Gal) You V. MT Terry likes 


—— 


—__ 5 du - 3 
— 22. — 1 


90 
— — 
— 


— 
ä DS 


3 — 


"*- 
— 2 7 


—_ 2 — 


170 Don Garcia of Navarre: Or, 


likewiſe may be able to imprint ſome fear in the Heart of 
Moorgat. But what is that Secret you were ſpeaking of? 
Let's hear't. 

Lop. My Lord, I have nothing to ſay. 

Gar. Come, come, ſpeak, I give you free leave. 

Lop. Your Words, my Lord, have inform'd me of too 
much; and fince my News may diſpleaſe you, I, ſnall learn 
for the future how to hold my Peace. 

Gar. Without further Reply, I will abſolutely know 
what it is. 

Lop. Your Command muſt be obey d; but, my Lord, 
the Duty of my Zeal forbids me to explain ſuch a Secret 
in this Place. Let us go from hence to inform you of it, 
and without giving yourſelf any Trouble, you yourſelf 
ſhall judge what Conſtruction it will bear. 


—— 


ACT III. SCENEL 


Elvira, Eliza. 


Ev. WIV AT ſay'ſt thou, Eliza, to this unaccountable 

Weakneſs of mine? that I ſhou'd ſo ſudden] 
lay afide my Reſentment, and ſo ſhamefully pardon fach 
a ſenſible Affront. 

Eliz. I fay, Madam, that an Affront from the Man we 
love is doubtleſs very difficult to bear; but as there is no- 
thing more exaſperating, ſo neither is there any thing fo 
ſoon pardon'd. An Offender that's belov'd does but throw 
himſelf at our Feet, and triumphs over all our Anger; and 
ſo much the more eaſily, Madam, if the Offence proceeds 
from an exceſs of Love, I don't, therefore, wonder to 
ſee your Diſpleaſure appeaſed. 

Elv. But know, Eliza, whatever Power Love has over 
me, I have bluſt'd for the laſt time; and if ever a freſh 
Occaſion be given to my Anger, he muſt never more hope 
for Compaſſion; if I ſhou'd happen to be touch'd again 
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with a Sentiment of Tenderneſs, I will fortify myſelf a- 
gainft him with an Oath; for, in ſhort, a Spirit, animated 
with ever ſo little Pride, is not a little aſham'd to go back 
from its Word; and oftentimes, at the Expence of a pain- 
ful Conflict, makes a gallant Artempt upon its own Wiſhes, 
ſtands upon its Honour, and ſacrifices every thing to the 


noble Hanghtineſs of maintaining its Word; therefore by 


my pardoning of him no Judgment can be made of what 
yet may happen; and whatever Fortune may ſeem to pre- 
pare, I don't think I can be the Prince of Navarre's till he 
has manifeſted an entire Cure of thoſe gloomy Fits which 
diſturb him, and given me ſufficient Reaſon to belieye 
that he will never relapſe into the like Affront again. 

Elix. But pray, Madam, what Affront is the Iealouſie 
of a Lover to us? 

Elv. There's nothing that deſerves a ſeverer Reſent- 
ment, and fince we undergo ſo much when weare forc'd 
to confeſs we love, fince the rigid Honour of our Sex op- 
poſes a mighty Obſtacle to ſuch Acknowledgments, ought 
a Lover, when he ſees us ſurmount that Obftacle in his 
Favour ; ought he, I ſay, with Impunity to doubt that 
Teftimony? and is he not highly to blame to disbelieve 
that which is never {aid without the greateſt ReluQtance? 

Elix. For my part, I am of Opinion that a little Diffi- 
dence upon fach Occaſions, has nothing in it that ſhou d 
offend us; and that it is a dangerous thing, Madam, for 
a Lover to be abſolutely perſwaded that he is belov d. 

Elv. Let us argue no more about this; every one thinks 
for themſelves; and in ſhort, this is a Scruple which my 
Soul is offended with, and in ſpire of my Defires, I teel 
I know not what within me which forebodes a Rupture 
between the Prince and me; and notwithſtanding the re- 
ſplendent Merit ot his Virtue—— But Heavn's! What do 
| ſee? Den Silvio of Caſtile? My Lord, what Fortune 
brought you hither ? 


- 


P 2 SCENE 


172 Don Garcia of Navarre: Ox, 


SCENE ll. 


To them, Don Silvio. 


Silv. I know, Madam, that my Arrival muſt be ſurpri- 
ring, and that to enter without Noiſe into this Town, 
whole Acceſs is render d difficult by the Order of a Rival, 
is an Accident you did not expect to meet with; but if in 
this I have ſurmounted ſome Obſtacles, the deſire of ſee- 
ing you is able to effect much greater Miracles. My 
Heart has felt inexpreſſible Torments in being abſent from 
you, and I was not able to deny myſelf any longer the 
fight of your ineſtimable Perſon, I come, therefore, to 
tell you that I return infinite Thanks to Heav'n that you're 
reſcu'd from the Hands of an Odious Tyrant; but in the 
midſt of this Happineſs, tis the greateft Torture to me to 
ſee that my rigorous Fate envy d me the Honour of this 
illuſtrious Action, and too unjuſtly offei'd to my Rival the 
agreeable Dangers of that Piece of Service. Yes, Madam, 
my Reſolutions to break your Chains wou'd undoubtedly 
ha' been equal to his, and wou'd have met with the ſame 
Succeſs if Heaven had net robb'd me of that Honour. 
Elv. I know, my Lord, that you have an Heart capa- 
ble of overcoming the greateſt Dangers, and I doubt not 
but that generous Zeal which animates you to revenge 
my Quarrel, wou'd have been able to have done tor 
me all that another Hand bas perform'd ; but without 
this Action I jam ſufficiently oblig d to the Houle of 
Caſtile. *'Tis well known what the Count your Father 
has done for the late King. After having aſſiſted him 
to the laſt Hour, he afforded in his Dominions, a ſafe 
Sanctuary to my Brother; full twenty Years he conceal'd 
him from the barbarous Rage of his Enemies, and now 
to reſtore to his Forehead the Splendor of a Crown, you 
are marching in Perſon againſt our Uſurpers. Are you 
not content? Do not theſe generous Endeayours ſufficient- 
ly oblige me to you? Wou'd you, my Lord, obſtinately 
expett to captivate.my whole Fate to you? And muſt I 


neyer receive ſo much as the Shadow of one ſole Benefit, 
but 
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but what comes from you? Ah! ſuffer me in theſe Mis” 
fortunes to owe ſomething to the Cares of another like- 
wiſe; and do not complain that another's Arm has acqui- 
red the Glory, where yours cou'd not be. | 
Silv. Yes, Madam, I ought to give over complaining; 
you are pleas'd with too much Reaſon to conſtrain me to 
It, and we unjuſtly complain of one Mis fortune, when a 
much greater afflits us. This Succour from a Rival is 2 
cruel Mortification to me; but alas! this is not the greateſt 
of my Misfortunes. The Blow, the ſevere Blow, which 
wounds me to the Heart, is to ſee that Rival prefer'd to 
me. Yes, I but too plainly perceive that his happy Pre- 
tenfions prevail'd above mine. That glorious Exploit in 
faving you was nothing but the pure Effect of the good 
Fortune of ſerving you; the Secret Power of a wondrous 
Star which made the Glory fall where your Wiſhes were 
fix'd. Thus all my Endeavours will be nothing but Smoke, 
] am leading an Army againſt your haughty Tyrants but 
1 march with Trembling when I confider that your Wiſnes 
will not be for me, and that if they are obtain'd, Fortune 
prepares the Happineſs of more glorious Sueceſſes for my 
Rival. Ah! Madam, muſt 1 ſee myſelf precipitated from 
the glorious ExpeRations | flatter d myſelt with? And may 
— _—_ what Crime it is that has occaſion'd the dreac- 
ful Fall? MF. TY 
Elv. Don't ask me any thing, before you conſider what 


you oughtto ask of my Sentiments: And as for this Cold- 


neſs of mine which ſeems to diſturb you, I leave it to you 
my Lord to anſwer for me; for, in ſhort, you cannot 
be ignorant that I know ſome of the Secrets of your Soul, 
and I believe that Soul to be too Noble and Generous to 
defire me to do what is wrong. Speak; I make you the 
Judge, whether it is equitable to-ſuffer myſelf to be crown'd 
by an AR of Infidelity; whether you can, without the 
utmoſt Injuſtice, offer me an Heart that is already facri- 
fic'd to another; whether you have Reaſon to complain 
and blame my Refuſal, which wou'd prevent you from 
committing a Crime. Yes, my Lord, I call it a Crime, 
and it is ſo, for the firſt Flames have ſuch ſacred Rights 

2 41 P 2g 1-5 50a - OV 


174 Don Garcia of Navarre: Or, 


over a generous Soul, that it ſhou'd rather chuſe to re- 
nounce Grandeur, and even Life itſelf, than ſuffer itſelf to 
be overcome by a ſecond Love. I have that Ardor for 
you, which Eſteem may ſuggeſt for an high Courage, for 
a magnanimeus Heart; require no more from me than 
what I owe you; but maintain the Honour of your firſt 
Choice. In ſpite of your new Flames, confider what 
Tenderneſs the amiable Agneſa retains for you; who for 
an ungrateful Man, for ſuch you are my Lord, has reje- 
Qed the greateſt Offers. How generouſly ſhe diſdain'd 
the Splendor of a Diadem; confider what ſhe has under. 
gone, what Dangers ſhe has defy'd for your ſake, and ren- 


der to her Heart what you owe it. 


Silv. Ah! Madam, preſent not her Merit to my Eyes; 
It is but too preſent to the ungrateful Man who abandons 
her; and if my Heart ſhou'd tell you what it feels for 
her, I fear it would not ſeem innocent with Reſpe& to 
you. Yes, that Heart dares deplore her, and does not 
without Difficulty follow the imperious Violence of the 
Love that drags it. No Expectation ever flatter'd my 
Deſires towards you, but at the ſame. time it extorted 
Sighs for her. and in the midſt of its pleaſing Thoughts 
employ'd on Elvira, ſtill my Soul caſt a mournful Look 
towards Agneſa. I have done more, fince I muſt tell 
you all; I have endeavour'd to free myſelf from 


your Empire, to break your Chains, and again ſubject my 


Heart under the innocent Yoke of its firſt Conqueror, 
But after all my Endeavours, my Conſtancy being over- 
come, is ſtill forc'd to give — to the Evil that kills me, 
and were I to be for ever miſerable, I cannot renounce 
my Deſires, or bear the terrible Idea of ſeeing you poſſeſs d 
by another; and the God of Day, before he lends his Light 
to that Marriage, mult lend it to my Death. I know I be- 
tray a lovely Princeſs, but after all, Madam, am I guilty? 
Does the powerful Aſcendant of your Beauty leave the 
Mind any Liberty ? Alas! I am much more to bepity'd 
than ſhe; She, by loſing me, loſes only a faithleſs Man. 
And ſuch a Sorrow is eaſie to be comforted ; but I have 
the unparallel'd Misfortune to abandon an amiable Perſon, 
and of enduring like wiſe all the Tormelits of a rejected Love, 


Elv. 
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Ely. You have no Torments but what you yourſelfrun 
into, for our Heart is always in our own Power; it may 
indeed ſometimes ſhew a little Weakneſs, but when Rea- 
ſon reſumes the Guidance 


SCENE IL 


To them, Don Garcia. 


Gar. I perceive, Madam, that my coming is ſomewhat 
unſeaſonable, and difturbs your Converſation, I muſt needs 
ay did not expect to meet with ſuch good Company 

ere. | 
1 25 I as little expected to ſee Don Silvio here as you 
id. | 

Gar. Yes, Madam, fiace you ſay fo, I don't believe you 
were forewarn'd of this Viſit; but you, Sir, ought at leaſt 
to have done us the Honour to have given us ſome No- 
tice of this Happineſs, that we might have been prepar'd 

| to have perform'd thoſe Hunvurs which are due to you. 
Silv, My Lord, you are ſo taken up with Heroic Cares, 
| that I had been much to blame to have interrupted you; 
| the ſublime Thoughts of mighty Conquerors can't eaſily 
ſtoop to Compliments. 
| Gar. But mighty Conquerors, whoſe Heroic Cares are 
| ſo commended, inſtead of loving Secrecy, chuſe to have 
1 Witneſſes of what they do; their Soul, bred up to Glory 
from their Infancy, makes em in their Undertakings go 
bare-fac'd, and being always ſupported by high Sentiments, 
neyer deſcends to mean Diſguiſes. Do you not therefore 
wrong your Heroic Virtues in paſſing thro! theſe Places 
with ſo much Secrecy; are you not afraid of People's 
. looking upon this Action as unworthy of your Chara- 
Qer ? | 
Silv. I know not whether any body will condemn this 
ſecret Viſit, but this I know, that I never courted Ob- 
ſcurity in ſuch Undertakings as requir'd the Light, And 
were I to undertake an Enterprize upon you, you ſhou'd 
have no Reaſon to think I ſurpriz'd you, for I wou'd take 
Gare to tell you of it before hand. Mean while let us 
| P 4 continue 
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continue upon the ordinary Terms, and poſtpone our De- 


bates to other Affairs. Let us ſuppreſs the boiling of our 
too warm Blood, and not forget in whoſe Preſcnce we 


are both ſpeaking. Za 
Elv. (To D. Garcia) Prince, you are in the wrong, and 
his Viſit is ſuch, that you 
Gar. Ah! Madam, tis too much to eſpouſe his Quar- 
rel, you ought to diſſemble a little better, when you pre- 


tend that you did not know of his coming. Your Warmth 


and Quickneſs to defend him is but an ill Proof of his be- 
ing unexpected. | E 
Elv. 1 am fo little concern'd at your Suſpicions, that 


I won't ſo much as vouchſafe to deny it. 


Gar. Go on with your Heroic Pride, and without heſi - 
rating let your whole Heart explain itſelf. Don't deny any 
thing, ſince you have conſeſs d it; be brief, lay aſide Scru- 
ples; ſay that you are touch'd to the Quick with his Paſ- 
tion, that his Preſence has ſuch delightful 

Elv. And if I have a mind to love him, can you hinder 
me? Can you pretend to any Empire over my Heart, and 
am I to regulate my Deſires by your Direction? know 
that too much Pride has deceiv'd you, if you think you 
have any Authority over me, and that my Sentiments a- 
riſe from too great a Soul to ſubmit to Fiction: I will 
not tell you whether the Count isbeloy'd, but be inform d 
that he is very much eſteem'd, that his high Virtue de- 
ſerves a Princeſs's Love better than you; that his Ardor 
and Aſfiduity makes all the Impreſſion on me a Soul is 
capable of, and that if the over-ruling Power of Fate puts 
it out of my Power to reward him with my Perſon, tis 
at leaft in my Power to promiſe him that I will never be- 
come the Booty of your Flames. And without amuſing 
you any longer with frivolous Expectations, this is What 
I engage myſelf to, and 1 will keep my Word. I have 
open d my Heart to you, ſince you wou'd have it ſo, and 
diſcover'd to you my true Sentiments, Are you content? 
Have I ſufficiently explain'd myſelf ? Conſider whether 
there remains any thing elſe for me to do, in order to 
clear up yaur Suſpicions. In the mean while, Don Silvia, 
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if you perſiſt in your Reſolutions to pleaſe me, I freely 
tell you that I have need of your Aſſiſtance; and defire 
your utmoſt Efforts to puniſh our Tyrants. Value not 
the Tranſports of a capricious Man, ſhut your Ears to his 
Fury, and conſider who tis deſires this of you. 
„ S GENE XV. 
D. Garcia, D. Silvio. | 

Gar, Every thing ſmiles upon you, Sir: Your whole 
Geſture, your Soul proudly triumphs over my Confuſion. 
'Tis a pleaſant thing to you to hear the glorious Confeſſion 
of that Victory which you obtain over a Rival; but it 
muſt be an inexpreſſible Addition to your Joy, to have 
that Riyal a Witneſs to't. Enjoy this Happineſs, taſte it 
with deep Draughts, but know that you have not yet 
gain'd your Point; I have too much Reaſon tobe incens'd, 
and many things may yet happen. Deſpair, hen it breaks 
joole, goes a great way, and in him that is abus d every 
thing is pardenable, It the ungrate ul Woman in Flattery 
to you has juſt now engag'd never to be mine, my In- 
dignation will furniſh me with Means to prevent her ever 
being yours. ; * 

Silu. This Obſtruction gives me no Diſturbance, We 
ſhall ſoon ſee which is like to be the happy Man; each 
by his Valour will be able to defend the Glory of his 
Flames, or revenge their Misfortune. But as between Ri- 
vals, the moſt ſedate Soul is cafily tranſported beyond the 
Bounds of Reaſon, and as I'm unwilling that ſuch an Ac» 
cident ſhou'd happen to either of us, I defire you wou d 
Þ me in the way of making my Retreat out of this 

> HP 
Gar. No, no, don't apprehend thac you'll be forc'd to 
violate the Order that was juſt now preſcrib'd you. What» 
eyer juſt Fury oppreſſes me and flatters you, I know when 
it ſhou'd break out; this Place is open for you; go then 
and pride yourſelf in the Advantages you have obtain d. 
ut take this along, my Head alone can put your Conqueſt 
into your Hands. 5 e OE 
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| Sitv, When thngs come to that, Fortune will ſoon de: 
cide our Difference. 


EET 


ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


Elvira, D. Alvarez. 
Elv. O more, D. Alvarez, return and never hope I'll for- 


get this Offence; the Wound is incurable, and 


all Endeavours to heal it make it but feſter the more. 
No, he has carry'd things too far, and his vain Repen- 
tance, which brought you hither, ſollicits a Pardon it 
hall never obtain. c 

Alv. Madam, were you to ſee his Grief, it wou d touch 

our Soul; never was any Offence expiated with deeper 

emorſe. Tis well known, the Prince is of an Age that 
forces him to follow the firſt Movements of his Soul, and 
in ſuch boiling Blood as his, Paſſion leaves no room for 
Reflection. D. Lopez, prejudic d by a falſe Report, was 
the Occaſion of his Maſter's Miſtake : There was a very 
confus'd Rumour concerning the Count's ſecret Arrival, 
and that you conniv'd at it. The Prince gave Credit to 
this Report, and ſo his Love being ſedue d by this falſe 
Alarm, has made this mighty Noiſe. But being now re- 
cover'd from his Error, he is perfectly ſenſible of your In- 
nocence, and his turning away D. Lopez is a viſible Effet 
of that quick Senſe ny be of his offending you. 

Hv. Alas! He too eaſily believes me innocent; he has 
not an entire Aſſurance of it yet. Bid him weigh all 
things well, and net make too much haſte, for fear of 
being deceiv'd. | 

v. Madam, he knows too well —— 

Ely, Good D. Alvarez, let us not continue this Diſ- 
courſe any longer; I'm weary of it; it revives in me an 
unſeaſonable Melancholly, and diſturbs other more im- 
rn 
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ſortune oppreſſes me, and the Report of Agneſa's Death 
has ſo ſtrong a Right to my Sorrow, as abſolutely excludes 
all other concerns. | | 
Alv, This may be falſe News, Madam; but my Return 
carries a cruel piece of News to the Prince. 
Elv, The utmoſt Torment he can ſuffer is ſhort of what 
he deſerves. at te” 


SCENE Il. 


Elvir a, Eliza. 


Eliz. I waited, Madam, till he was gone, to tell you 
ſomething that will make you breath again, fince you will 
this moment have a perfect Information of what is be- 
come of Agneſa. For this purpoſe a certain Perſon un- 
known, has ſent one of his Seryants to defire Audience of 


ou. 

2 Tis fit I ſhou'd fee him, Eliza, Let him come 
quickly. | | 
12 But he deſires not to be ſeen by any beſides your 
tolls a 

Ely, Well, we will be alone. I will give Orders about 
that, while you introduce him. How ſtrong is my Impa- 
3 Ye Fates, is it Joy or Grief that you have ſent 
me 


SCENE III. 


Don Pedro, Eliza. 


Elix. Where —— | 

D. Ped. Here am I, Madam, if you mean me? 

Elix. Your Maſter —— 6 

Ped. He's hard by; ſhall I fetch him? | 
Eliz, Deſire him to come; tell him that he's impatient? 
þ expected, and ſhan't be ſeen by any body. There's 
ome Myſtery in theſe Precautions that I can't penetrate, 
ut here he is already. 


; SCENE 
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| Agneſa, Eliza. 2885 

Elix. My Lord, we have prepared — But what do 
fee? Ah! Madam 5 | 

Agn. (Dreſs d like a Cavalier.) Don't diſcover me, Eliza 
but let my ſad Deſtiny take vent under the Fiction of he 


be a de 
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ving kill'd my ſelf. This feign'd Death is what has deli aſerhe 
ver d me from all my cruel Tyrants; for under tha of all 1 
Name I may comprehend my Relations. ] have thereb 3 
avoided that dreadful Match, which rather than have con RW 
"ſented to, I'd have ſuffer'd a real Death. Under this E ul Con 
quipage, and the Report of my Death, I ſhall ſecure mach ex 
: N that unjuſt Perſecution which may follow ma, _. _ 
even hither. 5 a tat ſhe 
Flic. My surprize might have betray d you in publick tr — 
but go into that Cloſet there, and put an end to the Sigh 3 
of the Princeſs. You will find her there alone: She he : ſhall | 
ſelf has taken care to put away all Witneſſes, But I ſt LOlved 
D. Alvarez, — 
| kaye he 
SCENE V. 2 
Alvarez, Eliza. D. G. 


Alv. The Prince ſends me to you, to deſire of yo erty th 
that you wou'd uſe your utmoſt Intereſt in his Favour 
He cannot live unleſs by your means, fair Eliza, he ob 


tains one Moment's Converſation; his Soul is tranſported-- 
but here he is himſelf. | 


SCENE VI. 

Don Garcia, Don Alvarez, Eliz1. _ 

D. Gar. Alas! Eliza, pity my Misfortunes which fink 
me to the Earth. 151 | 

Elix. I ſhou'd look upon your Torments, my Lord 

with other Eyes than the Princeſs does; but Heav'n ha 

ſo ordained it, that we all judge differently of things 

And ſiace ſhe blames you, and tancies your Jealouſie tall 
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e a deferm'd Monſter, I wou'd be complaiſant, and en- 
leavour to conceal from her Eyes what might offend em. 
Lover undoubtedly. follows an uſeful method, when he 
endeavours to accommodate his Humour to ours; an 
jundred Devoirs do leſs good than this one thing, for 
ve love nothing ſo much as what reſembles our 
P | 

D. Gar. I know it, but alas! the inhuman Deſtinies 
joſe themſelves to fuch well adyiſed Defigns, and in del 
of all my Endeayours, are continually. laying Snares for 
ne, which I-cannet avoid. Not but that the ungrateful 
Woman did, in the preſence of my Rival, make a too fa- 
ul Confeſſion againſt my Intereſt, and treftify'd for him 
ſuch exceſs of Tenderneſs, that 'twas impotiible for me 
ever to forget: But in ſhort, having too haſtily believed 
that he had intreduced. him into the Place, I ſhou'd be 
Try much diſſatisfy d to leave upon her Mind any juſt. 
Reaſon of Complaint againft me. Les, if I am abandon d, 
ſhall be only owing to the Infidelity of herſelf; for Im 
reſolved, by excufing my ſelf, and begging her Pardon, ta 
kaye her Ingratitude no manner of Pretence. e 
Elix. Give a little time to her Reſentment before you 
ke her, my Lord. : | 

D. Gar. Ab! if thou loyeſt me let me ſee her; tis a li- 
terty that muſt be granted me: I cannot ſtir till her fierce _ 
diſdain at leaſt ——— 8 | 
Elix Pray my Lord defer it a little. | 
D. Gar. Don't trifle with me an longeys ” 
Elix. I find the Princeſs her ſelf muſt ſend him away. 
ay here, my Lord, I'll go and ſpeak to her. 

D. Gay. Tell her that I inſtantly turn'd away the Per- 
ſn whoſe Information cauſed the Offence, that D. Lopex 

— Wh never — 
\ fink $314 

SCENE VII. 

Lord 


5 Don Garcia, Don Alvarez. 


aings D. Gay. [Peeping towards the Cloſet.] What do l ſee, juſt 
fie taacayens! May I believe my Eyes? Alas! they are 3 12 
dt ? ait 
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faithful Witneſſes. Now the Meaſure of my Afflictions 
is full. This fatal Blow has compleated my Deſtruction; 
and when I found my ſelf diſturb'd with Suſpicions, *twas 
Heav'n that with mute Threats preſaged this horrible DiC. 


grace. 
D. Av. What have you ſeen, my Lord, to diſturb 


you ? 

D. Gar. I have ſeen what I can hardly believe; the 
overthrow of all Nature would leſs aftonih me than 
this Accident. Tis done—— Fate ] can't ſpeak—— 

Aly. My Lord, do not be diſcompoſed. 

D. Gar. I have feen—— Vengeance, O Heaven! 

D.. Alv. What ſudden Alarm —— 

D. Gar. Twill kill me, D. Alvarez, the thing is cer- 
ain. | 
D.Alv. But, my Lord 

D. Gar. Alas! all is ruin d; I'm betray'd ; Pm aſſuſſi- 
nated: A Man, can I ſpeak it without dying; a Man in the 
Arms of the faithleſs Elvira. 

D. Alv. The Princeſs, my Lord, is virtuous to a de- 


gree — 
D. Gar. Defend her not, D. Alvarez, after what I have 


n: 

D. Alv. Our Paſſions, my Lord, often make us miſtake 
a deceiving Object for a true one. 

D. Gar. Prithee leave me, D. Alvarez; a Counſellor is 
offenſive upon this occaſion ; I'll be adviſed by nothing 
but my Paſſion. 5 

D. Alv. There's no arguing with bim in this Conditi- 
on. | [ Aſade. 

D. Gar. O mortal Wound; but I'll fee who tis, and 
| puniſh with my Hand — But ſee, ſhe's coming. Cant 
thou contain thy ſelf, my Rage? 


SCENE VIII. 
Elvira, Den Garcia, Don Alvarez. 


Elv. Well, what wou'd you have; and what hopes can 
your Boldneſs flatter it {elf with, after ſuch ny 
* e : ings 
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ings? Dare you again preſent your ſelf before me: 


and what can you ſay that will become me to 


hear ? 
D. Gar. I ſay, that all the Wickednefs of the Damn d 


has nothing comparable to your Diſloyalty; that Deſtiny, 


the Devils, nor Heaven in its Wrath ever produced any 
thing ſo wicked as you are. 


Ev. How's this? I expected an Excuſe for an Affront, | 


but I am deceived. 


D. Gar. Yes, you are deceived. You did not think 1 


py'd the Traytor in your Arms. Is it the happy Lover 
return'd ? Or ſome other Rival unknown to me? Strengthen 
me, O Heav'n, to bear the racking Torture! Now bluſh, 


for you have Reaſon; the Mask of your Treachery is nous 


taken off, This is what the Diſturbances of my Soul ſo 
frequently intimated ; *twas not without Cauſe that my 
flame was alarm'd ; my well grounded Suſpicions were 
ſeeking what now my Eyes have met with. But think 
not that I will bear this Affront unrevenged. I know 
that we have no Power over our Defires, and that Love 
will every where grow without Dependance; that there's 
no entering into an Heart by Force, and that ey 

Soul is free to name its Conqueror; and therefore I ſhou'd 
have had no Reaſon to complain of you, if you had ex- 
preſs'd you Mind fincerely to me at firſt; and my Heart 
wou'd have laid all the blame upon Fate alone. But to 
ſe my Flame approved of by a falſe and deceitful Con- 


ſeſſion, is ſuch a Piece of Treachery, ſuch a perfidious 


Aion, that it can never be ſufficiently puniſh'd. No, 
no, after ſuch an Outrage, hope for nothing ; I am not 
my ſelf, I am all Rage; being betray'd on all ſides, my 


Love muſt revenge it ſelf to the purpoſe; I muſt, I muſt. 


Gacrifice every thing to my Fury, and end my Deſpair 
with my Life. 

Eiv. Since I have heard you with ſo much Patience, I 
bope I may now take the liberty to ſpeak. 

D od And pray what florid Diſcourſe, what artful 
opeec — > 

Elv. If you have iny thing farther to ſay to me, you 
may add it, I am ready to hear it; if not, I hope you 
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will grant me two or three Moments peaceable Au: 11 
ience. 3 ace 
D. Gar. Well, then, I attend: Ye Heavens, what Pati- no 
ence is mine 8 | me 


' Elv. I bridle my Indignation, and will without any Co 
| Paſſion anſwer your mad Diſcourſe. " 
D. Gar. You will perhaps — Sul 
Elv. I have liſten'd to you as long as you pleaſed; pray , 

render me the like. I admire. my. Deſtiny, and I believe 
there never was any thing under Heaven ſo prodigious as pal 


tis; nothing more inconceiveable for its Novelty, and * 
| nothing leſs ſupportable with reſpe& to Reaſon. I have qo 
| a Lover who makes it his whole Buſineſs to perſecute me, W 
| who amidſt all the amorous Expreſſions of his Mouth, a 


| has no Eſteem for, me in his Heart; nothing that can do fe 
| uſtice to the Blood I deſcend from; nothing that can de- ; 
end the Innocence of my Actions, againſt the leaſt Sha- Sul 
dow of a falſe Appearance. Yes, I ſee Do not inter- — 
rupt me——1 ſee, I ſay, my Unhappineſs carry d to that 


; Pitch, that one who ſays he loves me, and wou'd make Ares 
believe that he wou'd defend my Reputation againſt the oe” 
whole ſuſpecting Univerſe, is he that is the greateſt Ene. WW © © 

| my to't. He lets {lip no Occaſion of ſuſpecting me; he b = 

F | not only ſuſpects me, but he makes a noiſe of it. Inſtead Fea 
of acting like a Lover, who had rather die than offend 2 


what he loves, who mildly bemoans himſelf, and ſecks ſelf 
with Reſpe& to have his Doubts fatisfy'd ; he proceeds to ; 


* Extremities, and is all Rage, Invectives, Threats. But [ - 
will now ſhut my Eyes to every thing that may render 5 4 


him odious to me, and by an act of mere Goodneſs, will 
make this freſh Affront an occaſion of his future Quiet. 
4 Your great Rage proceeds from what you accidentally raſs 
. faw; I ſhou'd be in the wrong to contradict your Sight, 
- and I own you might have ſome Reaſon to be diſturd'd the 
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at it. trait 
D. Gar. And is it not my 
Elv. Hear me a little further, and you will know my _ 
Reſolution. *Tis neceſſary that the Fates of both of us of 0 


p mould be accompliſ d: You are now upon the Brink of ee 
a a 
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a mighty Precipice, and you will either miſcarry or eſcape, 
according to the Courſe you ſhall now take. If Prince, 
notwithſtanding what you have ſeen, you act towards 
me as you ought, and require no other Proof but me to 
condemn the Error of your Diſturbance; if by a ready 
Compliance of your Sentiments, you re willing to believe 
me innocent upon my ſole Word, and, baniſhing all your 
Suſpicions, blindly believe what I tell you; this Submiſſi- 
on, this Mark of Eſteem ſhall cancel in my Breaſt all your - 
paſt Offences; I inſtantly recede from = Indignation 
which I have juſtly. declared againſt you : And if 1 can +> 
hereafter choſe my own Lot, without prejudicing what + 
I owe to my Birth; my Honour, being ſatisfy'd with this 
ready Obedience, promiſes to your Love both my Heart 
and my Hand; but be attentive to what I'm going to ſay; 
if this Offer I now make you has ſo little Prevalence with - 
you, as not to obtain an entire Sacrifice of your jealous 
Suſpicions ; if what Security my Heart and Birth can 
afford is not ſufficient; and if the powerful Umbrages ok 
your Spirit force me to convince your Senſes, and to pro- 
duce a- flagrant Teſtimony of my offended Virtue, I am 
ready to do it, and will {atisfie you; but you muſt depart - 
from me that Moment, and for ever relinquiſh your Pre- 
tenſions to me; and l take the ſupreme Power of Heaven 
to Witneſs, that Vil ſooner chuſe to die than to be yours. 
Make your Choice of theſe two Propoſals; fatisfie your 
ſelf, and I ſhall be ſatisty'd. | 

D. Gar. Juſt Heavens? Was ever any thing invented 
witk more Artifice and Diſloyalty ? Has all that the Ma- 
lice of Hell ever ftudy'd any thing fo black as this Perfi- 
dy? Cou'd a more cruel Method be found out to embar- 
raſs a Lover? Ah! how well you know to employ my 
own Weakneſs againſt me! And to manage for your (cls - 
the prodigious — of that fatal Love which your 
traiterous Eyes gave birth to! Becauſe ſhe's ſurprized, and 
wants an Excuſe, ſhe cuaningly offers me a Pardon. Her 
diſſembled Gentleneſs forges an Amuſement to divert the 
Effect of my Wrath; and by means of the intricate Knot .. 
of an Election, wou'd ward off the Blow that threatens 
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a villanous Traitor. Yes, Madam, your Artifices wou'd 
fain deprive me of that Infight which wou'd condemn 
you ; and your Soul, pretending an entire Innocence, re- 


fuſes to demonſtrate it ſelf fully, but upon ſuch coaditi- 


ons, you think as I will never accept; but you are de- 
ceived if you think to ſurprize me. Yes, yes, I'm reſol- 
ved to ſee what you have to defend your ſelf by; I will 
know what Prodigy can juſtifie what I have ſeen, and 
condemn my Fury. 

Ely. Conſider that by this Choice you cut off all Pre. 


| tenſions to the Heart of Donna Elvira: 


D. Gar. Be it ſo, I ſubſcribe to't all: In the Condition 
I am in I pretend to nothing in this World. 

Ev. You'll repent of the Noiſe you have made. 

D. Gar. No, no, theſe are vain Put-offs, and I ought 
rather to tell you that ſomebody elſe 'may ſoon repent 
on't. The Traitor, whoever he be, ſhall find it hard to 
eſcape with his Life, 

Elv. This is too much, it cannot be borne, my irri- 
tated Heart can no longer preſerve its fooliſh good Nature. 
Let'us abandon the ungrateful Wretch to his Caprice; and 
fince he will periſh, let him. Eliza—— You will force 
me to this Reſolution, but I will let you ſee the Affront 
you put upon me. 

Enter Eliza. 
Deſire the beloved Perſon to come forth — Go, you un- 
derſtand me, deſire it as from me. 

D. Gar. And can I — 

Elv. Patience, you ſhall be ſatisfy d. | 

Eliz. ( Aſide.) This is doub leſs ſome new touch of 


| Jealouſie. 


'Elv. Take care at leaſt that this noble Indignation of 
ours perſeveres to the end; and above all, think well 
Le the time to come, at what Price you wou'd needs 
have your Suſpicions elear'd up. See there what gave 
occation to your obliging Suſpieions: Look well on that 
Face. and ſee if you don't find the Features of Donna 


Aue. 
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SCENE IX. 75 
Don Garcia, Elvira, Agneſa,. Don Alvarez, and Eliza. 


D. Gar. O Heavens! . . 

Ely. If the Rage which diſturbs your Soul does at 
the ſame time hinder your fight ; open your Eyes better, 
and you'll ſee that you have no occaſion to doubt. Her 
Death was a neceſlary piece of cunning, inyented to avoid 
the ogy Ingo of one who perſecuted her, and under this 
Habit ſhe conceal'd herſelf, the better to enjoy the Fruit 
of her feign'd Death, You will pardon me, Madam, if 
I have been forced to betray your Secrets, and act con- 
trary to your Expectation. His Temerity is ſo very great 
that he deprives my Actions of all manner of Liberty, 
and my Honour, urged by his Sufpicions, is every Mo- 
ment reduced to a Neceſſity of defending it ſelf. Our 
embracing each other, which he accidentally ſaw, has 
brought on me an hundred Indignities. Now, like an ab- 
ſolute Tyrant, enjoy the Diſcovery you wou'd needs 
make. But know that I will never blot from my Me- 
mory the heinous Outrage you have committed. And 
if I ever forget my Oaths, may Heaven pour its ſe- 
vereſt Chaſtiſements upon my Head; may a Thunder- 
bolt reduce me to Aſhes when I reſolve to admit your 
Love. Come, Madam, let us go from hence and avoid 
this furious Monſter; let us fly | Sm his infectious Looks, 
and think of nothing elſe but how to free our ſelves from 
his Hands. : 

An. My Lord, the unjuſt Violence of your Suſpicions 
has wrong d even Virtue it ſelf, 

D. Gar. A too viſible Gleam of Light diſſipates m 
Miſtake, and at the ſame time envelops my Senſes in ſo 
profound an Horror, that I can ſee — but the 
dreadful Object of a Remorſe that kills me. Ah! 
D. Alvarez, I ſee you were in the right; but Hell 
has breathed its Poiſon into my Soul, and by a fatal 
ſtroke of its extreme Nigor, o& greateſt Enemy is with - 

» 2 
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in my ſelf, To what purpoſe is it to Love with the 
moſt ardent Paſſion that ever a conſumed Soul diſco- 
ver'd, if by Reaſon of its Tranſports, which torment 
me ſo much, that Love -continually renders it ſelf 
hate-worthy? I muſt, I muſt Revenge with my juſt 
Death, the Offence I have committed againſt her Divine 

rms. Alas! 1 have loſt the Object for which a- 
lone 1 loved Life; if I were able to renounce the 
| hope of enjoying her, I can much more renounce Life 

it {elf. | | 

| D. Gar. No, D. Alvarez, my Death is neceſſary; no 
Endeavours ſhall turn me from it; but at the ſame time 
7 1 muſt do ſome ſignal Service to the Princeſs, For this 
end, I will ſeek ſome glorious Means of quitting Life, ſo 
2 that when I expire for her ſhe may pity me, and ſay 
my too great Love was the occaſion of my oſſending 
: her. My Hand mult by an illuftrious A;tempt give wiſe 
Death to Moorgat and boldly prevent the Blow that Word 
Caſtile threatens him with: Thus, in my Death, I ſhall of he 
have the Pleaſure of ſnatching ſo great a Glory from my band 


Rival's Hopes. fron 
Alv. A Piece of Service of that Conſequence, my Lord, Hust 
may well obliterate your Offence, but—— - A 
D. Gar. Since Duty requires it, I will make my De- E. 
ſpair an Inſtrument to obtain what I deſire, his I 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Alvarez, Eliza. 


a.. N O, never was ſo ftrange a Reſolution ſeen. De- 
ſpair put him upon a new Deſign, which was 
to go and Sacrifice Moorgat; in his Death to find a Pardon, 
and prevent the Mortification of ſeeing his Rival a Par- 
taker of that Glory. As he was going out of theſe Gates, 
unhappy Barg came to him, that that Rival had already 
obtain d the Honour he was going to ſnatch from him, 
and had ſacrificed the Traytor. In Recompence for 
which Seryice D. Alphonſo intends to give him his Siſter 
in Marriage; which is not incredible, fince *twas he that 
open'd him a way to the Throne, Yau © 
Eliz. Yes, Elvira has heard this News, and has like- 

wiſe had it confirm'd by old D. Louis, who writes her 
word, that Leon is now waiting for the happy Return 
of her and D. Alphonſo, and that the is to receive an Huſ- 
band from the Hands of her Brother. *Tis plain enough 


from theſe few Words of his Letter, that D. Silvio is the 
Husband ſhe's to have. 


Alu. This Blow to the Prince's Heart---- 

Elix. Will undoubtedly ſtrike deep: I cannot help pitying 
his Diſtreſs, and yet, if I can make any Judgement, be 
has ſtill a very good Intereſt in her he has offended. I 
can't find, notwithſtanding the Succeſs which is boaſted of, 
that the Princeſs diſcoverd any very great Satisfaction 


at the News of her Brother's coming, muck leſs with that 
of the Letter; but E | 


SCENE 1. 


Elvira, Alvarez, Eliza, Agnefa. 


Elv. D. Alvarez, let the Prince come hither. Giye 
me leave, Madam, to ſpeak to him in your Preſence con- 
cerning this Accident which ſurpizes my Soul; and do 


not accule me of too haſty a Change, if 1 drop all my 


Reſent+ 


> 
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Reſentment againſt him. His unforeſeen Misfortune has the 
extinguiſh'd it. He is unhappy enough, without the Ad- 8 
dition of my Hatred. Heav'n, who treats him with ſo 
much Rigour, has but too well executed the Oaths I have fin. 
made. I was obliged, by the Sentence of an offended 
Heart, never to be his; but ſince I ſee Deſtiny is too ſe- Po 
yere to his Love, the ill Succeſs of what he does in my _w 
Fayour cancels his Offence, and reſtores him my Compal. gle 
fion. Yes, ſuch rough Blows having ſoverely revenged | pol 
me, diſarm my Indignation, and now by a compaſfionate Gre 
Care I am poking to comfort the Misfortunes ef an un- * 
happy Lover; and I believe bis Flame has well deſerved Let 


that Compaſſion. | to 
Agn. Madam, they would be in the wrong who ſhou'd and 
blame the tender Sentiments you are inſpired with; what I « 


he has done for you —— he comes, and his Paleneſs 
plainly ſhews how deeply he is affected with this ſur- end 


priſing Stroke. — 
SCENE III. the 

have 

D. Garcia, Elvira, Agneſa, Eliza. I kr 


Gar. Madam, with what Front muſt I adyance, when 
I come to offer you the odious Preſence — 

Elv. Prince, let us talk no more of my Reſentment; 
your Deſtiny is changed with me; and confidering the 
diſmal Condition its Rigour has thrown you in, my An- 
ger is over, and our Peace is made. Yes ; tho' you have 
deſerved what Heav'n has afflicted you with, tho' your 
jealous Suſpicions have ſullyd my Flame with molt in- 
credible Indignities, yet 1 muſt needs confeſs that 1 com- 
miſerate your Misfortune to that Degree as to be ſome: 
what diſpleaſed with our Succeſs. I hate the Favours of 
that Service, when my Heart muſt be Sacrified to reward 
it; and I could wiſh it were in my Power to redeem the 
Moments when Deſtiny extorted from me ſuch Oaths 
againſt you, But in ſhort, you know that it is the Fate *PP<* 

of ſuch as we, to be always chain'd down to the publick H 
Intereſts, and that Heay'a has ordain'd that the Bre- Tre 
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ther, who is concern'd in the diſpoſal of my Hand, is like- 


- wiſe my Os . Yield as I do, Prince, to this Violence, 
% 2 which thoſe of my Birth are ſubject; and if the Unea- 
ae ſineſſes of your Love be great, let it comfort it ſelf with 
ded ! tbe ſhare that I have therein, and not make uſe of the 
e. Power which your Valour you you in this Place. It 
= would undoubtedly be an Act unworthy of you to ſtrug- 
a. ele againſt Fate; and when it is to no Purpoſe to op- 
b ed poſe one ſelf to its Rage, a ready Submiſſion ſhews a 
we Greatneſs of Soul. Therefore make no Reſiſtance, but 
un. open the Gates of Aſtorgs to my Brother, who is coming. 
ves Let me render him thoſe Rights which he has a Pretence 
to from me, and which 1 am reſolved not to fail in; 
og and perhaps that fatal Homage which againſt my Will 
hat offer him may not go fo far as you imagine. 
-nefe Gar. Madam,, 'tis too exquiſite a Goodneſs in you to 
far. endeavour to ſweeten the bitter Draught that's prepared 
for me; you may without any ſuch Reluctance ſuffer 
the crue] Thunder of your whole Duty to fall on me. In 
the Condition I am in, I have nothing to ſay to you. I 
have deſerved the worſt Puniſhments Fate can inflit; and 
I know that I ſhould be in the wrong to murmur atany 
hen thing that may befal me. Alas! Which way could I autho- 
rize the Boldneſs of the leaſt Complaint againſt you ? My 
nent; Love has a thouſand Times render d it felt odious to you, 
o the and when by a juſt Sacrifice my Arm was preparing to 
- an. do ſome Service to your Family, my Stars abandon'd me, 
af was and made me taſte the bitter Grief of being prevented by 
„our the Arm of a Rival. After this, Madam, I have nothing 
of in- oo pretend to, I deſerve the Blow which I expect, and 1 


ſe it coming, witkout daring to tempt the favourable 


Lol Aſſiſtance of your Heart againſt it. What remains for 
urs of me in this my utmoſt Infelicity, is to ſeek a Remedy in 
eward MI my ſelf; and by a Death propitious to my Deſires free my 
em the unhappy Heart from all its Vexations. Yes, D. Alphonſo 
Oaths will ſoon be in this Place, and my Rival already begins to 
je Fate Pear. He ſeems to have flown hither from Leon, to 
publick receive the Reward of a Sacrificed Tyrant. Do not be 
e Bie- I brehenſive in the leaſt that any Refiſtance ſhall ſhew 


ther 1 * 


— — 
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the Power I have here ; there's no humane Force whic 
I would not defie for your Preſervation, if you gave m 
your Conſent to do it. But it is not for me to expec 
that glorious Conſent, I who muſt needs be ſo odious d 

you. Therefore I will not throw the leaſt Obſtacle i 
the way of your juft Deſigns. No, Madam, I do not ii 
the leaſt conſtrain your Sentiments ; I will leave you ii 
full Liberty, I will open the Gates of Aforga to tha 
happy Conqueror, and patiently undergo the laſt Cruelr il 
of my Fate. 


IV. 
Elvira, Agneſa, Eliza, 


Elv. Madam, do not impute the Cauſe of all my Un 
eaſineſs to the Deſpair which his Deſtiny expoſes him to; 
You will be juſt to me, if you believe that your Intere 
has no ſmall Share in the Grief that diſturbs my Heart. 
am no leſs ſenſible of Friendſhip than of Love, and if 
complain of any thing, it is that the dreadful Wrath o 
Heav'n has from me borrow'd thoſe Shafts it lances again 
you, and has render'd my Eyes guilty of a Flame whic 
gives unworthy Treatment to the Goodneſs of you 
Soul. | 
Agn. This, Madam, is an Accident which your Eye 
ought not to quarrel with Heaven for. If my weak At 
tractions have expoſed me to the ill Fortune of having to de 
with an Inconſtant, Heaven could not better ſweeten tha 
Misfortune, than by making Uſe of you to rob me 0 
that Heart; I ought not at all to bluſh at an Inconſtanc 
which demonſtrates the Difference between your Attr 
ctions and mine. If I figh for this Change it is becay 
I foreſee it fatal to your Delires, and in this Grief whic 
my Friendſhip raiſes up in me, I blame my Want © 
Merit in your behalf, not being able to retain an Hear 
the Homage whereof cauſes ſo great a Diſturbance 1 


Ou. | 
l Elv. Rather accuſe your ſelf of that unjuſt Silence whi 


has conceal'd the Underſtanding there was between you two * 
aas CONC the Onderitan . "| 
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this Secret, if it had been ſooner known, might perhaps 
have ſpared both of us theſe uneaſie Troubles; and m 
juſt Coldneſs toward him might in their Birth have ſtifled 


the Defires of a Rover, and — 
Agn. Madam, he's coming. | 
Elv. Without encountring his Eyes, you may conti- 


nue here. Don't go away, Madam, but ſtay, and be a 
Wi:neſs to what I fhall ſay to him. 


Agn. 1 conſent, Madam, tho' I very well know, that : 


were another in my Place they would avoid ſuch a Con- 
verſation. | 

Elv. If Heaven ſeconds my Wiſhes, I don't think, Ma- 
dam, you'll have any Cauſe to repent of ſtaying. 


SCENE Y. 


D. Silvio, Elvira, Agneſa. 


Elv. Before you ſpeak, I earneſtly beg, my. Lord, that 
ou would hear me a Moment. Fame has already 
N to our Ears the News of your wond'rous Perfor- 
mances. I know very well that a Service of this Conſe- 
uence can never to be enough rewarded, and that every 
thing is due to you for the immortal Exploit which re- 
places my Brother on the Throne of his Anceſtors, But 
tho' he offers you the Homages of his Heart, make a 
generous Uſe ot your Advantages; and do not permit this 
glorious Blow to bring me under an imperious Yoke, my 
Lord. Do not permit your Love, which knows what 
Intereſt I eſpouſe, obſtinately to triumph over a juſt Re- 
fuſal. Do not ſuffer my Brother to begin his Reign by 
an Act of Tyranny over his Siſter: Leon has other Re- 
wards enow, which may do more Honour to your high 
Valour; an Heart, forcibly given you,wou'd be too mean 
a Preſent for your Wigtues. Can a Man ever be ſatisfied 
in himſelf when by Conſtraint he obtains what he Loves? 
"Tis a melancholly Advantage, and a generous Lover re- 
fuſes to be happy upon ſuch Conditions. He will not 
owe any thing to that Violence which the Rights of Birth 


exerciſe over our Hearts, and is always too zealous for 
Vol. V. the 


- 
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the Object he Loves, ever to ſuffer it to be ſacrificed to 


it as a Victim. Not that this Heart of mine means to wm 
reſerve that for another's Merit, which it refuſes to yours, oa: 
No, my Lord, I']] promiſe you no Perſon ſhall ever have re: 
Power over me. An holy Retreat ſhall for ever and 

Sil. Madam, I have ſufficiently attended to the Train neſ⸗ 
ef your Diſcourſe, and wou'd by two Words have pre- E 
vented it all, if your falſe Alarm had. prevailed leſs over Nev 
you, I know that a common Report, which is general- me 
ly believed, aſcribes to me the Glory of the Tyrant's tlem 


Death; but in ſhort, the People alone, as we are inform'd, 
being ſtir d up by D. Louis to do their Duty, bore away vpo 
the Honour of that heroick Act, which I was reputed to D 


be the Author of. The Cauſe of which was this; Don I in 
Louis, the better to carry on his illuſtrious Purpoſe, cau- al B. 
ſed a uſeful Lye to be ſpread abroad, that I and my Men con 
had ſeized the City, and by this News he puſh'd on the 4 


People to haſten the Death of that Uſurper, as it happen d. bo i 
He knew how to Conduct the whole by his Prudence, this 
and has put an happy End to all the Diſturbances. This is for: 


what he has juſt now inform'd me of by one of his Ser- does 
vants. But at the ſame time reveals me a Secret, which me; 
1 dare ſay will ſurprize you as much as it did me. You vain 
expect a Brother, and Leon its true Maſter, and now Hea- that 
ven preſents him to your Eyes. Yes, I am D. Alphonſo, in 1 
and my being preſerved and bred up under the Name of E 
the Prince of Caſtile, is an illuſtrious Proof of that ſincere L lo 


Friendſhip, which was between D. Louis and the King you 
my Father. The good old Man has all the Proofs of this Aﬀe 
Secret, and will manifeſt it to the whole World, and now 
my Thoughts are taken up with other Cares than your 
Love. Nature requires that I ſhould change my Affecti- 
on, fince Blood conjoins us. I return to my firſt Flames, 
of which Agneſa was the only Object; but her uncertain 
Deſtiny makes mine miſerable, and if what is reported be 
true, in vain does Leon invite me, in vain does a Throne 
wait for me; for a Crown would be incapable of making 
me happy. A Diadem has no other Charms for me, than 
as it would give me an Opportunity of making * 
a Wit 
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with me, and by that Means to repair as far as I could 
the Injury I have done her excellent Virtues. Tis from 
you, Madam, I have Reaſon to expect to be inform'd of 
what is become of her. Be pleaſed to inſtrut me in it, 
and by your Diſcovery haſten my Deſpair or Happi- 
neſs. ; 

Elv. Do not wonder if I delay anſwering you; for this 
News, my Lord, confounds me. I will not take upon 
me to ſay whether Agneſa be dead or alive, but this Gen- 
tleman here, who is one of her moſt faithful Friends, 
will give you ſuch Information as you may depend 
vpon. 8 

D. Silv. or D. Alphonſo. Ah! Madam, how happy am 
in theſe Perplexities to ſee the Gleaming of your celeſti- 
al Beauties. But with what Eye can you behold an In- 
conſtant, whole Crime—— | 

Agn. Ah! do not fay that a Heart which I efteem cou'd 
be inconſtant. Nothing cou'd offend me, fince you loved 
this Princeſs; becauſe her high Merit is a ſufficient Excuſe 
for any Ardour ſhe might cauſe. The Love you bore her 
does not make you in any wiſe Guilty with Reſpect to 
me; but had it bern otherwiſe, know that you wou'd in 
vain endeavour to make me forget ſuch an Affront, and 
that no Force, no Repentance ſhould be able to cancel it 
in my Heart. 

Elv. Ah! dear Brother, the Joy you give me is infinite. 
I love your Choice, and bleſs the Accident which cauſes 
you to Crown ſo pure a Friendſhip. I rejoice to fee the 
Affection of two noble Hearts 
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SCENE. VI. 


To them, Don Garcia. 


Gar. For God ſake, Madam, conceal from my Eyes 
our great Contentment, and leave me to die in the Be- 
fief that your Duty is what commits ſome Force upon 
you. I know that you are in your own Diſpoſal. and 
my Deſign is not to oppoſe your Deſires ; I am all Obe- 
dience. But I muſt confeſs this Gaiery, this Joy, ftu- 
pities me, and ſhakes all my Firmneſs. Such a hr a- 
wakens in me ſuch a Tranſport that I fear 1 ſhall not be 
able to command. Tho' I would puniſh my ſelt, if it 
were capable of making me loſe that Reſpe& which is 
oweing to you. Yes, your Commands have obliged me pa- 
tiently to bear the Infelicity of my Love. This Order is 
ſo powerful that I will rather die than diſobey you. But 
your preſent Joy ſo ſhocks me, that 1 cannot behold it 
without ſome Emotion. Ah! Madam. this is tov much; 
ſuppreſs it, I beſeech you, for a Moment. and ſhew ſome 
Pity to my Misforrure. Do not let my Eyes be the Wit- 
nels of my Rival's Felicity. This is but a ſmall Favour, 
Madam, ſince it is to laſt but a few Moments. My De- 
arture will ſoon render your Wiſhes ſatisfied, and will 
e, an open Field to ycur Mirth. I am going where 
my Soul, conſum'd by its Flames, ſhall no otherwiſe hear 
of your Marriage than by Report; which tho' celebrated 
at a Diſtance from my Preſence, will without ſeeing it 
be capable of baſt'ning the End of my miſerable Life. 
Agn. Give me leave, my Lord, to blame your Com- 
plaint, becauſe the Princeſs: has taken pity on your Miſ- 
fortunes. And this very Joy which you murmur at ariſes 
ſolely from the Good that 1s prepared for you. She re- 
joices in your Proſperity, and in your Rival has found a 
Brother. In fhort, this is D. Alphonſo, who has been 
talk'd ſo much of; and this great Secret was juſt now re- 
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D. Silv. or D. Al;h. My Heart, thank Heaven, after 
a long Martyrdom, has all that it defires, without taking 
any thing from you, my Lord, and hugs itſelf in its Hap- 
pineſs ſo much the more, as it ſees itſelf in a Condition 
to aſſiſt your Love. F 

Gar. Alzs! this Goodneſs, my Lord, confounds me; 1 
thank Heaven for the Pity it takes on me; it has diverted the 
Blow I feard, and any other wou'd think itſelf hap- 
Py; but ſo do not 1, ſeeing myſelf relaps d into my Suſ- 
picions, which make me guilty with reſpect to Elvira. 
Yes, ſhe has Reaſon to hate me, and I know myſelf un- 
worthy of Pardon, and whatever Countenance my ill For- 
tune may put on, Death, Death alone, is all my Expecta- 
tion and Deſert, . 

Elv. No, no, Prince; your Submiſſions, Lamentations, 
Reſpects and Sorrow move me to Compaſſion, 1 ſee an 
Exceſs of Love ſhining in all your Actions, I ſee the In - 
validity of my Oaths, ſince the Heavens with their Influ- 
ence are the Cauſe of your Defects, and therefore ſome: 
Indulgence ought to be allow'd 'em; and in ſhort, Jealous 
or not Jealous, my King without forcing me in the leaſt 
may give me te your Hands. | 

Gar. Enable me, Heaven, to bear the Joy this Confeſ- 
ſion gives me. | 

D. Silv. or Alph. I defire, my Lord, that after all our 
vain Contraſtes that Hymen may for ever joyn our Hearts 
and Kingdom; but Time preſſes and Leon expects us, let 
us therefore go and joy fully ſatisfie their Zeal, and by our 
Preſence give the laſt Blow to the Tyrant's Party. 
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. Eſſay on the great Affiaity and mutual Agreement 
of the two Profeſſions of Divinity and Law, and on 
the joint Intereſts of Church and State, in Vindication of 
the Clergy's concerning themſelves in Political Matters: 
Containing ſome Reflections on ſome Popular Miſtakes, 
with reſpe& to the Original of our Civil Conſtitution, and 
to the antient Engliſh I. oyalty. In a Letter from a Cler- 
gyman of the Church of England, to an Eminent Lawyer, 
Price $ 8s. | 

The Travellers Guide, or a moſt exact Deſcription of 
the Roads of England. Being Mr. Ogleby's actual Survey, 
and Meaſuration by the Wheel of the great Roads from 
London to any conſiderable Cities and Towns in England 
and Wales, together with the Croſs Roads from one City 
or eminent Town to another. Wherein is ſhewn the di. 
ſtance from Place to Place, and plain Directions given to 
find the way, by ſetting down the Town, Village, River, 
Brook, Bridge, Common, Foreſt, Wood, Copice, Heath, 
Moor, ee. that occur in paſſing the Roads; and for the 
better Illuſtration thereof, are added Tables, wherein the 
Names of the Places, with their Diſtances, are ſet down 
in a Column, in ſo plain a manner, that meer Strangers 
may Travel all over England without any other Guide. 
Price 3 5. 6 d. | 

A Treatiſe of the Small- Pox and Meaſles, wherein 
their Cauſe, Nature, Kind, Diagnoſticks, Prognoſticks 
and Cure, are deſcrib'd in a familiar way, uſeful for Fa- 
milies, more eſpecially thoſe that live remote from Phy- 
licians; ſhewing the too forward and dangerous Ma- 
nagement of ſome, and ſupine and opinionated Remiſsneſs 
of others, with ſuch convincing Directions how to order 
thoſe that ſhall be afflicted with that ſore Diſtemper, as 
few, if any, will miſcarry by them; together with ne- 
ccſſary Inſtructions about bleeding before and in the Small- 
Pox, and purging after them, and how * may have but 
a few, and the Marks obliterated : As alſo how others may 
eicape having them, tho” in the utryoſt Danger of catch- 
ing them. Price 1 5, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ 
Oliere, a ridiculous Marquiſs. 


Brecourt, a Man of Quality. 


La Gran ge, a ridiculous Mar guns. 
Du Croiſy, à Poet. 


Torilliere, an impertinent Marquiſs. 
Bejart, a Buſie body. 


WOMEN. 


_ Mrs. du Parc, a ceremonious Marchioneſs. 
Mrs. Bejart, a Prude. 


Mrs. de Brie, a ſage Coquet. 

Mrs. Moliere, a witty ſatyrical Lady. 
Mrs. du Croiſy, a whining Huſſy. | 
Mrs. Hervy, an affelled Waiting-Woman. 


SCENE lies at Verſailles in the 
- Play-houſe. 
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VERSAILLES. 


SCENE I. 


Moliere, Brecourt, Ia Grange, da Croiſy, Mrs. 
ax Parc, Mrs. Bejart, Mrs. du Brie, Mrs. Mo- 
( liere, Mrs. du Croiſy, Mrs. Hervy. | 


MOLIERE. 
OME, Gentlemen and Ladies, why 


are you ſo tedious? won't you come? 
Plague take you all! So ho, Mr, Bre- 
court ! 2 
Brec. What! 
Mol, Mr. la Grange! 
Gran. What now ? 


Mol. Mr. du Croiſy ! 
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Aol. Mrs. du Parc! 

Parc. Well? 

Mol. Mrs. Bejart ! 

Bej. Ha? 

Mol. Mrs. de Brie! 

Brie. What would you have? 

Mol. Mrs. du Croiſy ! 

Mrs, Croiſ. What now? 

Mol. Mrs. Hervy! 

Mrs. Herv. Here. 

Mol. I believe theſe People will crack my Brains.Zoong, 
Gentlemen, will you make me mad? 

Brig. What would you have us do? We don't know 
our Parts, and I think you have a Mind to make us Mad, 
to oblige us to play thus. 
pe Mol. © what ſtrange Creatures to be governed are A. 

ore? 7h 

Mrs, Bej, Here we are; what do you mean to do 
With us? 

Ars. Parc. What's your Intention? 

Mrs. de Brie. What's to be done? 

Mol. Pray, ſince we are all dreſsd, and the King's to be 
gre in two Hours, let us uſe that time toRehearſe in, and 

e how things are to be done, 

Gran. How ſhould we act what we know nothing of ? 
Mrs. du Parc. As for me, I declare I don't remember 
a Word of my Part. 6 

Mrs. de Brie, I know I muſt be prompted in mine from 
one end to t'other. | x | 
Mrs. Io And I prepare to read mine. 


As. Mol. So do I. 3 
Mrs, Her. For my part I have no great Matter to ſay. 


Mrs. du Croiſ. Nor I neither, and yet I wou'd not 
ſwear that I ſhan't be our: | 
Du Croiſ. I'd give ten Piſtoles to be off ont. 


Brec. And I'd ſuffer twenty good Laſhes. 
Mol. You're all ſorely hurt indeed; what would you 


do if you were in my Place, and had my Part to a? 
. | Mrs, Bej. 


od ww ow cc. _ 
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Mrs. Byj. What! You? What need have you to com- 


E Sure having written the Play, you need not fear 
Pn | 

Mol. And is the Want of Memory all 1 have to fear? 
Do you reckon the Diſturſt of a Succeſs which concerns 


me alone. nothing? and do you think it a Matter of 
no Weight to expoſe a Comedy before ſuch an Af 


fembly as this? To undertake to make thoſe laugh, who 
ſtrike us with Awe, and never ſmile but when they them- 
felves pleaſe? Is there any Author but what ought to trem- 
ble when he comes to this Tryal? -and wou'd it not ra- 
ther agree with me to ſay I'd pive every thing in the 
World to be off, than you? 8 8 

Mrs. Be. If that mattes you tremble you'd be more 
cautious, and wou'd not have Undertaken in eight Days 
what you have done. 2 
Mol. How could I refuſe it, when the King lay'd his 
Commands upon me? - | 

Mrs.Bej. How? Why by a reſpectful Excuſe founded upon 
the Impoſlibiliry of the Thing, in the little time you were 
allow'd. Any body elſe wou'd have taken more care of 
his Reputation, and not have expoſed himſelf as you do. 
Pray what will become of you if the Thing don't ſuc- 
ceed? and what Advantage do you think all your Enemies 
will make on't? | | 

Mys. de Brie. Indeed, you ſhould have excuſed your ſelf 
to the King with Reſpect, or have required more Time. 

Mol. Lord, Madam, Kings love nothing ſo much as a 
ready Obedience, and hate to meet with Obſtacles, Things 
are never good but juſt when they defire them, and todefer 
their Diverſion, is to deprive it of all the Agrecableneſs with 
Reſpect to them. They'd have Pleafures which may not 
make 'em wait, and what is leaft prepared, is always 
moſt pleaſing to them. We ought never to regard our 
own Conveniency in what they defire of us; all our Bu- 
lineſs is to pleaſe, and when they lay any Commands on 
us, tis our Duty to improve with ſpeed their Deſire. We 


had better acquit our ſelves ill of what they require of us, 
than not to acquit our ſelyes ſoon enough; and if we have 
| the 


—— 
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the Shame of not ſucceeding, we have however the Glo- 
ry of a quick Obedience. But to our Rehearſal. 

Mrs. Bej. How would you bave us Rehearſe, if we 
don't know our Parts? | 

Mol. I tell you, you ſhall know 'em; and if you did 
not know em perfectly, could not you ſupply em by 
8 Wit, Since tis in Proſe, and you know the 

Mrs. Bej. I am your humble Servant; Proſe is worſe 
than Verſe. 

Mrs. Mol. You ought to have made a Comedy to ha 
been acted by none but your ſelf. 

Mol, Hold your Peace, Wife, you're an Aſs. 

Mrs. Mol. Thank you, Husband; this it is to be mar- 
ry'd; Wedlock makes a great Alteration in People; you 
would not have ſaid this a Year and half ago. 

Mol. Pray hold your Tongue. 

Mrs. Mol. Tis a ſtrange Thing that a little Ceremony 
ſhould be capable of depriving us of all our good Quali- 
ties, and that a Husband and a Lover ſhould look on the 
ſame Perſon with ſuch different Eyes. 

Mol. So! 0 

Mrs. Mol. Faith, if I were to write a Play it ſhould be 
upon that Subject, I'd juftifie the Women in a great ma- 
ny Things they're accuſed of, and Id make the Husbands 
. dread the Difference there is between their rough Man- 
ners, and the Civilities of Gallants. 

Mol. Well. No more of that; we have ſomething elſe 
beſides prattling to do now. — 46 

Mrs. Bej. But ſince you were commanded to work upon 
the Criticiſm that's made upon you, wy did not you 
make that Comedy of Comedians which you have fo 
long talk'd of, tis a thing already invented, and which 
would come pat; and ſo much the better as having un- 
dertaken to defcribe YOU they gave you an Oppor- 
tunity to deſcribe them too, and it might have been eal- 
led their Picture, much more juſtly than all they have 
done, can be called yours; for to mimick a Comedian in 
a comical Part, is not deſcribing him, but the 9 
0 
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he . and uſing the ſame Strokes and Colours, 
which he is obliged to uſe in the diſſerent Pictures of the 
ridiculous Characters which he imitates aſter Nature. But 
to mimick a Comedian in ſerious Parts, is deſcribing him 
by Faults which are entirely his, ſince thoſe Characters will 
not bear the ridiculous Geſtures, and Tones of Voice, by 
which HE is known —— | 

Mol. Tis true, but I have my Reaſons for not doing 
it, and ts tell you the Truth, 1 did not think the thing 
worth the Trouble, and befides, it required more Time 
to execute that Idea. As their acting Days are the ſame 
with ours, I have hardly been above three or four times 
to ſee em fince we have been at Paris; I caught nothing 
ot their Manner of acting, but what was extremely ob- 
vious, and I ſhould ſtudy em more to make very re- 
ſembling Portraits. 

Mrs. du Parc. For my part, I have perceived ſome re- 
ſemblance in your way of ſpeaking. | 

. Mrs. de Brie. 1 never heard it mention'd. 

Mol, *Tis an Idea I once had in my Head; but I have 
uy it as a Trifle, which perhaps wou'd not have plea- 

Mrs. de Brie. Tell it me, ſince you have told it o- 
thers. | | 

Mol. We han't time now. 

Mrs. de Brie. Only two Words. | | 

Mol. 1 had Thoughts of a Comedy, wherein there ſhould 
ha' been a Poet, whom I my ſelf would have repre- 
ſented, that ſhould come to offer a Play to a Com- 
= of Comedians newly come out of the Country. 

ave you Actors and Actreſſes, he ſhou'd ha' ſaid, that 
are capable of doing a thing well; for my Play is aPlay— 
O, Sir, ſhQuld the Comedians bave anſwer'd, we have 
Men and Women who have been thought tolerable where- 
ever we came. And which of you plays the King? There's 
an Actor that ſometimes does it. What! that fine ſna- 
ped young Man? Pſhaw! It ought to be a King that's 
very 1 * fat. A King that's well ſtuff d; a King of 
a vaſt Circumference, and that may fill a Throne! A 


Fl 
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fine-ſhaped King is a fine Thing indeed ! This is one 

t Fault; but let me hear him repeat a dozen Ver- 
E.. Thereupon the Comedian ſhou'd have recited, for 
Example, ſome Verſes of the King of Nicomedia. 


I ſay, Araſpus, he has too well ſerved me, 
My Power augmenting 


As naturally as poſſible. Then the Poet: How! do you 
call that acting? Pſhaw; you ſhould ſpeak things with 
an Emphalis, hear me. | 


7 ſay, Araſpus, G. | 
| [Imitating Monfleury, an excellent Aﬀor 
of the Hotel de Bourgogne. 


Do you ſee this Poſture? Obſerve that. Lay an Empha- 
fis on the laſt Verſe. This gains Approbation, and gets a 
Clap. But, Sir, ſhould the Comedian have anſwer'd, I 
think a King that is diſcourſing alone with the Captain of 
his Guards, ſpeaks a little more humanly, and don't uſe 
a demoniacal Tone, You don't underſtand it. If you 
act no better, you'll never get ſo much as one fingle 
Clap. Let's ſee a Scene of a Lover and his Miſtreſs. 
Thereupon, an Actreſs and Actor ſhou'd have made a 
Scene together, which is that of Camilla, and Curiatius. 


D'ye go, dear Soul, and does this fatal Honour 
Delight you, at th' Expence of all our Foy ? 
Alas! I tos well ſee, &c. 


Like the other, as naturally as poſſible. Then the Poet 


pie, you don't do any thing well; thus you ſhould re- 
peat it. 
Dye go, dear Soul, &c. 
Ne, I know you better, & c. 
| [Imitating Mrs. Beauchateau, # Player of the 
Horel de Bourgogne, | 5 


Us 
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Do E ſee how natural and paſſionate this is? admire this 
ſmiling Countenance which ſhe preſerves in the greateſt 
Afflictions. This in ſhort is the Plan, and he ſhou'd hav 
run oyer all the Players in this manner, ; 


Mrs. de Brie. I think this very pleaſant ; I know ſome 
of the Actors by the very firſt Verſes; Pray go on, 


Mol. (Imitating Beau Chaſteau, in the Cid) 
Pierc'd to the bottom of my Heart, &c. 


= 


And do you know this in the Pompy of Serterius? 
[Imitating Hauteroche, likewiſe a Comedian 


The Enmity which reigns between both Pariners 
bor | Don't yield, &c. 4 


Mrs. de Brie I think 1 know him a little. 
Mol. And this. 


My Lord, Palibius is dead, &c. 
[ Imitating de Villiers, likewiſe a Comedian, 


Mrs, de Brie. Yes, I know who tis; but there are 
ſome of em | believe you'd find it hard to Mimick. 

Mol. Lord, there is not one of em but what may be 
caughe in ſome Place or other, if I had ſtudy'd them well; 
but you make me loſe time, which is precious to us. Pray 
let's take Care, and not ſtand talking thus; do you take 
heed to do your Part of Marquiſs well with me. (Tv la 
G 


range) | a 

Mrs. Mol. Always Marquiſſes ! 

Mol. Yes, always Marquiſſes, what the Devil wou'd 

Poet © Have one take for an agreeable Stage Character? The Mar- 

Id re Hsguiſs now is the Jeſt of the Comedy. And as in all the 
ancient Plays, there was a Buffoon Servant, that made the 
Audience laugh; ſo now, in all our Pieces there muſt be 
i ridiculous: Marquiſs to divert the Company. | 

þ Mrs. Beg. 'Tis true, that cannot be omitted. 
ef ths Mol, As for you, Madam ---- + | 
| Do Ars 


» 
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' Mrs. du Parc As for me, 1 ſhall acquit myſelf very ill 


of my Part, and I can't imagine why you gave me this 
ceremonious Part. | 

Mol. Lord, Madam, ſo you ſaid when you had that of 
the School for Women Criticiſed; yet you acquitted your- 
ſelf to a Wonder, and every body own'd that it cou'd not 
ha' been done better; believe me, this will be the ſame, 
and you'il do it better than you think for. i 

Mrs. du Parc. How can that be? for there's no body in 
the World that uſes ſo few Compliments as I do. 

Mol, *Tis true, and in that you the better ſhew that you 
are an excellent Actreſs, to repreſent nicely a Character ſo 
different from your Humour! therefore all endeavour to 


take rightly the Character of your Parts, and to imagine 


that you are what you repreſent. (Jo du Croiſy) You do 
the Poet, and you ought to fill yourſelf with that Chara- 
cter, ſhew that Pedantic Air which is preſery'd even in the 
Converſation of the beau monde, that ſententious Tone, and 
that exactneſs of Pronunciation which lays a Streſs upon 
all the Syllables, and lets no Letter eſcape of the ſevereſt 


Orthography. (To Brecourt) As for you, you do a Cour- 


tier, as you have already done in the School for Women Cri- 
ticiſed, that is, you muſt aſſume a ſedate Air, a natural 
Tone of Voice, and geſticulate as little as poſſible. (To de 
la Grange) As for you I have nothing to ſay to 
you. (To Mrs. Bejart) You repreſent one of thoſe Wo- 
men, who provided they don't make Love, think they 
may do any thing elſe; thoſe Women which always ſtand 
mightily on their Virtue, look upen every body with 
Contempt, and imagine that all the good Qualities which 
others poſſeſs are nothing in Compariſon of a wretched 
Honour which no body heeds; have this Character in your 
Eye, that you may make all the Grimaces of it. (To Mrs. 
du Prie) As for you, you do one of thoſe Women who 
think that they are the moſt virtuous Perſons in the World, 


provided they ſave Appearances ; who _—_— that the 


Sin lies only in the Scandal, who wou'd fain carry on 
their Affairs privately, on the foot of an honourable 
Attachment, and call thoſe Friends whom others name 

f Gal- 
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Gallants; enter well into this Character. (Io Mrs. Moliere) 
You do the ſame Perſonage as in the Criticiſm, I have no- 
thing to ſay to you any more than to Mrs. du Parc. (To 
Mrs. du Croiſy) As for you, you repreſent one of thoſe 
Perſons who are charitable to all the World; thoſe Wo- 
men who always give a Laſh with their Tongue en paſſant, 
and are mad if they ſuffer their Neighbour to be ſpoken 
well of; I believe you'll do this Part well enough. (Jo 
Mrs. Hervey) And you are an affected Abigal ; you 
dip your Oar from time to time into Converſati- 
on, and catch your Miſtreſſes Terms as much as you can; 
I tell you all your Characters, that you may imprint them 
Now let us begin to rehearſe, 
and ſee how twill do. Oh! Here's an Impertinent; this 
is all we wanted to compleat our Affair. 


SCENE II. 


La Torilliere, Moliere, &c. : 


Tor. Good morrow, Mr. Moire. 

Mol. Sir your Servant Plague take him. [Aſide. 

Tor. How do you do? | 

Mol. Very well, at your Service. Ladies, don't 

Tor. I come from a Place where you were very well 
fpoken of, | : | 

Mol. Iam oblig'd to you 
[Afede]J— —Be ſure 

Tor. What! You a& a new Piece to Day? 

Mol. Yes, Sir. Don't forget 

Tor, The King puts-you upon it, ha? 

Mol. Yes, Sir. Pray remember. to 

Tor. What do you call it? 

Mol. Yes, Sir. 

Tor, I ask you what you call it? 

Mol. O Faith I don't know. If you pleaſe you muſt . 

Tor. How ſhall you be dreſs'd? | 

Mol. As you ſee, Pray . F 

Tor, When fall, you begin? 


May the Devil take you 


Vor. V. Ig 0 4 
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Mol. When the King comes----Pox take the 4 

| ide. 

Mol. When do you think he'll come ? Kier 
Mol. May I be hang'd if 1 know, Sir. 

Tor. Don't you know —— 4 | | . 

Mol. Look you, Sir, Tam the moſt ignorant Man alive, 

I Swear 1 know nothing of whatever you can ask me a- 


bout. This AG comes with an Air of Tranquility, to ask le 
ag and don't confider we have ſomething elſe to 5 
0. 7 | F 
Tor. Ladies, your Servant. bs 
Mol. So; now he's got to them. | ch 
Tor. (To Mrs. du Croiſy) You are as handſom as an An- m 


gel. Do you both play to Day? [Looking on Mrs. Hervey: m 
Mrs. du Crois. Yes, Sir. 


Wo Tor. The Comedy wou'd not be worth much without 4 
= ou. 

: Mol. Won't you ſend that Man going? | the 

Mr. de Brie. Sir, we have ſomething to rehearſe. 4 


Tor. Oh! I won't hinder you; you may go on. 

Mrs., de Brie. But | 
Tor. No, no, I ſhou'd be ſorry to put any body to an 2 
| Inconveniency; do what you have to do freely. _ 
| Mrs. de Brie, Yes, but aga 

Tor. Il am a Man of no Ceremony, I tell you, and 
you may rehearſe what you pleaſe. 

Mol. Sir, theſe Gentlewomen don't know how to tell 
vou that they cou'd wiſh no body were here during this 
Rehearſal. | 

Tor, Why, there is no Danger in me? 

Mol. Sir *tis a Cuſtom which they obſerve, and beſides 
you will bave the more Pleaſure when things ſurprize 

ou, 
? Tor, I'll go tell them, then, that you are ready. 
Moll. Not at all, Sir; Pray don't be ſo haſty. 


SCENE 


E 


- 
— 
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SCENE ill. pe 
| Moliete, la Grange, G. 4 
Mol. How full of Impertinents the World is! Well; now 
let's begin. Firſt imagine that the Scene is in the King's Anti- 
Chamber; for that is a Place wherein pleafant things dai- 


ly happen. We may eaſily produce there all the Perſons 
we have a mind to, and we may even find Reaſons for 


the coming in of the Women that 1 introduce. The Co- 


medy opens with two Marquiſſes who meet. Do you re- 
member to come as I told you, with an Air that's 
call'd the Bel Air, combing your Peruke and humming 
a Tune. La, la, la, la, la, a. Range yourſelves in or- 
der, for there muſt be good room for the two Marquiſſes; 
they are not Men to be crowded. Come, ſpeak. © 
Gran. Good morrow Marquiſs. e 
Mol. Lord, that is not the Tone of a Marquiſs; you 
muſt take it in a greater Key, for moſt of thoſe Gentlemen 
affect a particular Manner of ſpeaking to diſtinguiſhthem- 


ſelves from the Vulgar. Good morrow Marquiſs, begin 


again. 
„ Good morrow Marquifs. 

Mol. ©! Marquiſs, your Servant. 

Gran. What are you doing there? 

Mol. Sblood you fee, Lam ſtaying till all theſe Gentle. 
men are gone from the Door that | may ſhew my Face 
there. 

Gran. Zoons whata Crowd there is! I'll not go ſqueeze 
myſelf in it; Id rather ſtay till the laſt. 

Mol. Here are twenty People there that are ſure of not 
getting in, and yet they ſhove ne'er the leſs, and poſſeſs 
ll the Avenues. | 5 

Gran, Let's bawl out our Names to the Door. Keep- 
4 

Mol. That may do for you indeed, but for my part, I 
won't be play d by Moliere. | 


"#2 Mol. 
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Gran. And yet, Marquiſs, I think twas you he play'd 
in his Criticiſm. | | 
Mol. I? I'm your Servant,'twas yourſelf in propriz perſon. 
Gran. Faith, tis a good thing, to apply your Perſonage 
to me. y 
Mol. Faith, you are a pleaſant Man to give me what be- 
longs to you. 
Gran. Ha, ha, ha; a good Jeſt. 
Mol, Ha, ha, ha, this is a pleaſant thing. 
Gran. What! Will you affirm that tis not you he plays 
in the Marquiſs there? 
Mol. Yes, yes, tis I. Deteſtable, Zblood, deteſtable, 
Cream-Tart. Tis I, tis I, tis certainly I. 
Gran. Yes, by my Soul is it, you need not jeſt; if you 
will, we'll lay a Wager and ſee who is in the right. 
Mol. And what will you lay ? 
Gran. Il lay an hundred Piſtoles that tis you. 
Mol. I an hundred Piſtoles that tis you. L 
Gyan. An hundred down. 
Mol. Down. Ninety upon Amyntas, and ten Piſtoles 
down. 
Gran. I will. 
Mol. *Tis done. | 
Gran. Your Mony runs a great Risk. 
Mol. Yours is in danger. 
Gran. Who ſhall be Judge? 
Mol. Here's one that ſhall. Chevalier! 


SCENE UV. 


Moliere, Brecourt, la Grange. 
Brec, Well ? 
Mol. So; here's t'other takes the Tone of a Marquiſs. 


Did not I tell you that you play d a Part wherein you 


ſhou'd ſpeak naturally? 

Bree. *Tis true. 

Mol. Come then. Chevalier! 
© Bree. Well? 


Mol. Judge between us upon a Wager we haye lay'd. 
Bree, And what is't? oi 3 1 . 


Mal. 
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Mol. We diſpute who is the — rs of Moliere's Play 
call'd the Criticiſm; he lays tis I, and I tis he. 

Brec. And 1 judge that tis neither of you, you are 
both Fools to apply to yourſelves ſuch things, and this is 
what J heard Moliere complain of t'other Day, in ſpeaking 
of Perſons who charg'd themſelves with ſuch things as 
you do, He ſaid nothing diſpleas d him fo much as being 
accus'd of having an Eye to any particular bod 


ar the Pi- 
ctures he draws. That his Deſign is to deſcribe Manners 
without touching Perſons; and that all the Perſonages he 


repreſents are random Characters, and Phantoms which 
he dreſſes as he pleaſes, to delight the Spectators. That 
he ſhou'd be ſorry if he had mark'd any body in em; 
and if any thing was capable of diſguſting him againſt 
writing Plays, *twas the Reſemblance which People are 
always pretending to find in *em, and which his Enemies 
maliciouſly endeayour to propagate, to do him ill Offices 
with ſome People whom he never thought of. And in- 
deed, 1 think he's in the right on't; for pray why ſhou'd 
People apply all his Geſtures and Words, and endeayour 
to bring him into Quarrels, by ſaying publickly that he 
plays ſuch a one, when they are things that will agree with 
an hundred Perſons. As the Buſineſs of a Play is to repre- 
ſent in general all the Faults of Men, and principally of 
thoſe of our Age, tis impoſſible for Moliere to make any 
Character but what may hit ſomebody in the World; and 
if he muſt be accus'd of aiming at all the Perſons who are 


guilty of the Faults he deſcribes, he muſt certainly leave 
off writing Plays, pf 

Mol. Faith, Chevalier, you have a Mind to juſtifie Mo- 
liere and ſpare our Friend there. 


Gran. Not at all, tis you he ſpares, and we'll get other 
udges. | . 
Mol. Be it ſo; but tell me, Chevalier. don't you think 
that your Moliere is now exhauſted, and that he'll find no 
more matter for ; 
Bre. No more matter? Ah, my dear Marquiſs, we al- 
ways ſhall find him in matter enough, and we don't take 


\ . 
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Mol. Stay, you muſt take more care of all this Paſſige; 
hear me ſpeak it, And that he'll find no more matter ro 
— No more matter? Ah, my dear Marquiſs, we fhall 
always find him in matter enough, and we don't take the 
way to grow wiſer, notwithſtanding all he ſays and does, 
Do you think he has exhauſted in his Plays all that's ridi- 
culous in Mankind; and without going out of the Court, 
has he not till twenty Characters of Men he has not yet 
touch'd ? Has he not, for Example, thoſe who pretend the 

teſt Friendſhips in the World, and who when their 
cks are turn'd eſteem it a piece of Gallantry to Rail at 
each other ? Has he not thoſe arrant Sycophants, thoſe 
infipid Flatterers who give no ſeaſoning to their Praiſes, 
and all whoſe Flatteries have a fulſomeneſs which make 
every body that hear em fick at Heart? has he not thoſe 
occaſional Courtiers, thoſe perfidious Adorers of Fortune, 
whopraiſe you in Proſperity, and run you downin Adver- 
ſity? Has be not thoſe who are always diſcontented with the 
Court, thoſe uſcleſs Followers, thoſe troubleſome aſſiduous 
Coxcombs,thofe Men, I ſay, who reckon their Importuni- 
ties as Services, and who expect a Recompence for having 
troubled the King for ten Vears running? Has he not thoſe 
who equally careſs every body, who give their Civilities 


on all ſides, and run to all they ſee with the ſame Embra- 


ces and the ſame Proteſtations of Friendſhip? Sir your ve- 
ry humble Servant. Sir I'm entirely at your Service. 
Reckon me among yours, my Dear. Conſider me, Sir, as 
the warmeſt of your Friends. Sir, I'm overjoy'd to em- 
brace'you- Oh, Sir, I did not ſee you. Do me the Fa- 
vour to employ me, be perſwaded that l am wholly yours. 
You are the Man of the World I eſteem moſt; there is 
no body I honeur ſo much as you. I conjure you to be- 
lieve it; I beg you not to doubt on't, your Servant, your 
very humble Slave, Go, go, Marquiſs, Moliere will al - 
ways have more matter than he deſires, and all he has hi- 
therto touch'd upon is but a Trifle, to what ke has {till 
remaining. So this ſhou'd be play d. 
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Brec. Enough. 9 

Mol. Proceed. 

Brec. Here comes Climene and Eliza. 

Mol. Now you too are to come. (To Mrs. du Parc. and 
Mol.) Do you take care to make Grimaces as you ought, 


and to be very ceremonious; this will in be a force 


upon your Temper, but how can it be help'd? One mutt 
ſometimes put a Violence on our ſelves. 
Mrs. Mol. Madam, I knew you a great way off, and by 
your Air I faw it cou'd be none but you. 
Mrs. du Parc. I am come to ſtay till a Man I have ſome 
bufineſs with comes our. | 
Mrs. Mol. So am I. . ; 
4 Ao Ladies, theſe Trunks will ſerve you for Arm 
rs. ' 
Mrs, du Parc. Come, Madam, pray ſeat your ſelf. 
Mrs. Mol. After yous Madam. | 
Mol. Good, after theſe little dumb Ceremonies, = 
one muſt fit down, and fpeak fitting, except the Marquiſ- 
ſes, who muſt ſometimes get up, and ſometimes fit down, 
according to their 3 reſtſeſeneſs, Faith, Chevalier, 
you ought to give your Rowlers Phyſick. 
Mrs. de Brec, How! 
Mot. They are not well. 5 
Mrs. de Brec. Oh, I am your Panſterſhip's Servant. 
Mrs Mol. Lord, Madam, What a fine Complexion you 
have, and how beautiful a Colour are your Lips of ? 
Mrs. du Parc. O fy, Madam? Don't look on me, I'm 
extremely ugly to Day. | 
Mrs. Mol. Pray, Madam, lift up your Hood a little. 
2 du Parc. Fie, I'm terrible I tell you, and frighten 
my ſelf. 
Mrs Mol. You are ſo handſome, 
Mrs. du Parc. No, no. 
Mrs. Mol. Shew your ſelf. 
Mrs. du Parc. Oh, pray don't. 
Mrs. Mot. Pray now do. 
Mrs. du Parc. Nos 
Mrs. Mol. Yes. 
Mrs du Pare, You'll make me mad, 
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© Mrs. Mol. A Moment. 

Mrs. du Parc. Oh! WF 

Mrs. Mol. I am reſolved you ſhall ſhew your ſelf ; we 
can't diſpenſe with you. 5 

Mrs. du Parc. Lord what a ſtrange Perſon you are! and 
how furiouſly you are ſet upon what you have a Mind 
to! | | 

Mrs. Mol, Ah! Madam, I'll ſwear you have no Diſad- 
vantage in appearing in full light. - How can People ſay 
you uſe any thing! Truly I can now ſwear to the con- 


Mrs. du Pave. Lord, I don't ſo much as know what 
you mean by uſing any thing. But where are theſe La- 
dies going? | 


SCENE V. 
Mrs. de Brie, Mrs. du Parc, gc. 


Mrs. de Brie. I am ſure, Ladies, you'll be glad to hear 
the agreeable News we bring you: Here's Mr. Lyſidas 
come to tell us that there's a Play made againſt Moliere, 
which the grand Comedians are going to Play. 

Mol. *Tis true, *twas offer'd to be read to me, and it is 
one call'd By Bros Broſſaut that made it. 

Du Croif. Sir, tis poſted up under the Name of Bour- 
ſaut; but to tell you the Secret, a great many have put 
their Hand to this Work, and a pretty high Expectation 

. ought to be conceived on't. As all the Authors, and all 
the Comedians regard Moliere as their greateſt Enemy; 
we all united to run him down; every one of us has gi- 
ven a ſtroke to his Picture, but we took care not to put 
our Names to it, it wou'd ha' been too glorious for him 
to have ſunk, in the Eyes of the World, under the Efforts 
of all Parnaſſus; and to make his Defeat the more igno- 
minious, we reſolved to chuſe an Author without Repu- 
tation, on purpoſe. 
Mrs. du Pare. For my part I confeſs ! am extremely 
glad ont. 4 | 

Mol. And ſo am I. Faith the Jeſter ſhall be made a 
Jeſt of; he ſhall be ſwinged off. _ 
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Mrs. du Pare, That will make him know what tis to 
Satyriſe every body. What! wou'd not the impertinent 
Fellow have Women have Wit? Does he condemn all our 
ſublime Expreſſions? And wou'd he have us always-talk 
ſervilely? 

Mrs. de Brie. The Language is nothing; but he cen- 
ſure3 all our Affections how innocent ſoever, and accord- 
ing to him tis a Fault to have Merit. 

Mrs. du Crois. Tis inſupportable; a Woman muſt now 


do nothing; why don't he let our Husbands alone, with- 


out opening their Eyes, and putting 'em in mind of things 
which they never thought of before? | 

Mrs. Bej. This is not ſo much, but he even Satyrizes 
virtuous Women, and the Raſcal gives 'em the Title of 
virtuous She-Devils. 

Mrs, Mol. Tis an impertinent Fellow, he deſerves his 
belliful. | 

Mrs. du Crois, The Repreſentation of this Comedy, Ma- 
dam, will haye need of being ſupported, and the Come- 
dians of — | 

Mrs. du Parc, O, let em fear nothing, I'll engage 


this Play will have Succefs. 


Mrs. Mol. You're in the right, Madam; too many Peo- 
ple are concern'd to think it good. I leave you to ima» 
gine, if all thoſe who are laſh'd by Moliere, will not take 
the opportunity of being revenged of him by applauding 
this Comedy. 

Brec. Certainly, and Ill anſwer for twelve Marquiſſes, 


Six Affected Ladies, twenty Coquets, and thirty Cuckolds, 


who won'c fail to fight Tooth and Nail. 

Mrs, Mol, Indeed? Why ſhou'd you offend thoſe Per- 
ſons, and eſpecially Cuckolds, who are the beſt People in 
the World? 

Mol. Zoons, I am told that he and his Plays will be 
paid off, and that buth Players and Authors, from the 
Cedar to the Shrub, are devliſhly ſet againſt him. 

Mrs. Mol. He deſerves it, why ſhou'd he make odious 
Plays which all Paris goes to ſee, and wherein he deſcribes 
People ſo well, that every Body ſees emſelves in it? Why 
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don't he write Comedies like thoſe of Mr. Lyſidas, hed 
have no body againſt him then, and every Author wou'd 
ſpeak well of him. *Tis true, ſuch Plays have not that 
great Concourſe of People ; but in return, they are al- 
ways well written, no body writes againft em, and 
all that ſee em wou'd be mighty glad to have em 
good. 

3 Crois. Tis true, IJ have the Advantage of not creating 
my felf Enemies, and all my Works have the Approbation 
of the Learned. | 

Mrs. Mol. You do well to be ſatisfy'd with your ſelf; 
that's better than all the Applauſes of the Publick, or 
the Mony which may be got by Moliere's Pieces. What 
fignifies it to you whether People come to your Plays, 
Provided they are approved of by your Brethren. 

La Gran. But when will the Painter's Picture be play d? 

Du Crois. I don't know, but I intend to be in the firſt 
Row, to cry O fine. Ne 
Mol. Zoons, and ſo do I. 

La Gran. And ſo do I, as I hope to be ſaved. 

Mrs. du Parc. For my part, I'll be there, and anſwer 
for a Brayery of Approbation which ſhall rout all the ad- 
verſe Judges ; tis the leaſt thing we can do, to ſhoulder 
wp with our Praiſes the Revenger of our Intereſts, 

Mrs. Mol. Well ſaid. 

Mrs. de Brie. And we muſt all do it. 

Mrs. Bej. Certainly. 

Mrs. du Crois. Without doubt. 

Mrs. Hervy. No Quarter to that Mimicker of People. 

Mol. Faith, Chevalier, your Friend Moliere muſt hide 
himſelf. | 

Brec. He? I'll promiſe you, Marquiſs, he deſigns to be 
on the Stage and laugh at his Picture. | 
Mol, Faith then, twill be on the wrong fide of his 
Mouth, | 

Brec. Go, go, perhaps he'll find more cauſe to laugh 
than you think for. I was ſhew'd the Piece, and as all 
that's agreeable in it, are really the Ideas which were ta- 
ken from Moliere, the Joy that it will give will doubtleſs 

. have 
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have noReaſon to diſpleaſe him; as for the Paſſages where- 
in they try to blacken him, I'm mightily deceived if they 
are approved of by any body. And as for all thoſe whom 
they have endeavour'd to ſpirit up againſt him, becauſe 
they ſay he makes Portraits that are too like, beſides that it 
has a very ill look, I never ſaw any thing more ridiculous or 
more dully reprehended ; and I never before imagined that a 
Comedian ſhou'd be blamed for deſcribing Men too well. 

La Gran. The Comedians ſaid they expected an Anſwer 
from him, and — 

Brec. An Anſwer! Faith I ſhou'd think him a great 
Fool if he took the Pains to anſwet their Invectives; eve- 
ry body ſufficiently knows from what Motive they pro- 
ceed; and the beſt anſiver he can make, is a Comedy that 
may ſucceed as well as his others. This is the true way 
to be fully revenged of em; and of the Humour 1 know 
him to be, I am very well aſſured, a new Comedy, 
that may take away their Audience, will vex em much 
more than all the Satyrs that can be made on their Per- 


ſons. 

Mol. But, Chevalier: 

Mrs, Bej. Let me interrupt the Rehearſal a little; if I 
had been in your place, Id have carry'd things other wiſe. 
Every body ana? of you a vigorous Anſwer, and, after 
the manner that I'm told you're treated in this Play, you 


have a right to ſay any thing of the Comedians, and you 


ought not to have ſpared one of em. | | 
Mol. 1 hate to hear you talk thus: but this is the Mad- 


neſs peculiar to you Women. You'd have me im- 


mediately take 'em, and, after their Example, break 
out into Invectives and Abuſes. What ſhou'd 1 pet by it? 
How wou'd that diſturb 'em? Are they not readily prepa- 
red for ſuch things; and when they were conſiderin 
whether they ſhou'd play the Painter's PiQure, being afrai 
of an Anſwer, did not fome of em fay, let him abuſe us 
as much as he will, ſo we do but get Mony? Is not this 
2 Token of a Soul very ſenſible of Shame, and ſhou'd I 
not revenge my ſelf finely of em, by giving em what 
they are willing to receive. IM 
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or four words which you ſaid of em in your Criticiſm 
and Affected Ladies. 3 

Mol. Tis true, thoſe three or four words are very of- 
fenſive, and they have good Reaſon for citing em. 
Go, go, tis not that. The chief harm I have done em 
is, that I've the Happineſs to pleaſe more than they ccu'd 
defire; and all their Proceedings, ſince we have been at 
Paris, have too well ſhew'd what touches *em; but let 
'em do what they will, none of their Undertakings ought 

diſturb me. They Criticiſe my Pieces, ſo much the 
better, and I hope I ſhall never write any that will pleaſe 
them; that wou'd be but an ill thing for me. 

Mrs. de Brie Yet methinks there's no great Pleaſure in 
| ſeeing one's Works ſcandalized. "I 

Mol. And what harm does't do me? Haye I not obtain'd 
by my Comedy all I cou'd have wiſh'd for, ſince it had the 
good Fortune to pleaſe the Auguſt Perſons whom I chiefly 
endeayour to pleaſe? Have I not Reaſon to be ſatisfy d 


with its Fate, and do not all their Cenſures come too 


late? Is it me that it regards now? And when a Piece 
which has had Succeſs is attack'd, is it not attacking the 
Judgment of thoſe that approved of it, rather than the 
Art of him that made it? 5 
Mrs. de Brie. Faith I'd have brought in that little Author 
e pretends to write againſt thoſe that don't think of 
im. | 
Mol. You're a Fool. Mr. Bourſaut wou'd ha' been 2 
fine Subject to have diverted the Court with, indeed, I'd 
fain know. how he cou'd be managed to be made comi- 
cal; and if when he was ridiculed on a Stage, he ſhou'd 
be ſo lucky as to raiſe a Laughter, *twou'd be too great 
an Honour to him to be play'd before ſo Auguſt an Aſſem- 
bly ; he'd wiſh for no more, and he attacks me on pur- 
poſe to. make himſelf known, be it how it will. *Tis a 
Man that has nothing to loſe, and the Comedians ſet him 
at me only to engage me in a fooliſh Controverſie, and 
by that Artifice to take me off from the other Works I 


have to write; and yet you Women are all ſimple enough 
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fo fall into this Snare; but I'll make my Declaration pub- 
lickly : 1 don't intend to return any Anſwer to all their 


Criticiſms and Counter-criticiſms, Let em ſpeak as 


ill as they pleaſe of my Pieces, with all my Heart be 
it. Let em ſieze em after us, turn em like a Suit of 
Cloaths to bring em on the Stage, and endeayour to profit 
by what Apreeableneſs they may find in em, and by a lit- 
tle of my good Fortune; I conſent to't, they have need 
on't, and I ſhall be glad to contribute fo their Subſiſtence, 
provided they be ſatisfy'd with what I can grant em with 
Decency. Courteſie ought to have Bounds, and there are 
ſome things which make neither the Spectators, nor him 
that's ſpoken of, laugh. I freely abandon to em my 
Works, my Figure, my Geſtures, my Words, my Tone, 
and my manner of acting, to do and ſay what they will 
with em, if they can get any Advantage from em. I don't 
oppoſe any of theſe things, and I ſhou'd be glad if this 
cou'd pleaſe the World ; but in giving up all this to them, 
they ought at leaſt to be ſo kind as to leave me the reſt, 
and not to touch upon Subjects of the Nature of thoſe, for 
which I am told they attack me in their Plays; this I 
muſt civilly deſire of the honeſt Gentleman who works 
for em, and this is all the Anſwer they ſhall have from 
me, 3a A. 
Mrs. Bej But | | 

Mol. But, I think you'll make me mad. Let's talk no 
more of this; we amuſe our ſelves with talking, when 
we ſhou'd rehearſe our Play; where were we? Pye for- 

Ot. | , 
1 Mrs. de Brie. We were—— = 

Mol. Lord, Thear a noiſe, tis certainly. the King, and 
I ſee we ſhan't have time to go thro' with it; ſee what it 
is to trifle away one's time. Well, you muſt do as well 
as you can for the reſt « Ph 1.8 

Mrs. Bej. Faith I'm afraid, and can't play my part with 
out I rehearſe it all. 88 

Mol. What! not play your Part? | 

Mrs, Bej. No. | 

Mrs, du Parc, Nor I mine. 


>. 


l 
: 


218 The Imprompiu of Verſailles, 
Mrs, de Brie, Nor I neither. 
Mrs. Mol. Nor I. \ 
Ars. Hervy. Nor I. | 
Mrs. du Croiſy. Nor I. 
Mol. What do you think to do then; do you all make a 
Jeſt of me ? the 


SCENE VI. di 


Bejart 5 Moliere, Ge. 
Bej. Gentlemen, the King is come, and wou'd have 


ou begin. 
7 Mol. O, Sir, Pm in the greateſt trouble in the World; ; 
I'm half mad. Theſe Women are afraid, and ſay they 


| muſt rehearſe all their Parts before they begin; we beg fuli 
1 one Moment's Favour; the King has Goodnels, and he i 
knows the thing was done in haſte, Oh! Pray be your 
_ ſelves, take Courage. | 
Mrs. du Parc, You muſt go and excuſe your ſelf, 


Mol. How do you mean excuſe my ſelf? 2 

| SCENE VII. — 

Moliere, Bejar t. Ge. A Buſie-body, —_ 
| 3. Begin, Gentlemen, | 
6 = Preſently, Sir. I think I ſhall loſe my Senſes with _ 


SCENE VII. 
Moliere, Mrs. Bejart, co. 4vather Buſiboly, 


1. Begin, Gentlemen ! 
25 in Moment, Sir What, wou'd you have me 
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SCENE IX. 
Moliere, Ars, Bejart, ec. another Buſie-boby. l 
Buſi. Begin Gentlemen! | 
Mol. Yes, Sir, we're going to do ſo. How officious 


theſe Meri are, to come to bid us begin, when the King 
did not order em to do ſo. 


SCENE X 
Moliere, Mrs. Bcjart, Cc. another Buſie-body, 
Buſs. Begin, Gentlemen? 


Mol, Tis done, Sir. What, then, ſhall I have the Con- 
fuſion Uma 


SCENE Xl, * 


Bejart, Molier E, s. 


Mol. Sir, you come to bid us begin, but. 

Bej. No, Gentlemen, I come to tell you, that the King 
has been inform'd of the Perplexity you are in, and by a 
particular Goodneſs defers your new Comedy to another 
time,and is now contented with the firſt you can give him. 

Mol. Oh, Sir, you put new Life into me, the King 
does us the greateſt Favour in the World, by giving 'us 
Time for what he defired; and we'll all go thank bim 
tor the Goodneſs he ſhews us, 


The End of the Fifth Volume. 
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